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PREFACE. 

Good books are tbe mind's bread- 



They give tbe life-blood, nutriment, and bealtb. 
And laugh to scorn the insolence of wealth. 

PURSUITS OP LltERATUBB. 

THE influence of Literature upon the habits and pas- 
sions, is confessed by all. It polishes the manners, enlightens 
the understanding, and expands the nobler affections of the 
h^art. The study of good authours, says a celebrated ora- 
tor of antiquity, will nourish youth, rejoice old age, em- 
bellish prosperity, console adversity, afford us pleasure 
when at home, and embarrass us not when abroad. They 
pass the nights with us, and abandon us not in our travels 
nor in the fields.* Many an hour is relieved of its wea- 



• Oration for tbe poet Arcbia?. 
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risbmeness by these pursuits, and the recluse, whether 
stayed by sickness or secluded by poverty, finds that solitude 
possesses the fmost captivating attractions for the mind that 
is illuminated by the rays of literature. Society has its plea- 
sures ; but they are ' gorgeous and illusory : they resemble 
the blaze that first pleases the eye, but soon fatigues the at-' 
tention. "We are delighted by flashes of merriment, and cap- 
tivated by the smiles of beauty- But wit is too often prompt- 
ed by ill nature, and sense sometimes surrenders her dignity 
to the whispers of flattery. Tn solitude, these temptations have 
no influence* When her Silence is interrupted by those ** mas- 
ter spirits" which may be summoned from every age and na- 
tion ; when History unfolds her wisdom, and Imaginadon 
pours her inspiring vein, the student acknowledges that he is 
never less alone than when alone. In retirement his mind 
is free from the solicitudes of life, and the thousand tongues 
of rumour cannot disturb his serenity. 

But we are not bom for ourselves. The recluse whe- 
ther abstracted by choice or banished by disgust, leaves a void 
in society. Social happiness is the great purpose of life : to 
attain it the efforts of all are required. The intellectual pow- 
ers of the mind must be cultivated, b^fofe aK can embellish 
or science enlighten. This is the glorious privilege, the higk 
prerogative, of literature. Her light is not ihttgnus fatuus 
that bewilders the benighted traveller, b\it it is a steady and 
unquenchable torch which guides him to safety. 

The rust of time has eaten the sword of Caesar ; the 
splendid pageantry that invited the lover of Laura to the gates 
of the imperial city has passed away like a shadow ; and the 
triumphal arches, the lofty palaces, and the polished statues, 
that were once the admiration of a conquered world, have 
long been scattered by the winds. But the fame of the scho- 
lar, the deliciae Itterarum^ yet shines with undiminished 
lustre in his own immortal Commentaries, and Echo yet lin- 
gers on the breeze that fans the vale of Vauclusa. 



Digitized by 



Google 



PREFACE. 



From the earliest periods of time, the most rapid steps 
to distinction have been on the velvet paths of literature, and 
her followers have ever been revered as the benefactors of 
mankind. In China, literature asserts her claims to the hon- 
ours of nobility ; and in Persia, the verses of Ferdusi were 
rewarded with sacks of gold. The lawgiver of Lacede- 
mon thought himself usefully employed, when he listened to 
the tale of Troy on the plains of Ionia. Ravenna boasts 
her monument to the memory of the gloomy Dante ; and 
Westminster- Abbey is crowded with the memorials of litera- 
ry eminence. But such men erect their own monuments of 
materials which neither the sword of the conqueror, rior the 
ravages of rime can destroy. 

'Ti^^not a pyramid of marble stone. 

Though high as oar ambition ; 

Tis not a tomb cut out of bra-ss, which can 

Give life to th' ashes of a man. 

But VERSES only. They shall fresh appear 

Whillt there are men to read Jind hear ; 

When time shall make the lasting brass decay 

And eat the pyramid away.f 

In no country, perhaps, is it more necessary to expand 
the mind, and display the most flattering incentives to litera- 
ry excellence, than in our own. In the nations of Europe, one 
ruler succeeds another, without regard to any other qualifi- 
cation than the slender and dubious merit of consanguinity^ 
At one moment the government is supported by valour, illus- 
trated by talents, and dignified by virtue : but in the next, it 
totters on the weak shoulde^ of imbecility, or is disgraced by 
vice. Human creatures are transferred from one ruler to 
his successor, as beasts are purchased, until they become de- 
based to a rank scarcely superior. 

Here the mind of manwalks abroad in its native majes- 
ty, untrammelled by any shackels, save those which reason 

f Cowley on the praise of poetry. 
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imposes. We live under a government which was formed, 
to use the emphatical language of the cotistitution, /or the 
common good ofali^ and which is adminbtered by those only 
to whom the people confide that important trusu Hence re- 
sults the importance of disseminating correct principles among 
minds which are intrusted witfi the dangerpus and difficidt 
task of self-government. The members must be soxmd, to 
preserve the health of the body. The happiness of every 
people is in proportion to their virtue and good sense. 

Various modes have been adopted to inculcate the max- 
ims of moralitVy literature and polidcks. By the Bhapsodoi, 
or poets of Gh-eece, they were reduced to metrical measures 
and sung firom door to door. In the porticos of Athens, and 
among her classical groves, knowledge was derived from the 
pregnant sentitiousness of Pericles, the dexterous logic of 
iBschines, and the prophetick eloquence of Demosthenes. 

But the art of printing forms the most important era in the 
history of the human mind. By that happiest of all inven- 
tions, liiterature was extensively diffused, and the means of 
knowledge were placed within the power of all who were de- 
sirous to 'learn. Genius no longer sought the silence of 
sylvan scenes, nor languished in the leisure of a cloistered 
life. Then learning revived her drooping head, and errour 
shrunk from the scrutinizing eye of inquiry. Awakened 
by the powerful call of genius and guided by taste, the student 
conversed with the poets, the orators, the historians and phi- 
losophers of other times. With enthusiastick tread, he explor- 
ed the plains of Marathon, or wandered by the side of the sa- 
cred Byssus. 

I seem through conBecrated walks to ro#e ; 
I hear soft mustck die along the grove; 
Led by the sound, I rove from shade to shade, 
By Qod-like poets, venerable made. 

It is by abstracting the mind from the selfish pursuits of 
the world, and retiring within itself to the contemplation of the 
finished models of antiquity, that our ideas are enlarged and 
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a spirit of ettmladon awedcetied. T%e teve of fame^ ^^ the last 
infirmity of noble minds,'' then reigns without controul, and 
the child of fancy haik die hour of inspiration as At season 
of rapture* 

■ B ut die subject is copious, and grows upon us moi^ 
rapidly than the limits of a preface will admit* 

It is for the purpose of displaying these modds of per-^ 
faction in such a manner, as to render them more familiar ; 
to stimulate ambition by examples of successful merit, to 
cheer the diffident, and humble die arrogant ; to culdvate a 
general ardour for the publick weal ; to refine the mainnem 
and polish the understanding, diat the aid of the liberal and 
the learned is now solicited in behaU'of a literary repertory. 

On the utility of periodical publications, so much has 
been written that the subject is trite, and possesses as litde 
mterest as a ^^ twice-told tale, vexing the dull ears of a drow- 
sy man." The advantages which diey afford^ and the plea- 
sures which they communicate, are attested by die avidity 
with which they are perused. In their pages, Variety un- 
folds her rainbow hues to captivate the indolent, and detain 
the idle. Tlie gravity of History is relieved by the fh)lick fiace 
of merriment. In one comer Experience displays her beacon, 
and teaches die vicissitudes of life ; and the traveller leads 
the reader from clime to clime, and portrays the manners of 
nations. Fancy raises her voice, and the votary of the Muses 
delights to hear her enchanting strains. 

In the City of Baltimore so many abortive attempts have 
been made to establish a Literary Miscellany, that Experiment 
and Disappointment have become synonymous terms. The 
weekly visits of the m^mf anion were scarcely greeted by a 
civil salutation : the rays of Moonshine were speedily extin- 
guished : no one could see through the Spectacles : the rich 
gems of the Casket ^ were never discovered, and the Emeraldy 
wiUi all the lustre and brightness which it may display, will' 
probably sparkle in vain. 
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After so many examples to repress th^ arrogance ot the 
vain and blight the hopes of the sanguine, it may be asked, 
what expectations can be cherished of a different fate. To such 
questions the Editors of this Miscellany can only confess that 
they are not prepared with any answer. The motives which 
have suggested this publication arise from a love of letters 
and a desire to rescue the City of their residence from* the 
sneers of the sarcastick and the reproaches of the illiberal. 

Of their power to amuse or instruct the Editors will nei- 
ther use a language ^^ stately and monarchial," promising, as 
the Gh'eeks expressed it, mountains ofgold^ nor shall " ex- 
cuse come prologue" to what they intend to exhibit. / shall 
neither trouble the reader^ nor myself^ says an eloquent divine j 
with any apology for publishing of these sermons; for if they 
be in any measure truly serviceable to the end for which they 
are designed^ I do not see what apology is necessary ^ and if 
they be not so^ lam sure tume can be sufficients 

In the commencement of their career, they rest their 
cUums to publick favour entirely on the goodness of their in- 
tentions, and after a fair and impartial trial, they will hear 
the decision without amurmer. Tet they cannot but antici- 
pate a benignant verdict, for 

of his fellow men. 
He well deserves, who for their evening hours^ 
A hUmeless joy affords ; and his good works. 
When in the grave he sleeps, shall still survive. 
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AOaA&IUS DENTERVILLE) Oa THE VICTIM OF DISCONTENT: 

A TALE, 

Landet diversa sequentes. Horace. 

^* The Heavens are against me," exclaimed Agrarius, 
retiring into his house with his rake over his shoulder, ^^ the 
heavens are unpropitious, and my hay will be spoiled* My 
ground never afforded so large a crop of grass ; how eagerly 
have I anticipated the sum it would produce, and to what ad- 
vantage has my imagination disposed of the money, and now 
to behold my prospects blasted— surely 'tis insupportable* 
Had I never expected it, had my land jdelded at first but a 
scantiy supply, I should have remained satisfied : or, at last, 
should not have murmured at my misfortune ; but now dis- 
appointments is rendered doubly painful* How unhappy is the 
situation of the husbandman," continued he, seating himself 
on a bench by his door,— ^^ a dependant on the seasons, he tills 
the eartii, but does not enjoy its fruits ; he sows the com, but 
the produce of his labour is reserved for another : with the 
sweat of his brow he contributes to enjoyments in which he c&n- 
not participate, and to luxuries in which he will never indulge. 
There," cried he, pointing with his fipger to an elegant villa 
that was situated on the top of a neighbouring hill, ^^ there is 
the mansion of my landlord. How unbounded is his happi- 
ness ! a spacious domain, crowds of servants, costiy chambers, 
the most inviting delicacies, the most voluptuous gratifica- 
tions, and whatever can delight the imagination, or satisfy the 
desires, are united to render his existence pleasurable. If he 
asks, he receives. liihe speaks, he is obeyed. His domes- 
ticks vie with each other in their attention towards him ; they 
venerate him as a being of an order superior to themselves, 
and all are emulous to please the persons they adore. Whilst 
I ! painful recollections ! I have no menials to attend me ; no 
pleasures to alleviate the disquietude that corrodes me. Docs 
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the humble swain bow down at my approach ?— And oh, my 
God !" contmued he, suddenly starting from his seat, " istlus 
thy justice ? Is it thy will, that thousands, by their misery, 
should contribute to make one-man happy ? a mortal formed 
from the same dust, and composed of the same materials as 
themselves.«^Oh ! my father, my father, why did thy injudi- 
cious fondness deprive me of the blessings of ignorance t why 
didst thou so sedulously instil into my mind the seeds of lear- 
ning ? — ^Baneful seeds I they have shown me the wretched- 
ness of my condition, without poinung out any method of re- 
lief ; they have taught me I am unhappy, but they have not 
instructed me how to be otherwise." 

Whilst he gave vent to these reflections, the rain subsided, 
the sun sippeared again, and Agrarius, discontented With his 
own, and envying the fate of his exalted neighbour, returned 
to his labour with a mind overwhelmed with dispondency. 

Agrarius had been bom with better prospects* His fa- 
ther, descended from a reputable family, had been a merchant 
of great respectability, and once had large possessions in the 
West Indies. He had married a woman of some beau^, 
and of an amiable disposition ; and (what made her appear still 
more amiable in his eyes) she had brought him a fortune 
more than adequate to his expectations. Misfortunes, such 
as no earthly wisdom could have foreseen, or prevented, stript 
him of his riches. Of his ships, some were overtaken by 
storms and foundered at sea, and others were captured by the 
privateers of the ehemy. A rebellion was excited among the 
negroes of the island where his possessions chiefly lay, and, 
in the general confusion, his estates suflered the most consi- 
derably. Loss succeeded to loss, till ^ length, finding it im- 
possible to stem the torrent of such repeated misfortunes any 
longer, he resigned what remained of his property into the 
hands of his clamorous creditors. Upon an examination of 
his aiFairs, they found them to be even worse than had been 
s^pposed, but they, considering his distresses rather the result 
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of ill fortune, than imprudence, accepted a dividend of so 
much in the pound of what remained, and ceased to trouble 
their debtor when they perceived no advantage could accrue 
to themselves by further persecution. His wife had depar- 
ted from the world in time to avoid being a spectator of the 
troubles that ensued, leaving behind her Ag-rarkiSj their only 
son. Reduced to poverty, and preserving nothing of his for- 
mer splendid condition but his inflexible pride, the father of 
Agrarius collected together the few trifles which the generosity 
of his creditors had reserved him, and retired with his son into 
d)8curity as soon as he found he could maintain no longer the 
brilliancy of his accustomed station in life. The pride which 
made him so anxiously shun the taunts of the world, restrain* 
ed him likewise from entreating the assistance of any 
of his former friends. To lie under an obligation was to him 
insupportable, and he could with greater fortitude endure tiic 
long catalogue of miseries attendant on povertv, than appear 
in a supplicating posture before the companions of his prospe«* 
rity. But still he was no philosopher, the misfortunes he had 
experienced served ratiier to contract his mind, than to elevate 
him above them, and the stem look of discontent was from 
that moment always seen to lower on bis fiirrowed brow. He 
rented a small farm situated in one of the most retired spots 
he could discover, which he cultivated chiefly with his own 
hands and those of his son. Agrarius had been naturally of 
a lively disposition ; when a boy, his fine countenance had 
borne the marks of a manly freedom, and his behaviour had 
been distinguished for its graceful afikbifity ; but the pernici- 
ous pi^epts jmd ideas so carefully instilled into his tender 
mind, counteracted tihe good intentions of nature, and render- 
ed him a misanthrope, whom she had originally iMended for 
society and the worid. His father had received a liberal edu- 
cation, and that education ht employed, not for the w^are» 
but for the ruin of Ms son. TSiere are many things that at 
first we regard only In ti>e light of superfliuty, which, by r^* 
TOL. I. Q 
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peated indulgence, become, at last, to be ranked among the 
necessaries of life ; and the aged father of Agrarius, accus- 
tomed from his infancy to the various entertainments and 
splendid banquets of a voluptuous city, could badly relish a 
poetical, though perhaps monotonous life of rural privacy and 
vegetable repasts. His sole delight xf^s to recount and exag- 
gerate to his attentive and creudulous son, the splendour in 
which he had formeriy lived, and die luxurious ease he had 
enjoyed ; and he never omitted afterwards to compare the 
glowing picture he had so \ 'vidly painted, with the laborious 
exertion and rigid frugality inseparably connected wiA their 
present situation. The contrast was not to be endured* He 
became dejected at the continual recollection* The united 
pressure of discontent and despondency, by degrees, over- 
powered him ; and, after an ineiFectual struggle of a few 
years, he sunk to liis grave, execrating the poverty, his mis- 
fortunes had reduced him to, and detesting a world in which 
he ^as now become insignificant* Unhappily he did not die 
before he had inculcated into the mind of his son the errone- 
ous ideas that had occasioned his own destruction* 

One morning as Agrarius, returning from his labour, 
walked thoughtfully toward home, mournfully sighmg at his 
wretched situation, and glancing many an invidious look at 
the superb mansion of his landlord^ he saw a man approach 
towards him, dr^st in mourning, and riding upon a horse 
which appeared quite exhausted with fatigue. The man, who 
seemed unconscious of the jaded condition of his beast, conti- 
nued whipping and spurring, till coming up to Agrarius^ 
** Pray, my friend,*' said he, *' does noyt a person, by the name 
of Richard Agrarius Dentei-ville, live somewhere hereabouts**' 
The youth started with astonishment ;— that had been the 
appellation of his father, but, after his misfortunes, he chose 
to retain only his second name, thinking, that although the 
insolvency of DentcrviJle was the topick of every one*s convert 
eatioD, few >^uld interests themselves concerning the solitary 
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Agrarius. '* Yes," replied he, half hesitating whether he 
should acknowledge him to have been his father, " he once 
Mved here but — he is gone.'' — ^'^ Gone f where ?" replied the 
man, in a tone of impatience, ^^ I must see htm let him be 
where he wilL" — *'*' He is gone," answered the other, coolf , 
" to his grave." — ^^* What ! Dead r" exclaimed the man ; 
Chxxl God! what an unfortune circumstance ; — but tell me, 
kas be left any children."-—" One," answered Agrarius, who 
began to dislike the interrogatories of his new acquaintance. 
** And where is he ?" — " Here," replied the youth. The 
monosyllable " here," pronounced in a gentle and rather ti- 
morous voice by Agrarius, had a very surprising effect upon 
the person in black ; he descended from his horse, pulled off 
his hat, and makijig a low bow : ^^ Sir," said he, respectfully, 
•* if you are really the son of Mr. DenterviUe, be pleased to 
mform me if your father had not an aunt who resided in **** 
riiire ? you will excuse my asking the question, but some- 
tiling of importance depends on the result of my inquiry:."— 
" Yes," said Agrarius, as much disconcerted now by the sud- 
den politetiess of the man, as he bad been before by his great 
mquisitiVeness, ^^ he had. I remember he has often mentioned 
her tome, and since his insolvency, had more_than once been 
lesolved to write toher for assistance."-— "Then, Sir," return- 
ed the man, ^^ she has been 'dead these three weeks ; no will 
tan be found, and all her property of course descends to her 
nearest male relation as heir at law. I, who was her steward^ 
have been at great trouble to ascertain who this fortunate per*? 
son might be, and at length, by some papers I found in her 
bureau, I discovered she had a nephew, called Richard Agra- 
rius DenterviUe. I immediately recollected the name when 
I saw it, as his distress had som6 years ago made a great 
noise in the world. I went directly to one of the creditors 
who was my acquaintance, and who luckily happened to be 
his former confidential friend, who had been most active in 
procuring his dividend, and tQ whom alone he had entrusted 
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the secret of his retiremem. fie told me whet« he was gone, 
and I bsiVt ridden post to this place in expectatioa of finding 
him ; if you, Sir^ are his son, and if he is dead, permit me to 
congratulate you on your unexpected fortune, and I hope you 
win excuse the rudeness with whish I just^jiow questioned 

The astonishment of A{;rarius may be better conceived 
than expressed. He scarcely breathed ; — now he told die 
inan to beg^ his narrative again, and dien he abruptfy inter- 
rupted him in die commencement. His eyes sparkled, his 
cheek glowed, his frame seemed convulsed with joy, he dart- 
ed a look at die mansion of his sumptuous landlord, which 
had been so long the object of his envy and die pinnacle of hia 
ambition* ^ Tell me,^ said he, with vehemence, grasping die 
arm of die man with onei hand, and pointing to the villa be- 
fore him with die finger of the other, ^^ tell me, is the house I 
am mow master of as spacious as that.^' — ^' As that Sir !'' re- 
peat^ the man, with contempt, ^ Yes, of douUe the size."— « 
^My God I diank diee,'' exclaimed the iranttck yout^ prostra- 
ting himself on the ground, ^^thoigi art just,^ thou hast graci- 
ously heard my prayers ; I shaU be rich, I shall be happy* 
Quick, quick," condnued he, turning suddenty to the ma^, 
^ make haste and lead me to it."*— ^^ Sir," said the. ateward» 
^ if you will ride this horse to the next town, which is but 
two miles distant, I will thwe procure you a chaise, and wc 
shall arrive at Cawdor Casde, (for that was its name) by to- 
morrow evening." Agrarius, his senses almost overcome by 
such an unexpected and delightful evolution of fortune, im- 
mediately mounted the horse, without retmning to his hum- 
ble, habitation, and even without remembering that such aa 
habitation existed* 

Deluded youth ! die dme may arrive when diat coat, con- 
temptible as it now appears, shall become die favourite object of 
thy mutable wishes. Thou wUt recollect the days, the yearst 
diou hast past within it* Thou wilt sigh £or the uninterrupt- 
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cd tranquillity it afibrds, and thou wilt be willing to resign thy 
possessions, ample 93 tbey ai^, to end tby day» in its seques- 
tered situation ! 

When they arrived at the Cbwn, the provident steward 
procured a ready made suit of cloths conformable to the cir- 
cumstances of his master, in which Agrarius drest himself, 
and springing into the chause, be arrived at Cawdor Castle on 
the evezung of tbe wjU day. 

(To be CoQtjftoed.) "^ 



EVENING RECREATIONS, 

No. I. 

The fire and enthusiasm which so strongly mark the 
writings and pourtray the character of Sappho, appear in 
none of her works that have descended to us, more decidedly 
than the following little fragment. Passionately devoted to 
literature herself, her whole soid is poured out in indignation 
against an associate who had probably derided her talents, or 
stigmatized her poetical labours as unsuited to her sex and 
condition* 

TO AN ILLITERATE WOMAN— FROM THE GREEK OI SAFFHO. 

Unknown unheeded shall thou die. 

And no memorial shall proclaim, 
That once beneath the upper sky 

Thou hadst a being and a name. 

For never to the muses' bowers 
Didst thou with glowinj^ heart repair, 

Nor ever intertwine the flowers 
That fiuicy strews unnumber'd there. 
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DoomM o'er that dreary realm, alone, '.:'-/ " 

Shunn'd by the gentler shades, to go, V 

No friend shall soothe, nor parent own 

The child of slbth, the muse's foe. * . \ j. ^z 

.. ! .\^' * 
ON NOSES FROM THE GREEK OF AMMIANUS. (^' 

Dick cannot wipe his nostrils if he pleases, • .. C - ; ^ 

(So long his nose is, and his arms so short;) ' v^>: ^ . 

Nor ever cries "God bless me" when he sneezes j "■ ■- :r:s' 

He cannot hear so distant a report. ' •!. v* 

* .» '."^'*> •• 
-..«' ^.• 
The nose has been a frequent subject of ridicule and >-^^. 

controversy long before the time of Sterne's Slaukenburgius. " ^'5 ' 
Among the anonymous Greek epigrams is one describing;. '^^ 
the nose of a person which supplied him with all the comforts -fij; 
and conveniences of life. " The nose of Castor is a spade r.-ii 
when he digs, a trumpet when he snores, an anchor at sea^ \fi 
a plough in the field," &c. with a multitude of other extra- -,1 
vagances. In another epigram, written by no less considera- 
ble a poet than the Emperor Trajan, and with nearly an equal , 
regard to probability, we find that one of his courtiers was -; • 
proprietor of a nose which might easily be converted into a':' ; 
sun-dial. 

Let Dick some summer's day expose 
Before the sun his monstrous nose, ^ 

And stretch his giant mouth to cause 
Its shade to fall upon his jaws ; 
With nose so long and mouth so wider ' 
And those twelve grinders side by sidc> 
Dick with a very little trial 
Would make an excellent sun-dial. 

Another was happy enough to wear a nose which, in case 
of fire might be applied to the purpose of a ladder, down 
which the family might descend from their chambers into die 
a^eet;^ 
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When Timotliy's house was on fire t'other night, 
The wretched old man almost died with the fright ;. 
For ropes and for water he bawl*d 'till half mad. 
For no water was near and no ropes to be had: 
The fire still grew hotter, and Tim still grew madder ; 
Till he thought of Dick's nose and it serv'd for a ladder. 

Long and short noses will ever have their most violent 
partizans in the Roman and the Negro. Non nostrum est tantaa 
componere iites* The epigram which gave occasion to this 
note has helped to furnish Sir Thomas Brown with one of the 
most amusing chapters in his " Vulgar Errors" — that on sa- 
luting a person who sneezes* He proves it to be of the old- 
est origin, from Apuleus, in his story of the fuller's wife ; 
from Pliny, in that problem of his, " cur sternutantes salu* 
tantur ;" and there are reports that Tiberius the emperor, 
_ otherwise a very sour man, would perform this rite most 
punctually unto others, and expect it in return. Petronius 
Arbiter, who was pro-consul of Bythinia, in the reign of 
Nero, mentions it in these words : " Gyton collectione spiritus 
plemiSy ter continuo ita sternutavitj at gravatujn concuteret^ 
{id quern motum Eumolpus convereus^ Salver e Gytona jubetm* 
Ccelius Rhodoginus hath an example hereof among the Greeks^ 
far ancienter than these, that is, in the time of Cyrus the 
younger ; when, consulting about their retreat, it chanced that 
one of them sneezed : at the noise whereof one of them called 
upon Jupiter Soter. He thus gives the epigram in English. 

Proclus with his hand his n9se c^ never wipe, 
His hand too little is his nose to gripe ; 
He sneezing calls not Jove j for why ? he hears 
Himself not sneeze, the sound's so far from his ears. 

Now the ground of this ancient custom, says Brown, was 
probably the opinion the ancients held of sternutation, which 
they generally conceived to be a good sign or bad, and so up- 
on this motion, accordingly used a salve or zeu soson, as a 
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gratulation for the one, and a deprecation from the other. 
** Of sneezing, sayeth Aristotle, they honour it as somewhat 
sacred.^ He then continued to show in what cases sneezing 
is a good or bad sign, how much of a man^s future successes 
or misfortunes depend on the hand in which he sneezes ; 
what battles have been lost owing to the general sneezing 
into his left hand, &c. Brown's Vulgar Errors, lib. 4. cdp. 9- 

FRENCH GALLANTRY. 

In the hit and courteous days of France, when a gay 
fttd half-romantic gallantry was the imiversal taste of the 
young and old, the lofty and the humble, Madame la Mare^ 
tchak de Mirepoix^ already in the winter of her days, but with 
more wit and warmth of imagination than most of the youn- 
gest and gayest ladies of the court, sent to her old admirer 
M» le due de Nwernoh^ a lock of her grey hair, accompanied 
by some very elegant verses, descriptive of the regard ^hc 
felt for him, which age could neither extinguish nor diminish. 
The Duke's reply is one of the sweetest specimens of tender- 
ness and gayety Aat I ever remember to have met with. 

Quoi ! vous parlcr de cheveux blancs I 
Laissons, laissons courir le terns : 

Que nous importe son ravage ? 
Les tendres coeurs en sent exempts^ 
Les amours swit toujours enfants, 

Et les graces sont de tout age. 

Pour moi, Themire<i \^ Ic sens, 
Je suis toujours en mon printems, 

Quand je votts ofFre mon hommage. 
Si je n'avois que dix-huit ans, 
Que pouvois amer plus long-tems, 

Mais non pas amer d'avantage. 

For the consolation of those Englisih ladies, who, likCx 
M. M. de Mtrepois^^ are growing grey, and to assure them that 
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the aged themselves, though not likely to make new conquests, 
have at least the power of retaining the admirers of their 
youth, I venture to insert this rude cQpy of a beautiful ori- 
ginal. 

T^ not of snowy locks—Aave done, 
Time runs titte same and let him run i 

To us what boots the tyrant's rage I 
He knows not tender hearts so sever, 
The little loves are infants ever, 

The graces are of every rfge. 

To thee, Themira, when I bow. 
Forever in my spring Iglo#, 

And more in years approve thee. 
Could I to gay sixteen return, 
With longer ardour I might bum. 

But, dearer, tould not love thee. 

AN EVENING ON THE WATER. 

The tranquil manner in which we glided along the in« 
{^resting scenery, afforded the most soothing and delightful 
sensations to my heart. This fascinating calm was now and 
then agreeably interrupted in passing the different towns, by 
the barking of tht watch dog, or die striking of the dock. 
Sometimes, from the summit of a mountain, where i could 
jost descry the cross shapeh spire, we heaM the tinkling of the 
convent beU, summoning the pious inhabitants to their mid- 
night services. Twice, in passing a lonely tow^, we distin- 
guished the distant voice of the wakeful sentry goingf his desti- 
ned roimds ; how many interesting objects ! and with how many 
more might I swell the catalogue ! such as the tinkling of the 
sheeps bells, and the lowing of the catde among the her- 
bage, and now and then the call of the boatmen to each other. 
When 3^u consider that every sound trembles widi such fre- 
quent reverberations along the river, or is reflected back from 
rock to rock with seveti-fold repetition, you may conceive 
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how much it must increase the effect of every murmur that 
broke the stilbiess. Just before day break, I desired Gio- 
vanni to take my horn, and give some of his best airs, in his 
best and most sonorous manner. The effect was grand be- 
yond description, the sound echoed from rock to rock, from 
mountain to mountain, and seemed to extend for many miles 
up and down the river. For the last air he gave, with great 
propriety, 

" Tell me babbling echo, why," &c. 

after which I desired him to sing it ; and how often since 
have I repeated the closing words of that beautiful song ; 

From mom to night prolong the tale. 
Let it ring, let it ring, from vale to vale I 

Oh ! thou wizard stream ! how frequently shall I look 
back to the many delightful hours, days and weeks, which 
I have passed by thy tide ! If streams are the haunts of fae- 
ries, how must thy enchanted borders be thron ged by the 
light footed train ! Yes, my friend, in the dull hours that fu- 
ture life may chance to bring with it, I shall often look back 
to these delicious scenes of enjoyment ; or when sickness 
turns me pale, and imprisons me in the narrow precincts of 
a chamber, I will then court the faery sisterhood to weave for 
me anew those enchanted visions that so much captivatqd. 
my imagination, whilst alternately gliding on the surface, or 
wandering on the margin of my favourite river ! 

*• • Letter from Europe^ 
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THE VIGEL. 

KO. 1. 

Divitiis homines^ a n sint virtute beati ; 

Quidv^ amicitias, usus rectum utrum trahat tios, 

£t quae sit natnra boni, summumquc quid ejus. 

Hoe. 

To the recluse who calmly surveys the actions and pur^ 
suits of the world, it is a subject of wonder to contemplate the 
eagerness with which men pursue the phantom happiness. 
It is an ignis fatuus which all can touch yet none can describe. 
Though no two persons travel in the same path, yet every one 
believes that he has found the true road to this faery casde ; 
and Hope, smiling and elastic, still beckons him foward, un- 
til he becomes the victim of delusion, and a long night of des- 
pair and old age succeeds the gay sunshine of infatuation and 
youth. 

That these disappointments generally arise from our a- 
doptingthe passions instead of reason as a guide, is universally 
acknowledged. The obligations which we owe to each other 
as individuals are indelibly stamped upon our minds by an 
Omnipotent hand, and they are so clearly indicated to our ap- 
prehensions, that they are never infringed without a conscious- 
ness of the violation. Even the untutored savage of the 
wilderness conceals what he has stolen from another. But 
in this respect the great fault is that we do not tame the li- 
centious extravagance of our dispositions to the practice of 
those duties, which we know ought to be performed. 

Enter a circle of fashionable society and observe how 
yarlously the persons are employed. The fire side is flanked 
by a crowd of coxcombs whose emulation is confined to the 
size of a watch seal or the cut of a coat. Some of them are 
clerks in compting houses, whose education has not been ex- 
tended beyond the knowiccige of figures and the mechanical 
use of a pen. In such persons these follies may be palliated — 
But in general xV.cv r.>\: rrobationar)' members of professions 
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where the gravity of reflecdpn is eiqiected to take the place 
of icUneess and frivoUty : instead of pushing forward with 
eagerness, to those stations in society which are the rewards 
of industry, of perseverance and of honesty, they " lie awake 
idiole nights to carve the fashion of a new douUet," and spend 
the next day in displaying it in the streets. Tet these beings 
know no moments of infelicity, save when they are ejected 
by die unwelcome salutation of a dun, that monster 
**— — abhorred by Gods and Men. 
In another part of the circle you may find an ancient 
spinster, who practised the seemingly reluctant assent at her 
toilet in the days of the revolution, and still plays the same 
arts upon the sons and grand-sons of its heroes. The occu* 
pation is as delightful now as it was dien, because expectation 
still promises success. Nigh to her you may see anodier nt 
a card table— in spite of her wrinkles you may read in her 
features the legible lines of some of the vilest passions that 
corrode our nature.^ — She tells you, that it is an innocent a- 
musement, and she only plajrs to pass away the time. But 
remark the eagerness with which she inspects die cards : see 
hope and fear and doubt alternately striving for the masteiy 
on her pale cheek— -with what anxiety she awaits her adver- 
sary's play : how quickly she grasps her portion of the pitiful 
stake, or with what indigmant eyes she beholds it swept int* 
the more successful purse of another ! Follow her to the mid- 
night embers of her own hearth. A husband, whose mind 
has been distracted through the day by the vexadons of busi- 
ness, now sleeps, unconscious of the criminal extravagance of 
her whose comfort was the object of his toiL Does such a 
woman possess a single emotion of sensibility, and can she 
meditate without self reproach ? Does she enjoy happiness \ 
if she do, then have avarice and meanness lost their names, and 
vice no longer wears an hideous aspect. ITie reign of the Eu- 
menides is revived, and libations of wine and honey shall again 
be poured upon the eardi. Ah ! no, deceive not thyself aged 
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guDbler, ilisease with hi» bdeful iii^e^ 

Ay hmaur§ wiU di^n avtU %is^ nought^ and tiiQu wh ixA 

Ipiata phantoiA has wan tiie oddtrUL Se^ktino longer wotc« 

hfir pq^>ies o^cr thy coudi, and sa^enity msmpl^ wiuse few 

balm into dy anixid«-f*UphQiiiMired wiU pai99 ti^ a^iiiaiir n^e* 

SHAtiXkfoUageaEndaotear of reg^t abaft bedew tjbjjr €pl4 

gmvs* 



THE VIGIL. 

He reads much ; 
He 18 M great ob s ert e r ; and he loelcs 
i^ttke (broii^ the deeds ol men— — »AUii|>«af*tf.' 

Were an old Athenian to he now raised {rom t^e dead 
aitd permitted to appear amongst us, one <^ die first questiona 
perhaps diat he would ask, would be, where are your philoso* 
' phers i b what gardens do they promulgate wisdom i What 
tenets do they hold ? Do they follow Bocrates, Zeno, Plato, 
Cpicurus or Aristodc ? Or have they discovered new sys- 
tems for attaining the chief good that escaped die discern- 
ment of these once renowned masters of wisdom* 

Oiu* answer would no doubt fill him with surprize if not 
contempt* Philosophers! we should say, we have none. 
The only pursuit diought worthy of man amongst us, is that 
of wealth. We have long since found out the chief good, 
and we are all of one opinion that it is die acquisition of mo- 
ney. Do you seek our aged proficients in wisdom ? Go to 
the exchange, the market and the forum. Do you seek die 
young living abstemiously, hihabiting huts covei*ed with 
straw, confined to the limits of a garden, and passing die vi- 
gour of their youth in learning to be virtuous ? OurV reason 
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far differendy. Youth is die season of gayety,:of vigour, <rf 
licentiousness. Let us live while we live, say they. Let us 
enjoy every gratification in our power : nor think of wasting^ 
our prime in the dull pursuit of science or of virtue. Do you 
ask for our lyceums, our academies ; do you wish to be led 
to the banks of a new Uissus or Cephisus, to contemplate die 
seats of your ancestors, renovated here in all the lustre of an- 
cient Greece. We have none such. We have neither sages 
to teach, nor pupils that would stop to hear, the art of becom- 
ing good and wise. Our rivers roll on in silence their bil- 
lows to the ocean, nor are they ever invoked in their progress 
to listen to die harmony of the muses or to reverence die ma* 
jesty of wisdom. 

However such language would astonish an Atheniani of 
the age of Pericles, to us it appears nothing extraordinary^ 
Fashions have changed with times, and opinions with dir- 
eumstances ; we indeed think it singular that there ever 
shoiild have been a race of men such as the ancient philoso- 
phers, whose life and study was devoted to the pursuit of truth 
and the practice of virtue. In the environs of Athens, between 
the two rivers, Ilissus and Cephisus, were seated the gardens of 
these philosophers. Held by them as their inheritance, each 
of them with his scholars spent his life there, and on his death 
appointed an heir to his garden as regularly as a monarch does 
to his dominions,— -Here, attended by crowds of young men, 
living on the plainest fare, and enduring themselves to absti- 
nence and hardships,, they pursued the delightful employ- 
ment of searching into trudi. They all variously enquiring for 
and practising according their different systems, that good 
which was chiefly worthy the attainment of a natural and 
digmfied being such as man. 

Seated in the shade of these gardens they smiled at the 
pursuits of avarice and ambition. Free from the ravaging 
diseases of the mind, which destroy not less than those of the 
^dv^ they attsuned an uncommon period of old age : and 

Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



THE VIGIL. m 



displayed, at the moist advanced years, a biiUiancy of genius 
beyond that of ordinary men in the prime of life. They ap- 
proached nearest to a state of true happiness during life, and 
have attained in the works of themselves and their historians^ 
that immortality of fame which is the ambition of npblc 
minds. 

These men, we are told, differed from all the Greeks of 
the time, in their appearance and physiognomy, and formed 
a pecvdiar race of people. They were all remarkable for a 
paleness of countenance in contrast with the dark shade of 
their beards and hair. The orbits of their eyes and the bones 
of their cheeks were prominent, and the whole body lean 
and shrivelled ; yet little subject to disease, they attained a 
great age, and preserved to the last moment a sound mind in 
a body apparently delicate. 

This description, it must be confessed, ill suits with any 
of the present time. Those educated and practising accord- 
ing to the maxims of our philosophy, may be described in 
terms totally different. A good liver, or in other words, the 
practical philosopher according to our chief good, is of a 
ruddy countenance, agreeing well with the plumpness of his 
general frame. The orbits of hts eyes are small ; his cheeks 
more prominent in flesh than bone : and the whole body well 
filled and inclining to rotundity. They do not live remark- 
ably long nor are they, by any means, free from frequent dis- 
ease. They exhaust their science in practice : having nei- 
ther industry nor inclination to communicate their slender 
knowledge to others. 

The gardens of the Greek philosophers have long been 
effaced, nor are any traces of them to be found among the 
degraded people who now occupy that illustrious comer of 
the g^obe. They have no imitators in modem times, nor arc 
likely to have, owing either to the superior intelligence of la- 
ter generations, who have perceived the folly of the specula- 
.lions pf these famouv men m seeking the chief good, while 
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we imdentsttid it without soufdi/ onhatantiirelwisaot tfince 
recastaoy of those toUiaiegmiuaM With whtd^ahe onceilr^ 
fauttiaited the wefrid. , 



CHEVALIER D'EON. 

FEOM A LAt£ LOKBON PAPElt. 

fat die vast rage of biographical history, from the darK^ 
est period down to the present time, there never perhaps, has 
been found a combination of events so remarkable-*an as* 
sumption of character so various, and in many cases directly 
epposite, as in the life of this most extraordinary pers6nage* 
Afbr having sustained for the first fifty years, and in die most 
distinguished manner, the character of a scholar, a soldier 
and statesman, we suddenly and unexpectedly find M« D'Eon 
assuming die dress, and apparendy with great refaictance 
submitting to be taken for a Woman ; and it is not dH up- 
wards of thirty years afterwards, that, on his death bed, are 
verified, beyond the possibility of doubt, his claims to the 
personal as well as mental distinctions of a man* As some 
of die account of the principal events which have marked the 
life of diis mysterious being, may not be unacceptable to the 
public, the following brief sketch is submitted, and its audien^ 
dci^ may be relied upon :— 

" Charles Genevien Louise Auguste Andrce Timothee 
D'Eon de Beaumont, was bom at Tonnere, in Burgundy, on 
the 27th October, 1727, of an ancient family* He received 
his education at the College Mazarin, at Paris. After the 
death of his father, he was patronized by the Prince of Conti, 
and was presented by Louis XT. with a cometcy of Dra- . 
goons. 
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** In the jrcar 1755, he was ein|rfoyed imder the Cheva- 
Ker Douglas, in tnmsacting a negociation of a most delicate 
and impoi^taiit natore at the court of St. Petersburgh, whicli 
by their means was reconciled to France^ 

•* The Chevalier at the time of his first commg over t6 
England, was captain of dragoons in the French service, and 
secretary to the duke de Nivemois, in which character he be- 
haved so much to the duke's satisfaction, that that nobleman^ 
»pcm his departure for France^ got M. D'Eon appomted mi- 
nister plenipotentiary m his room. In this situation he re* 
mained until superceded by the count de Guerchy. 

" From fliis period until the death of Louis XV. Bf . 
D'Eon continued to reside in England, destitute, it is true, of 
any officiad character, but honoured with the notice and friend- 
ship of the most distinguished persons in this country.-^And 
here we enter upon a circumstance of D'Eon's life now ren- 
dered as mysterious in its origin, as it is wonderful in itssuc^ 
cessful concealment for so many years. Some faint rumoiirs 
had spread at various preceding periods, that M. D'Eon was 
a woman, and, in addition to certain feminine appearances in 
his voice and person, still stronger surmise was indulged, es- 
pecially at Petersburg, on account of the total indifFercmce, 
and even aversion as to all affairs of gallantry constantly ex- 
hibited by D'Eon towards the females of that voluptuous court, 
where amorous intrigue is well known to' have mixed itself 
on most occasions with political events. Not that the man- 
ners or deportment of D'Eon were either harsh or forbidding 
toW^ards women, but the extreme caution with which he al- 
ways avoided any private or particular intercourse with them, 
gave strength to the doubts excited as to his sex ; and other 
circumstances concurring (the detail of which our present lir 
mits forbid,) at this time to place the sexual claim of D'Eon^ 
as a woman, on the most absolute footing of proof both in 
France and England, he assumed the female dress, and from 
the year 1777', do>yn to his death was universally regarded 9» 
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a woman. The first few years after this metamorphosis were 
passed by, M. D'Eon arrived in France, where if the merits of 
tjie newly established Demoiselle are to be estimated by the re- 
, ception she met at the court of Louis XVI. and the expressi- 
ons of esteem made to her by almost every person in die king- 
dom—she was deserving of the highest praise.*— About the 
year 1785, M. D'Eon returned to England, where he has re- 
sided ever since. 

" In the year 1777, we find such strong doubts enterudn- 
cd of his sex as to produce wages ta a large amount, and a 
curious trial before lord Mansfield. * 

" It is now evident that the fraud of the (rambling Po* 
licies was the result of a direct conspiracy, to which die Che- 
valier himself must have been a party. On die above trial, it 
was sworn by M. de Morande and M. le Goux, on the testi- 
mony of occular demoTistration^ that the Chevalier was a fe^ 
male. He affected to quarrel with M. de Morande for the 
discovery, but finally acquiesced in the falsehood, and put on 
the female habit. The verdict on the case ^ed was after- 
wards set aside, uppn the act requiring an interest in cases of 
assurance for life. But many thousand pounds were paid by 
gendemen, who considered the debts as debts of honour. ^^t 
now becomes a question, whether in point of honour, the sums 
ought not to be refunded, as we presume diere is no prescript 
tion in debts of honour. 

" Since tlie year 1778, litde has been heard of the Che- 
vrJier. The French revolution, fatal to so many establish- 
ments, deprived him also of a pension granted by Louis XVdi, 
and confirrned by his successor. For a few subsequent years, 
the sale of part of his effects, and the profits of a publick 
fencing exhibition in various parts of the United Kingdom, 
enabled M. D^Eon to subsist with decency, but the increas* 
ing weight of age, and infirmities, gradually rendered him iixe, 
capable of these exertions, and fqr many years past he has 
been struggling with poverty and distress. 
* Vide Cowp. 729. Da CesU ▼. JoncB. ^ iJ d. 
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•* For these two years past, M. D'Eon scarcely ever 
quitted his bed, though it was only within these few months 
that he has laid aside the pen. His health gradually grew 
weaker, and at length an extreme state of debility ensued, 
which terminated in his death on Monday se'nnight, about 10 
o'clock.— It was not till after his decease that Madame Cde, 
the old and respected friend of the Chevalier, whose fortunes, 
or rather misfortunes, she had shared for many years, on per- 
forming the last sad office to her friend, of laying out the 
corpse, found it was that of a man. After the first surprise 
had subsided, the discovery was the next morning communi- 
cated to some of the Chevalier^s intimate friends, who judged 
that it would be proper to ascertain all points relative to so sin- 
jgular an occurrence ; and accordingly on Wednesday last, in 
die presence of the Pere Elize, who had attended the Cheva*- 
lier in his last illness, 'Mr* Wilson, the professor of anatomy, 
Mr. Ring, and Mr. Burton, two respectable surgeons. Sir Sid- 
ney Smith, the hon. Mr. Litdeton, the hon. Mr. Douglas, Mr. 
Hoskins, a respectable solicitor, Mr. Richardson, bookseller, 
of Comhill — ^the body was examined, and proved beyond a 
doubt, by the certificate of Mr. T. Copeland, the surgeon, to 
be a male. That all doubt of the identity of the person 
might be removed, some persons of the first respectability 
were called upon, who gave their positive tistimony that the 
person then before them was the same who had always pass- 
ed for the Chevalier or the Chevaliere D'Eon. M. D'Eon 
has left two if not three nephews, of the name of O'Gonman, 
related, also, we believe, to the noble family of Thomond, in 
Ireland. None of those gentlemen are however in England 
^t diis time. 

** This body of this extraordinary character has under- 
gone not the only anatomical inspection of the whole faculty, 
but also of many hundreds of the most distinguished Curi(f^ 
sitfj of the metropolis. Strange to say, iht female visitants 
^vc exceeded tliose of the other sex as three to one. Uw 
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highness, the Duke of Gloucester^ and several other persons 
of distinction, were among the latter. It lies in a handsome 
oak coflSin, covered with black cloth, and a black velvet cro9ft 
on the lid, at the house of Mrs. Cole, in New MUliman st. ta 
whose benevolent kindness and attenuon, the Chevalier WM 
indebted for the principal comforts of his latter days. A cast 
was taken from the face on Friday. It is proposed to inter 
the body in St. Pancras Church-yard the day after to-nu^r 
row. The Chevalier had completed the 84th year of his age* 
^^ The declaration now made of the sex of this generaUj^ 
supposed female character, is likely to give rise to several 
actions, for the recovery of sums unjustly paid by varioua 
underwriters on the faith g^ven to a certificate, after an ex- 
amination of surgeons, 33 years ago ; several of these duped 
pajnnasters being still alive to reclaim such sums, and many 
of the payees also remaining in existence to answer such de- 
mands of re-payment. It may be remembered, that imme- 
diately after this pecuniary speculation was decided, the Che- 
valier assumed the female habit ; which to keep up the im* 
posture, was worn to the day of death. 



TRANSLATED VROM A PARIS PAPER. 

To the Conductors of the Gazette de France, 

Gentlemen, 

The Journals of Paris have extracted from the Englisl) 
papers an article on the death of LaChevaliere D'Eon, which I 
cannot view in any other light than as an attempt at mystery* 
This article, which gives an account of a pretended inspec- 
tion and anatomical operation on the body after her decease 
(the result of which goes to establish that sHe was of the male 
sex) contains as many lies as lines ; and I shall proceed to 
lay before you, in opposition to that account, unsupported lyi 
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it is bjr evidence, details which are supported by authentick do* 
fwai«iU» and irrefragable proofs. 

It was in the year 1777 tlwt the French minister re* 
qitestedthat the Chevaliere D'Eon would return to her native 
country in fenoale attire^ The person who was charged with 
the mission was M. Tort, who had been acquainted with her 
in Engird, and whom I had defended at the Chatelet, in her 
suil with the count, since the duke of Guisnes* It was suppo- 
sed that I sbQuJd have some influence in promoting the ob- 
ject of Hi^ negociation, and I accompanied him to London* 
In the conference we had with Mademoiselle D'Eon, I ad» 
dressed her thus : — ^^^ To ask if Madenaoiselle B'Eon, loves 
glory, would be to forget all she has done to acquire it; but , 
does she not act contrary to her true interest by refusing, since 
«be is ccmfessedly a woman, to return to France dressed as 
it becomes a woman ? Let us suppose that she continues to 
appear in her assumed dress, and that she presents herself 
adorned with her cross, she will be regarded merely as a 
chevalier of St* Louis, and she will be confounded with a 
thousand personages who wear that decoration ; but let h^r 
appear in a female attire, and with her cross, in the publick 
walks at the theatres, assemblies, &c. she could not fail to 
attract universal attention — ^there is not an individual in 
France, in Europe, what do I say, no not in the whole world, 
who could be mistaken in her person.^-Every admiring spec- 
tator, who had sense enough to know his own name would 
exclaim on seeing her — ^there is Mademoiselle D'Eon ! Be^ 
cause she is the only woman in the world who has acquired 
by her merit that honourable distinction/' 

She seemed struck with my observations, confessed 
that she felt the force of them, promised to follow me, and 
assured me that she would be in Paris in three weeks. 

The Chevaliere kept her word and honoured me with 
a visit at my sqiartments, Rue de Foin St. Jacques, in the 
house formerly known by the name of Hotel de laReine 
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Blanche. Here Mademoiselle Bertin, mantua maker to the 
Queen came to take measure^ and to invest her with woman's 
clothes. My wife attended, and assisted at the toilet. She 
remained about three months in my family. During that 
time several of my friends saw and dined in company with 
her. She went afterwards to reside at VersjuUes. 

I could give a circumstantial account of her reception 
at court, the occurrences there, her disgrace, her retirement 
to Tonnerre, where I passed ten days with her on my returm 
from an excursion to Franche Compte ; and could celate the 
Mrcumstances which attended her journey to Ijondon, i« 
i785, but this would be a good subject for a history, and there 
is no occasion for such a narrative in this place. 

In 1791, two objects, one personal, and the other con- 
mected with the interest of a client, rendered it necessary for 
me to repair to England. On my arrival in London, I wsu- 
ted upon the Chevaliere, who neVer suffered me to take up 
my abode any where except in her house. No. 38, Brewer- 
street, Golden-square. My stay was unexpectedly prolonged. 
I arrived in the capital in the end of May and could not get 
away till the beginning of November. About a fortnight 
previously to my departure, my hostess was seized with a 
violent cholick, and so acute were the spasms, that her life 
appeared to be in imminent danger. M. De Lariviere wrote 
to the Marchioness De Lambert, his particular friend, who 
was indisposed ; ^ I have ii} my heart, and in my disposition^ 
a natural and compassionate tenderness for all who suffer ; 
pity employs but does not fatigue me ' In offering her his 
services, he added—* take me at my word. I will go and 
take care of you. I have no longer any sex, I will not inter- 
fere with your delicacy.* What M. De Lariviere wrote to 
the Marchioness, I repeated to Mademoiselle D'Eon. And 
well I might do so, for she was then 63 years old, and I waes 
•n the borders of my fiftieth. 
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During the whole time that she was in danger, which 
was 20 hours, I never left her, day nor night : nothing afford- 
•d her relief but the application of heated napkins to her sto- 
mach, renewing the application as frequently as possible. As- 
suredly in the course of the services rendered to her on this 
occasion, it was impossible to keep me in ignorance as to her 
sex. On my return to France she wrote to me, and pressed 
■le to return to London ; but I rejected all her intreaties. 

The following year some members of the Assembly 
tngaged her to come forward. She offered her services either 
for war or for negociattons^ which were not accepted ; and 
that is the inference to be deduced from a letter brought ta 
my hand, by a singular accident, which she wrote to her 
mother die 4th July, 1802, in which she signs herself—* your 
iear daughter, the Chevaliere D'Eon.* 

In 1802, I had occasion to recal myself- to her recoU 
lection. She wrote a long letter to me, dated 24th July, in 
which she gave me an account of several particulars, and 
spoke of some persons of our acquadntance. She said to me-^ 
* That she did not set out in February, because she had 
' fallen sick, and had not from that time left her house, her 
ehamber, or her bed*' She continues. * You know well 
diat I am not an emigrant, inasmuch as I have been in this 
countrjr sinde 1785, on account of my grand law suit against 
the heir of die late Lord Admiral Feriers, and that law suit 
is not yet terminated. I have by me, since 1792, my pass- 
ports from the French Republick, authorizing me to return to 
France ; but in order to have nothing to reproach myself 
with, I intend to return before the 1st Vendemaire, year I, 
in order to conform to the Decree of our hero Bonaparte, the 
saviour of France and of Europe. At present, my cares are 
devoted altogether to my health, and to the collection of a 
little money, to return to France. It is easier for me to re- 
cover my health, than to obtain all the money due to me on 
account of my pension of 12,000 livres, which I hajre not 
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louched since 17'92« I beseech you to tell your very dear 
and amiable wife, that Mademoiselle D'Eon Aow blesses the 
Providence, that m 1 777, obliged her to reaiume her first robe 
mf innocence, &c. I am, for life and for death, your devoted 
servant, Genevieve D'Eon.* 

From this time forth I received no atcotmt from her, 
either directly or indirectly. The fragments of thid letter^ 
which I lay before your eyes^ prove, as I have stated to you, 
die fabehood of the statements contained in the article allu- 
itd to. You will observe by it, first, that the Chevaliere, did 
mat live unknown aftTonnerre till 1792^ inasmuch as she was 
jQ London since 1785 ; that it is not true diat she offered her 
services to the convention, inasmuch as it was in 1 792 that 
Ae corresponded with the national assembly ; that she recei- 
ved passports from that assembly, and took passports from 
the English government, which is precisely the contrary of 
vriiat the article says, ^ that she came to England about diat 
lime,' for about that time she was ready to depart from it* 

The pretended judgment of the court of King^s Bench, 
and die alledged order of the French government, which 
caused her to belong to the feminine sex, are not more genu- 
ine, neither the one or the other. There were certainly wa- 
gers among the English, who are, as every one knows, great 
wager-makers, on the subject of her sex, during the time when 
she lived among them, under the name and habit of the che- 
valier D'Eon, but the judgment of the cqurt declared the- 
wagers Void, as being contra bonos meres, and decided no- 
thing upon her sex. I remember that the Chevaliere, who 
had at the same time a quarrel with the Sieur Caron De Beau* 
marchais, and caused a pamphlet to be printed on the occa- 
sion, returned thanks to the English judge for the manner in 
which he expressed his sentiments. 

As to the supposed order of the French government 
to force her to dress herself as a woman, though she was a 
man— ->would common sense admit of it ? From what motive 
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SO absurd, unreasonable, and immoral could such an order be 
intimated ? But, above cU, supposing the Chevaliere to be 
Chevalier D'Eon, how is it possible to suppose he could have 
been so base and spirldess a heart as to submit to that order, 
and shamefully to wear the dress of a woman ? There have 
been instances of women who felt themselves possessed of suf- 
ficient courage to support the characters of men and to dress 
themselves as men ; but the masquerades of men assuming 
the characters of women, without some tincture of madness 
in the case, are very rare indeed. And it would not, perhaps 
be easy to find a single paralled for that of the abbe De Choi- 
sy, whose scandalous history we have imder the tide of ' The 
Cotmtess De Barres^ who passed the first years of his man- 
hood in the dress of a woman, in order to satisfy a dispo- 
sition for libertinism. 

But Mademoiselle D'Eon returning and resuming her 
female habits after she had passed her 48th yeai-, has nothing 
in common with such a precedent. Besides, her morals were 
always pure and innocent ; and the most inveterate of her 
enemies, yhen compelled to do her justice on this head, never 
spoke of her otherwise than in terms of respect. What plau- 
sible motive can there be conceived to give a colour for this 
vile masquerade ? The will of the French ministry ? But 
for a long time previous there was no ministry ; no ministers 
who could have the least interest in this disguise. Iler pension ? 
She no longer received it, as is seen by her letter, and more- 
over, would this pension have obliged her to use fiction, even 
with her mother ? And is it to be supposed, that in writing 
to her mother, she would have signed your dear daughter ^ 
if she had been a iJiale. For surely it will not be disputed 
that the mother must have known something of the fact. 

Indeed, it appears to me impossible, that the article 

alluded to has been drawn up in London, such as it appears 

in the Paris papers ; for it is impossible the Londoners coidd 

forget that in 1787 she had a fencing match Cassam 
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tParm^sJ in tlmt city, with St. George, i|i thi^ presence gf the 
princes, which if as the subject o£ a p^ting, the engr^vinj; 
made from which is every day presented tp pur ^ps OQ th^ 
quays, and in the print shops every where* 

In 1 791, while I wa^ with her, the prpprietors of Yaux^ 
hall g^ve her a benefit, which was placarded at all the corperp^ 
of the streets, What ? was she then (Ascurely vegetating s|t 
Tonnerre i Is it to be conceived that in a city like liondoo, 
not one will recollect events of so publick a nature ? There \% 
not a thing in that article which is not an insult to truth, with-r 
out excepting even the age allotted to her. Her death is 
stated to have taken place the 21st May* 1810, at the age of 
79 years ; but she was bom at Tonnerre, the 5th October^ 
1728, and must, therefore, be 82 years old instead of 79. 

From all this, it is to be concluded, that the article if 
but a story inserted in a journal to fill a column ; or that, if 
it has any foimdation, if the pretended examination of thft 
body has taken place, it must have been some adventurer) 
who made use of her name, to profit by the interest which 
she would inspire ; and that all those who are named as wit- 
nesses were deceived, and certified an errour. 

This opinion leads us to the consoling idea, that she is 
not dead, and I do not yet despair, of receiving one day her 
acknowledgements for the proofs I give in your joum^, of my J 
zeal for her glory, and of the attachment I owe to the friend-, 
hip she showed for me, and that I sincerely felt for hen 

FALCONNET, Ancien Avocat. 
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MDLITIA MU8TEB. 

Tft X irrffiA to 1 ttLitvx). 
DearFugeyy 

I happened not long shice to be ptesent at the muster 
of a captain's company in a rentote part of one of the coun- 
ties, and a$ no general description could convey* sbi accurate 
idea of die achievements of that day, 1 must be permitted tb 
go a little into the detail, as well as my recollectioh wifl serv^ 
nlie. 

The men had befen notified to n*eet at nirie o'clock, 
* armed afid equipped as the law directs,*^ that is to say, with 
a gmr and eartrige box at least, biit^ as directed by a law of 
the United States, * with a good firdotk, a sufficient bayonet 
and belt and a pouch with a box to contain not tess than 
twenty-four sufficient cartriges of po^V^der and ball.' At twelve, 
aftotrt one third, perhaps one half of the men had collected, 
and! aSt inspector's return of the number present, and of theif* 
atms would havfe stood nearly thus : t captain, 1 lieutenant ; 
ensign, none f fifcrs none ; privates, present, 23 ; ditto absent, 
50f guns, IS; gunlocks, 12; ramrods, fO ; rltfe pouches 3 ; 
bayonets, none ; horsewhips, walking canes, and umbrellas 25. 
A littfe before one, the captain, v^hom I shall distinguish by 
the* name of Clodpole, gave directions for forming the line 
of parade. In obedience to this order, otte of the sergeants, 
whose Inngshad long suppKed the place of a drum and fife, 
placed himself in front of the house, and began to bawl with 
grteat Vehemence, ' All captain Clodpole's company to parade 
here ! Come Gthtlemen, parade hete !' says he, ' and all 
you that hasn't guns fall into the lower eend.* He might have 
bawled till this time with as litde success as the Syrens sung 
to Ulysses had he not changed his post to. a neighbouring shade. 
There he was immediately joined by all who were then at 
leisure; the others were at that time engaged, either as parties 
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or spectators, at a game of fives, and could not just then at- 
tend. However, in less than half an hour the game was fin* 
ished, and the captain enabled to form his company and pro- 
ceed in the duties of the day. 

Look to the rights and dress ! 
They were soon, by the help of the non-commissioned 
officers, placed in a straight line, but as every man was anxi- 
ous to see how the rest stood, those on the wings pressed 
forward for the purpose, till the whole line assumed nearly 
the form of a crescent. 

' Why look at ' em,' says the captain— * why gentlemen 
you are all a crooking here at both eends^ so that you will get 
on to me by and by—- come gentlemen, dress ! dress P 

This was accordingly done, but impelled by the same 
motive as before, they soon resumed their former figure, and 
so they were permitted to remain. 

Now gentlemen, says die captain, I am going to carry 
you through the revolutions of the manual exercise, and I 
want you gendemen, to pay particular attention to the 
word of command, jist exactly as I give it out to you. I 
hope you will have a litde patience, gendeman, if you please, 
and I'll be as short as possible, and if I be a going wrong, I 
will be much obliged to ai^y of you gendemen, to put mc 
right again, for I mean all for the best, and I hope you will 
excuse me, if you please. And one thing, gentlemen, I must 
caution you against, in particular, and that is this, not to 
make any mistakes i*" you can possibly help it ; and the best 
way to do this, will be to do all the motions right at firsts 
and that will also help us to get along so much the faster, 
and we'll try to have it over as soon as possible. — Come, boys, 
come to the shoulder. 
Poise^foolk ! 

Cock^foolk / Very handsomely done. 
Take^ aim I 
Mam doxvn cartridge / No \ no ! Fire ! I recollect now 
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that firing comes next after taking sum, according to Steuben; 
but with your permission gentlemen, I'll r^orf the words just 
exacdy as diey are printed in the book, and then I shall be 
sure to be right. * O yes ! read it captain, read it (exclaimed 
twenty voices at once) that will save time.* 

*Tention die whole then; please to observe, gentlemen, 
that at the word oijire ! you must fire, that is, if any of your 
guns are loadevHd^ you must not shoot in year* nest ^ but only 
make pretence like, and you gentlemen fellow-soldiers, who's 
armed with nothing but sticks, riding»switches and corn- 
stalks, need'nt go through the firings, but stand as you are, and 
keep yourselves to yourselves. 

Halfcock^foolk / Very well done. 

S^ A, w, tj (spelling) Sliet pan ! That tpo would have 
been very handsomely done, if you had'nt handled catridge 
instead of shettin pan, but I suppose you want noticing. 
Now ' tention one and all gentlemeui and do that motion a- 
gain. 

Shet pan! Very good, very well indeed, you did that 
motion equal to any old soldier — ^you improve 'stonishingly. 

Handle^ catridge / Pretty well, considering you did it 
wrong end foremost, as if you took the catridge out of your 
mouth and bit off the twist with the catridge-box. 

Draw rammer ! Those that havn't no ranuner to their 
guns need not draw, but only make the motion ; it will do 
just as well, and save a great deal of time. 

Return rammer ! Very well again ! But diat would have 
been done, I think, with greater expertness, if you had per- 
formed the motion with a litde more dexterity. 

4?, A, c, w, l^'-^Shoulder foolk I Very handsomely done in- 
deed ! Put your guns on the other shoulder, gendemen. 

Ordetyfoolk I Not quite .so well, gentlemen^— not quite 
altogether, but perhaps I did not speak loud enough for you 
to hear me all at once. Try once more if you please ; I hope 
you will be patient gentlemen, we will soon be through. 
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Order yfoolk I Handsomety doae^ gentlemea ! very hand* 
mtmHsj done f and ahogedier too, except thait a few of 3^011 
were a leetk too soon^ aad tome others a kttle too latc« 

In laybg dowa your guns^ gendemen, take care to lagr 
the locks up and the odier sides down. 

Tention the whole ! Ground foolk ! Yery wdL 

CkargCy bayonet ! (^some of the mmj—- That can't be 
rig^ captain ; pray k>ok agato, for how can we chai^ bay-' 
onet without our guns? 

fQ^ftaimJ I don't know as to that, hot Iknow Vm 
rig^ for here 'tis printed in the book c^ h, a, r, yes^ 
charge bayonet^ that's right, tha^s the word, if I know how 
to read ; come, gentlemen, do pray charge ba3roiiet ! Charge, 
I: say ! Whydoq'tyou charge ? Do you think it an'tso? Do* 
youdnnk Ihave lived to this time o'day and don't know what 
chax^ bayonet is I Here, come and see fov yoursehreS'; itfs 
plain as the nose on your f a ■ ■ s top-staywHio ! hah ! no f 
no ! Fsuth I'm wrong ! I turned over two leaves at once, but 
I beg your pardon ; gentkmen we will not stay out long^ 
and well have something to drink as soon as we have done. 
Gome boys, get up oiF the stumps and logs and take up your 
guns, well soon be done ; excuse me if you please. 
Fix bayonet ! 

Advance^ arms ! Yery well done, turn the stocks- of your 
guns in front gentlemen, and that will bring the barrels be- 
hind ; and hold them strait up and down if you please* Let 
go widi your left hand and take hold with your rig^t just be- 
low the guard. Steuben says the gun m\ist be held p, e, r, 
pertic^lar — ^yes,. you must always mind and hold your guM 
very perticlar* Now boys— r'tention the whole ! 

Preeenty arms ! Very handsomely done ! hold the gmui 
over t'other knee ; t'other hand up— ^tum your hands round a 
litde, and raise them up higher— draw Ae other foot back ! 
BTow you are nearly rig^t— very well done, oentlemkk 5 you 
have improved vastly since I first saw you ; you are getting. 
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too slick for taller ! What a channiag thing it is to see men. 
under good discipline ! Now^ gentlemen, we come to die 
revolutions'^xxtj lord, men, you have got all in a sort of a 
snark, as I may say : how did you get all into sucha higglety 
pigg^ty. 

The fact was, the shade h^d moved considerably to the 
eastward, and had exposed the right wmg of these hardy ve<^ 
terans to a galling fire of the sum Being but poorly provid- 
ed with umbrellas at this end of the line, they found it conve- 
nient to follow the shade, and in huddling to the left for this 
purpose, they had changed the figure of their line from that 
of a crescent to one which more nearly resembles a p^r of 
pot-hooks. 

** Come, gentlemen,'' (says the captain) " spread your- 
selves out again into a straight line, and let us get into the 
wheelings and other matters as soon as possible." 

But this was strenuously opposed by the soldiers. They 
objected to going into these revoliUions at all, inasmuch as 
the weadier was extremely hot, and they already had been 
kept in the field upwards of three quarters of an hour. They 
reminded the captain of his repeated promise to be as short 
as he possibly could, and it was clear he could dispense with 
aD this same wheeling and flourishing if he chose. They were 
already very thirsty, and if he would not dismiss them, they 
declared they would go off without dismission and get some- 
thing to drink, and he might fine them if that would do him 
any good ; they were able to pay their fine, but could not go 
without drink to please any body, and they swore they would 
never vote for another captmn who wished to be so unreason- 
aUy strict. 

The captain behaved with great spirit on this occasion^ 
and a smart colloquy ensued ; when at length becoming ex- 
asperated to the last degree, he roundly asserted that no sol- 
dier ought never to think hard of the orders of his officer ; 
and finally he went so far as to say that he did not think any 
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.gentleman on that ground had any just cause to be offended 
with him : — ^The dispute was finally setded by the captain's 
sending for some grog for their present accommodation, and 
agreeing to omit reading the military law, as directed by a 
late act, and also all the military rfianoBuvres, except two or 
three such easy and simple ones as could be performed within 
the compass of the shade. After they had drank their grog, 
and had spread themselves, they were divided into platoons. 

'Tention the whole ! To the right wheel ! Each man 
faced to the right about* • 

Why, Gendemen ! I didn't mean for every man to stand 
still and turn himself ntzi/turally right round ; but when I 
told you to the right I intended for you to wheel round to 
the right as it were.« — ^Please to try that again, gentlemen ; 
every right hand must stand fast, and only the others turn 
round 

In a previous part of the exercise, it had, for the pur- 
pose of sizing, been ncccssarj' to denominate every second 
person a right hand man. A very natural consequence was, 
that on the present occasion those right hand men mainUuned 
their position, all the intermediate ones facing about as be- 
fore. 

"Why look at'em now ! exclaimed the captain, in extreme 

vexation ; I'll be d d if you can understand a word I say. 

Excuse me gentlemen, but it rayly seems as if you could 
not come at it exactly. In wheeling to the right, the right 
hand eend of the platoon stand fast, and the other eeiid comes 
round like a swingletree ; those on the outside, must march 
faster- than those on the inside, and those on the inside not 
near so fast as those on the outside. You ^^zrtainly must un- 
derstand me now gendemen, and now please to try onst more. 

In this, they were somewhat more successful. 

*Tention the whole ! To the left^^ft^ no^-^ight-^^hat 
is J the ieji^^^^l mean the rig-ht-^efi wheel / march / 
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In this he was strictly obeyed ; some wheeled to the right, 
left, or both ways. . 

" Stop ! halt ! let us try again ! I could not jist then tdl 
my right hand from my left ! you miist excuse me gendemen, 
if you please, experience makes perfect, as the saying is •; 
long as I have served, I find something new to learn every 
day : but all's one for that* Now gentlemen, do that motion 
once more." 

By the htlp of a n«i-commissioned officer in front of 
•ach platoon, they wheeled this time with tolerable regu- 
larity. 

" Now boys you must try to wheel by divisions ; and there 
is one thing in particular which I have to request of you gen- 
tlemen, and it is this, not to make any blunder in your wheel- 
ing. You must mind and keep at a wheeling distance, and 
not talk in the ranks nor get out of size again ; for I want 
you to do this motion well, and not to make any blunder 
now. 

Tention the whole ! By divisions to the right -wheel / 
march ! 

In doing this it seemed as if bedlam had broke loose ; 
every man took the commands Not so fast on the right ! 
Slow now, slow now ! Haul down them lunbrellars ! Faster 
on the left ! Keep back a little there ! Don't crowd so ! Hold 
up your gun Sam ! Go faster there ! faster ! Who trod on 
my ■ d — —your huffs ! Keep back, keep back ! Stop us 
captain, do stop us ! Go faster there ! IVe lost my shoe ! 
Get up agsdn, Ned ! halt ! halt ! halt ! stop gentlemen ! stop, 
atop ! d — ^n it, I say, can't. you stop ! 

By this time they got into utter and inexplicable confu- 
sion, and so I left them* 

TIMOTHY CRABSHAW. 

NO. I. vox.. I- F 
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CRITICISM. 

Annucd Discoiirsey.delivered before the Pennsylvania Academy 
of the Fine Arts on the 1 3th Nov. 1810.—% Joseph Hop- 
kinson. pp. 32. Bradford i^ Insieepy Philadelphia. 

Extravagant expect^ionsaFe usually disappointed* When 
we understood that Mr. Hopkinson had been selected as .the 
orator on this occasion, we anticipatikl a much more copious 
and elaborate discussion of the subject than it appears to 
have undergone. We have longed wished to see " the fas- 
tidious arrogance of the reviewers and magazine makers 
of Great Britain'* humbled by a fair display of our progress 
^^ in literature, taste, morals, and the arts ;'' and from tlie 
reputation which this gendeman enjoys, we know no one bet- 
ter qualified to perform this task. His ardent zeal in the pro- 
motion of every thing that conduces to elevate the character 
of his country, is sjud to be ably seconded by the quickness 
with which he perceives and the ability vrith which he scans, 
her interest, resources and strength* 

This oration is, confessedly " composed of mere hints 
and sketches put together with unwarrantable haste," but it 
exhibits the disjecta membrm throughout, of a mind richly im- 
brued with taste and reflection ; and it leaves us litde to re- 
gret, but that the more impoitant avocations of the authoar 
had not permitted him to enter more fully into his subject, 
lite facts adduced ki support of his argument are too scanty, 
and, with a single exception, they are confined to a view of 
our progress in the art of printing. Of the columbiad wc 
have understood that the engravings were imported from 
London, but the typographical execution, for accuracy, ex- 
cellence and taste, will rank Messrs. Fry &f Kammerer a- 
nfbng the Elzevirs, the Baskervilles and the Bulmers of 
other nations^ But on the score of literature this bulky epic 
probably will never be oited, with much complacency, by am 
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American, who woidd point out the places in his native re- 
gion ^' where the muses haunt.'' 

The publication of a large edition of the Encyclopedia 
and the exti^nsive circulatiouof Rees^s Cyclopedia^ now pub- 
lishing, are hi^y honourable to the literary character of our 
nadon* They show that we are far from being indifierei^t 
to the acquisition of useful knowledge and that we are not 
wholly absorpt in pecuniary specjolations and political broils. 

But when the orator quiits the detail of facts, which 
cannot well be interwovta in a rhetorical composition, and in- 
dulges in general reasoning, his subject is illustrated with 
great ingenuily and force. It is his ^^ design to point out the 
uses to be derived from this institution ; its claims to publick 
patronage, the peculiar propriety of encouraging the arts in 
our country at this time, aud to remove the objections and 
prejudices, which may impede their progre^ss." 

Among the uses of such an institution, the most impor- 
tant is, that of furnishing incentitives and rewards, to the in- 
genious, by which they may be resd*ained at home, and pre- 
vented from migrating to other countries, in search of subsis- 
tence and distinction. It is observed by the orator, that the 
United States, " in proportion to tlieir age and population, 
have produced a very remarkable number of painters, who 
have been obliged to seek abroad, for those means of im- 
provement, which it is the objea of this academy to seek at 
home." He next adverts to the opinions which have been 
entertained, as to the fitness of particular climates or portions 
of die earth, for the production of genius, and obser\'es, 
tfiat we are placed in -a happy naedium, between those ex- 
tremes of latitude, which are supposed by fanciful tlKJorists 
to debase or expand die mind. 

Possessing such a countr}", he thinks this a suitable time 
when plenty blooms in every field, and we hear only tlie echo 
of war, to invite the arts and sciences, from Uie'noise and 
Woodshed, by which the fairest countries of Europe are agi* 
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tated, to our shores, where " the ruined victims find a safe 
^isylum and honest industry is protected in her gains." 

" Let us for a moment reflect," says he " what a vast mass 
of intellect is acquired in the thousands and tens of thousands 
who seek refuge in our land ; and when we further reflect 
that these, people migrate from countri^ in which the arts 
and sciences have long floimshed, the value of stich of them 
as have been there engaged, in such useful and honouraMe 
pursuits, and come here to continue in them, is incalculable. 
In the present state of our country, every skilful, industrio^8 
mechanick ; every man of genius and science, is indeed a 
treasure ; a growing treasiu'e which will communicate its vir- 
tue, and spread its utility to a boundless extent." 

To receive with liberal favour, he continues, the hon- 
est industry, the cultivated intellect, the refined taste and 
improved genius which comes to enrich and not to disturb us, 
is dictated both by humanity and policy. Such kindness, 
says the orator, with a felicity of quotation, which we have 
more than once had occasion to admire in these pages, 

*' 18 twice blest. 
It blesses him thi^t gives and him that takes.*' 

But if it be true, and we know the picture is no cari- 
cature— -we know the artist to be a very Stuart in the deline^ 
ation of character— -if it be true that " our citizens are daily* 
seeking new and expensive gratifications," that " the cook 
or upholsterer, who brings some new luxury to the opulent 
votaries of fashion, finds full employment and extravagant 
reward," that '^ palaces are built from ice creams and sugar 
plumbs, and country seats are purchased with soups and 
gravies," if "the new curtain ensiu'es a fortune, and the man 
may keep a carriage who can make one, on a new and fantas- 
tical model"— -if this be a correct picture of Philadelphia, and 
imany will exclaim hie dicier as they peruse the traces of this 
ss^castick pencil, much is yet to be done, before the publick 
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taste shall be so far refined that the people will be gratified 
by more noble and dignified scources of enjoyment- Many 
years must yet elapse before ** our citizens'' will be capable 
of reflecting on the satisfaction which may be derived from 
patronizing an academy of arts. They may probably attempt 
to ** compare," but the result is obvious, '' such pleasures, 
with the mean, the miserable ostentation of a splendid feast, 
a tumultuous rout ; where a few days of anxious, labourious, * 
bustling uncomfortable preparation, is followed in its best 
success, with a short lived contemptible triumph, mixed 
with some mortifying sarcasm, some unexpected discontent." 
*' The result will be," notwithstanding such caustic and ele- 
gant satire as this, " that the citizen pampers at an enormous 
expense, some hundreds of beings, for the mostjjart wholly 
indifferent, perhaps disagreeable to him, but as they serve to 
fill his rooms and swell the pageant : who regard him but 
as the caterer of their appetites, and remember him and his 
feast only until another supercedes him." 

No, no, Mr. Hopkinson ! your " desultory mah" must 
trim his midnight lamp and grow still paler, before your " fat 
and greasy citizens" shall be purged of their gross appetites, 
and be stimulated to the investment of any money in a stock 
which offers no interest. Here is the great secret of Phila- 
delphian enterprize and liberality, of which so much has been 
vaunted. It was sctded a century ago, not by wretched wan- 
derers who sought subsistence, but by a peaceable, orderly, 
tmostentatious, and wealthy set of men, who were in the en- 
joyment of every thing but a toleration of their religious 
opinions. This sect, by far the most valuable of any class of 
society, had no wild passions, no desire of empty parade to 
gratify. But the plain simplicity and habits of contentment, 
in which they lived, have in a great degree, passed away. 
Ancient and modem Philadelphia, are as 'different as ancient 
and modem Athens. Yet although little trace of the former 
purity of principle remains, the city is populous and wealthy 
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to a wonderful degree, ainl imdoubtedly contains a greater 
weight of talents than any other city in the union. Let any 
enterprize be suggested which promises to yield a good inte- 
rest, and an immense capital can instantly be set in motion^ 
Talk of a bridge over Skuylkill, and an interest of eight per 
cent, on the stock, and her stubborn waves are taught to yield 
to the chisel and the hammer. But Mr. Peale may devote a 
life to the collection of those articles, which nature has hid* 
den in her secret recesses, and an Academy of Arts may Uu- 
bour for '' five years,'' and our *' citizens" will still be found, 
building palaces with ice creams and sugar plumbs, and ex- 
changing soups and gravies for country seats. Honest ^^ mas- 
ter Dilworth,*' notwithstanding hb homely face, and his 
brown paper, is still a more necessary book to ninety nine 
out of a hundred of these modern Athenians^ as they call them- 
selves, than a hot pressed, wire woven epic poem* 

'Jrtie iUustrious name of Lorenzo, which is immortal- 
ized by its connexion with that of Michael Angelo, is intro- 
duced by the authour as a stimulus to the pride of that class 
of his hearers, to whom this distinguished patron of literature 
belonged. The family of de Medici, it is well known, were 
merchants, and the same vessel iq which they imported bales 
of goods, as Gibbon expresses it, frequently brought classi- 
cal manuscripts at an immense expense. 

The following passage is given in oiir authour's best 
manner, and we shall quote it at length. 

•* The honourable testimonials of merit presented to 
oommodore Truxton and Mr. Dobel, naturally lead us to a 
very obvious and important use to be derived from the fine 
aits, particularly applicable to republican governments. When 
some eminent citizen, eminent by his virtue, devotes his life, 
and all his faculties, to the service of his country ; when, by 
an illustrious sacrifice of himself he averts some dreaded ca- 
lamity, some threatening ruin, what has the gratitude, the 
justice of a republick to give ? How shall she acknowledge 
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and acquit the obligation ? Instead of rank and titles incom- 
patible with her principles ; instead of grants and pensions 
whieh exhaust the puWick wealth, and excite rather a spirit of 
avarice or luxury, than patriotism, the vast debt is cheaply 
paid by the skill of the artist, consecrated by the voice of the 
nation. Such rewards' neither encourage nor gratify any 
sordid disposition, but operate inly on the generous, the dis- 
interested, the sublime passions of the souL They neither 
pve power nor endanger liberty ; yet they satisfy the patriot 
and excite the noblest emulation. The greatest minds are 
impelled to their boldest exploits by the suggestions of hon«> 
our, and the prospect of some publick and permanent testimo- 
ny of their merit and services. " A peerage ' or Westmin- 
ster Abbey'* was in the heart and on the lips of the immortal 
Nekon whenever he was about to plunge into some perilous 
enterprize. When hereafter our commonwealth shall pro- 
duce Nelsons blazing with glory; when we shall have states- 
men and generals rivalling the heroes of the ancient repub- 
licks, in the purity of their virtues and importance of their ser- 
vices, performed by incredible escertions, by extreme suffer- 
ing, by premature death, where is the art or die artist to bear 
down to future ages the fame of their achievements, or pro- 
claim the gratitude of their country. Shall we dbgracefully 
apply to the very enemy they have defeated to commemo- 
rate the triumph ? Must the conqueror thus stoop to be con- 
quered, acknowledging a degrading said mortifying inferior- 
ity ? Athens was the teacher of Some in those things which 
really dignify a nation, after the arms of Rome had subjuga- 
ted the liberties of Greece : ai^ Athens is remembered and 
revered more as the mistress of learning and the arts than fcM* 
all her victories.'* 

*' But shall any future patriot hope to have his memory 
perpetuated when Washington lies neglected. Not a 
stone tells the stran^r where the hero is Imd. No proud co- 
lumn declares that Ids country is gratefuL If but an infant 
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perish, even before its smiles have touched a parent's heart, 
yet a parent's love marks with some honour the earth that co- 
vers it* 'Tis the last tribute which the humblest pay to the ' 
most humble. 

*' Yet e'en those bones from insult to protect, 
Soine frail meYuorial still erected nigh ; 
With uncouth rhymes and shapeless sculpture decked *, 
. Implores the passing tribute of a sigh." 

" The Stranger, who in days to come^ shall visit our shore 
will exclaim, show me the statue of your Washingtok, 
that I may contemplate the majestick form thatencompassed 
his mighty soul ; that I may gaze upon those features once 
lighted with every virtue ; and learn to love virtue as I be- 
hold them. Alas ! there is no such statue. Lead me then, 
American, to the tomb your country has provided for her 
deliverer ; to the everlasting monument she has erected to 
his fame. Alas ! his country has not g^ven him a tomb ; 
she has erected no monument to his fame. His grave is in 
the bosom of his ozvn soiij and the cedar, that was watered 
by his hand, is all that rests upon it. Tell me whence is this 
inhuman supineness ? Is it envy, jealousy, or ingratitude ? 
Or is it that, in the great struggle for power and place, every 
thing else is forgotten ; every noble, generous, and' national 
sentiment disregarded or despised ? Whatever be the cause, 
the curse of ingratitude is upon us until it be removed." 

With the assertion in the last sentence of this eloquent 
passage, we cannot entirely agree. The name of Washing- 
ton is engraven on a more solid monument than could be 
erected by the combined skill of Rome and Greece. It lives 
in the memory of a grateful people, and an admiring worlds 
A vast territory released from the licentious dominion pf 
court minions, and rising with rapid atrides.to the pinnacle of 
political eminence, a variety of jarring interests reconciled, 
-md concentrated, an immense mas» of discontented popular- 
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tion reduced to the wisest scheme of polity that ever was de- 
vised, blooming plains instead of uncultivated wilds, the 
alts and science flourishing and the necessaries of life in 
abimdance, instead of ignorance, rudeness and misery,— j 
these are the reflections which fill our minds when the 
name of Washington is pronounced. The metropolis of the 
kiation, innumerable counties, villages, benevolent and poll* 
tical societies are dignified by his illustrious name. " Where,'* 
to adopt a quotation which is introduced by ourauthour, 
** where is Troy & Mycene, and Persepolis & Agrigentum ?" 
Their proud gates have been trodden under the feet of the 
conquerer and their walls have been scattered by the winds* 
Though the care of the antiquary mky have snatched an 
arm of this goddess, or a legg of that hero, from the corro- 
ding hand of time, yet one line of Homer is wonh all tixe 
contents of Herculaneum. It is here that we find not mere- 
ly the features, but the minds of these distinguished men 
of former times. The time shall come when the column of 
Washington's fame will be inscribed in those permanent cha- 
racters which defy the rage of war and the envy of time. 
In the meanwhile we are doing all that can be expected 

^ from a country which has as yet done little more than to pro- 
vide the comforts of life. Every man, woman and child in 
America, can ** tell the stranger where the hero is laid ;'' 
every tongue, that utters his name, with a few disgraceful 
and conspicuous exceptions, avows that " his country is grate* 

Jul ;" his " statue'* may be seen in the capital of his nadvc 
state, and there is scaicely a cabbin in the country which 
cannot exhibit some hone§t though humble memorial of him, 
who enabled its tenant to exclsum, thU house is mine. At 
this moment, extensive arrangements have been made and 
are in active operation, to erect a splendid tribute of nation- 
al gratitude to the father of his country. We allude to the 
monument about to be placed in this city, under the auUitri- 
ty of the state. 

NO. I. VOL. I. G 
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But we fear this article has grown to aii unwaiTautable 
length. We hope oui- obsei^ations wiU attract many to the 
9tudy of this oiatiOn. Though brief, it will be found to con- 
tain ample matter for the reflections of the liberal, ^e enlight- 
ened and the patriotick. The orator pleads the cause of his 
society with zeal jmd ingenuity- The instances which are 
quoted to e^^hibit the progress of the arts, though confined to 
the city of I^ladelphia, for which a Philaddphian mn^t be for- 
given, and though not very conspicuous, are curious and inter 
resting. 

We cauQot close the pamphlet, however without one quo- 
tation more. The writer is speaking of the patronage which • 
thcinstituti(Mi has received from tie ladies, and he adverts, 
with not less justness and gallantly, than elegance, to tine gen- 
ral influence of the sex. 

^^ la the present state of society, woman is inseperaUy con- 
B&cted with every thing that civilizes, refines, and sublimates 
man. The barbarous day^ are now but dimly seen in the 
mist of dbtant ages, when she was considered and treated a» 
the slave of an unfeeling master ; bom only to perpetuate his 
savage race, and indulge his grosser appetites. On many' 
subjects of human knowledge her intellect has proved itself 
equal to the 'powers of man ; and in some of the best pro- 
perties of our nature she is much his superiour. The gar- * 
dens of literature are now illumined with many a lamp trim- 
med by a female hand; and the arts of painting and engra- 
ving have softened under the tenderness of the female touch.*^ 



ANECDOTES^ &c. 



RUSAiAN POETRY — Almost all civilized nations have 
recourse to poetry when any dung important occurs to them* 
The common people of Bussia are not yet civilized, but of 
a raw and docile nature, and when they disapprove of dieir 
superiors, they do it without the bold coarseness of an Eng- 
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lishman, or the covered malignly of a Frenchman. The 
foliowing is a literal translation of a favourite allegory a- 
Biongst the Bussians in dieir last war against ^ Turks f 
intended to convey the highest compliment to Coum Mur- 
nidi, and the most pointed reproach to PHnce GaUitzin. 

•*The Almighty was enjoying himself in sleep. A 
great noi^se was heard in the heavens, and the Almighty a- 
woke. He called imto the angel Gabriel, and said, * Gabriel, 
what noise is that ? and Gabriel said ' the Turks and Rus- 
sians are going to war/—' My beloved Russians*— who com- 
mands them ? Gabriel answered ' Count Munich.* Then 
* the AJmi^ty said, * I am satisfied;' and be turned round 
and went to sleep. On a sudden a greater noise was heard 
in heaven, and God awoke and called the an^l Gabriel, : nd 
said, ' what noise is that ? and Gabriel said ' the Russians 
and the Turks are at war' — ' Oh ! my belove<l Ru8sia!;is— - 
who now leads them to battle V * Prince Gallitzin.' Then 
the Almighty said, * give me my boots for I must go my- 

MR. DODDiNGTON — ^Immediately after George (after- 
wards George Bubb Doddington) was appointed ambassa- 
dor to the court of Madrid, he was lamenting to Chesterfield 
the unfortunate brevity of his name which he feared would 
render him contemptible in the estimation of the Spaniards, 
who were all attached to the custom of using many names, 
and these long and sounding. ,The peer quickly replied, 
" you may easily lengthen it— call yourself Stlly-Bubb.^'^ 

THE ABBE MAURY — ^When the celebrated Abbe Maury 
was dragged to the lamp iron by the infuriated zealots of 
Paris, wha cri^ out a la Umterne^ a la kmterney-^the Abbe 
s; id '• well, when you have lighted me on your lamp iron, do 
you think you will see the better for it ?" The fellows who held 
him clapped their hands at his wit; and while they claptthe 
Abbe ran oit 
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Among the primary objects of this miscellany, is to be 
ranked the duty of exciting and fostering the genius of the coun- 
try. Whatever the pride or ignorance of foreigners may assert* 
the fact is indisputable that America can boast of a large share 
of those talents iVhich contribute to the comforts of life and the 
embellishments of luxury. In poetry, it is true, we have done 
little : the muse is yet unfledged, but, without vanity, we may 
hope that the time is not distant when she will shake her wings 
and dare a noble flight. 

We assign a conspicuous place, in this department, to the 
following verses, both from a fondness of their authour and a de- 
sire to do him justice. An incorrect copy, without his appro- 
bation, has been travelling the rounds of our publick journals for 
some time past. For the following copy, we are indebted to a 
friend who has permitted us to transcribe it from an original. 

It cannot, certainly, be said that artless numbers flow unstu- 
died from the pen of our juvenile poet : but it is suflficiently evi- 
dent that the visions of Fancy have gilded his slumbers and that 
his pencil pourtrays the tints of Imagination in colours which 
Taste will not disdain. 



PUZZLE. 

Fatigu'd and restless on my bed 
I languished for the dawn of morroWi 

Till slumber sooth'd my aching head 
And luird in fairy dreams my sorrow. 

I seem'd in that serene retreat,* 

Which smiles in spite of stormy weather ; 
Where flow'rs and virtues clustering meet, 

And cheeks and roses blush together. 



• Alludinp; to a deliahtfnl conntry ???< , the residence of the subject mt 
tHc?c vers*»s. 



Digitized by 



Google 



POETRY, $$ 



When sooH) twelve Sylphtike forms, I dream*d 
Promiscuous on my vision darted. 

And still the latest comer seemM 
Fairer than she who just departed. 

Yet one there was whose azure eye 

A melting, holy lustre lighted, 
Which censur'd, while it wak'd, the sigh, 

And chid the feelings it excited. 

^ Mortal !'* a mystick speaker said, 
** In these the sister months discover, 

Select from these the brightest maid 
Prove to the brightest maid a lover !" 

I heard and felt no longer free. 

From all the rest I g!adly sever, 
And in perennial joy with thee 

Dear MAY— O ! could reside forever ! 



ODE 

TO TRANqUILLITT. 

Thou peaceful power ! by whom unblest, 
The mind in vain will sigh for rest. 
Ah I from my bosom sped, 

No more thy balmy spell I o\vn, 

The prey of wo, and anguish wild. 

And care, t^hat inly makes her moan, 
When every joy of hope is dead. 

Of wasting grief the pining child I 

What charm o'er lifes chill altered scene. 

Shall fling one smiling ray serene ? 
Quenched is the sun of calm delight. 
And hoarsely howl around the raving blasts of night. 
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How soon thy kalc3roii reign unco o'er, 
No gems, no treasure can restore i 
In vain to thee I br<eathe, 

With ferrent lips, and at thy thrkie, 

The constant prayer that asks thy aid ; 

In vain, with humble hands, I twine, 
Of varied flowers the votive wreath : 

Unheeded still, Oh, meekest maid ! 

My supplicating accents flow ; 

No calm is faerey>— I feel the shore t 
My soUl*-^ wave that never sleep**- 
In ceaseless tumult toss'd, one troubled nuftion keeps ! 

Broad gleaming on my dazzled mind. 
Ambition, goddess unconfin'd, 
Her lustre poured ^f day : 

Then all my dreams were full of fiime, 

And future ages rose to view. 

That brightly seem'd to gild-^ name ; 
When half in love's ignobler sway, 

Dissolved the vision fancy drew ; 

As sighs, to speak the captive soul. 

Oft from my melting bosom stole— 
With memory brooding o'er my pains, 
I sat; and feeblj' strove to snap the enervate chains. 

Perhaps, retiring from the world, 
On which my destiny is Irari'd, 
I yet may reach the vale, 

Where thou, at dewy eve, may'st come, 
' From out thy holy hermitage, 
^ To listen to the wild bees hum, 
To hear the turtle tell her tale, 

And once again my soul assuage ; 

Till, surged away each guilty fire. 

Each wild, irregular desire. 
The close of Ufe at length may fall, 
A sweet and heavenly close, with peace idncircling all I 
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Yet tho*, TranquiUity, my lot 

Be ne'er to reach thy hallowed grot. 

Or haunts thy foot8tq)s trace, 

When death has closed my achhig eyes, 

That now with fruitless anguish weep, 

Thy hidden star for me shall rise ; 
The graye shall be my rosting place, , 

And thou shalt watch my dreamless sleep.— ^ 

Oh ! in that still,, that silent bed. 

Unnoted time shaH o*er my head 
Pass with broad pinion> as the wind 
That leaves thro* viewless air no tell-tale track behind ! 

o. w. c 



EPIGRAMS, 

VnOM THE GREEK. 

Farewell to wisc p^ . or if thou Ud'st me aim 
Present the cup, more hooour^d,. from thy Iq^f 
Pour'd by thy hand to roap dnujg^ i Ify. 
And cast away my stem sobriety \ 
For as I drink, soft raptures tell my souly 
That lovely Caroline has kiss'd the bowl. 



Oh ! that I were some gentle air, 

That when the heats of summer glow, 

And lay thy panting bosom bare, 
I might upon that bosom blow I 

Oh i that I were ycm blushing flower. 
Which, even now, thy hands have pressed^ 

To live, though but for one short houry 
Within the elysium of thy breast !* 

•See Damain's song in Lovc*s Labow Lost. ^ , 
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ADVICE TO A FRIEND WHO LOST ills WATCH. 

He that a watch would keep, this must he do^ \ 
Pocket his watch> and watch his pocket too. 



CANTATA; 

PROM METASTASSIO* 

Gentle Zephyr, as you fly, 

Should you meet my cruel fair, 
Whisper softly, you're " a sigh, 

Of a lover in despaii ," — 
But tell her not whose sigh you are« 

Limpid brook, since by your side, 

The lovely object oft appears, 
Gently murmer as you glide, 

" See a hapless lover's tears," 
But keep my name still firom her ears. 

J. a 
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CONGRESS OF THE UNITED STATES. 

HOUSE OF REPRESENTATIVES. 

December 4, 1810.*— This being the day appointed by law for th# 
meeting of the 2d Se83ion of the 1 1th Congress, at 12 o'clock the 
Speaker took the chair ; upon proceeding to call the members, 76 
answered to their names, whereby it appeared that a quorum ol 
the house was present. 

On motion of Mr. Dawson, ordered, that Mr. Dawson and Mr, 
Shaw be a Committee, on the part of the House, jointly with such 
as may be ^pointed on the part of the Senate, to wait upon the 
President of the U. States, and inform him that a quorum of both 
houses is assembled and ready to receive such communications as 
he may think proper to make. 

December 4. — A message was received from the Senate by Mr. 
Otis, their Secretary, informing, that a quorum of the Senate was 
assembled, and ready to proceed to business. 

And also that they had concurred with the house in the appoint- 
ment of a Commiuee to wait on the President of the U. States, to 
inform him that a quorum of the two houses are assembled and 
ready to receive such communications as he may think proper to 
make. 

Mr. Dawson from the joint committee appointed to wait on the 
President of the U. States, reported that they had performed the 
service assigned them, and that the Prcsideni gave for answer that 
he would make a communication to the two houses to-moiTow at 
12 o'clock. 

December 5.— At 1 3 o'clock the message of the President was 
received and read. The house were occupied in reading the docu* 
ments untir4 o'clock, when an adjournment took place without ha^ 
ving gone through tliem. 

December 6. — The house resumed the reading of the documents 
accompanying the President's Message. They were finished in 
little more than an hour, after which, on motion of Mr. Macon, they 
were referred to a committee of the whole on the state of the union, 
and 3000 copies ordered to be printed. 

_On motion of Mr. W. Alston, the several standing committee^ 
were ordered to be appointed. 

Mr. Southard laid before the house several resolutions of the le- 
gislature of New*Jersey, dissenting from the amendment to the con* 
stitution of the U. States proposed by the legislature of Massachu* 
setts, declaring that congress should have no power to lay an em- 
bargo for a longer period than 30 days ; also, from the amendment 
proposed by the legislature of Virginia, respecting the removal of 
senators of the U. States ; and las^y, from the amendment proposed 
%y the leiglature of Pennsylvania, for the establishing a new judici» 
-ary tnbimal. Ordered to lie on the table. 

MO* I. TOI«. !• Xt 
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December 7. — On motion of Mr.Root, the house resolved itself it- 
self into a committee of the whole on the state of the unionf— Mr. 
Macon in the chair. 

Mr. Root then moved the ^pmitment of several committees on 
the President's message; but it being suggested that the documents 
had not been laid on the tables of the members. 

The committee rose without deciding on any thing in relation la 
the message. 

Mr. Lewis presented the petition of the Stockholders of the Far- 
mer's Bank ot Alexandria^ praying for a charter ; which was refer* 
red to a committee on the District of Columbia. 

On motion of Mr. Bacon. 

Reaolvedf That the Secretary of State be directed to lay befora 
this House a list of the names of persons who have invented any 
new or useful arts, machine^manufacture or composition of matter^ 
or any improvement thereon, and to whom patents have been issued 
for the same from that office, subse<juent to the 23d day of January* 
1805, with the dates and general objects of such patents. 

Mr. Fisk laid upon the table the following resolution : 

R€9olvedy That the apportionment of Representatives among the 
several states according to the 3d enumeration of the people ought 
to be in the ratio of one representative for every thousand 

persons in each state, and that a committee be appointed to report 
thereon, by bill or .otherwise. 

On the suggestion of Mr. Alston that the appointment ougl^t to 
be fixed, before the census of each state was kno^vn, and thus avoid 
a difficulty which would arise in fixing on a ratio-^ 

The House now took up a resolution, which was agreed to, and a 
cDmmittee of 7 appointed accordingly. 

After the presentation and reference of some other petitions, a« 
laongst which were petitions from sundry sugar refiners— adjourned. 

December 10. — ^On motion of Mr. W. Alston, the House resolved 
itself into a Committee of the whole on the state of the union. 

Mr. Macon in the chair. 

The resolutions of Mr. Root, offered on Friday, were read, and 
after some amendments, and modifications^ we adopted as follows x 

1 . Resolved^ That that part of the President's message on the 
subject of our foreign relations, be referred to a select committee* 

2. Reaolvedy That so much of the President's message as relates 
to that port of W. Florida acquired by the cession of Louisiana} b« 
referred to a select committee. 

3. Re9oivedy That so much of the President's message as relates 
to the encouragement of American manufactures and navigation be 
referred to a committee of commerce and manufactures. 

4. Resoivedy That so much of the President's message as velatw 
to the institution of a national university be referred to a select com* 
mittec. (To be continued,) 
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LEGISLATUaS OT Mj&BTLAND. 

M<mdayy Mvember 5.— ^Being the day appointed by tibc Coofldtu- 
tion for the meeting of the General AsseiB^ly, many members ac^ 
cordingly met, but there not being a sufficient number to form |k 
quorum, they adjourned until 

Tuesday^ JVov, 6^»-*When 55 members appearing, they were se« 
Yeraily qualified in the presence of each other, by taking the custo- 
jnary oaths required by the Constitution. The House then proceeds 
ed to ballot for a speaker, and it appeared^ on couirting the ballotiy 
that T. £. Stansbury, Esq. was unanimously elected. Mr. John 
Brewer was appointed clerk: Mr. John S. Skinner, assistant cleric; 
Mr. Cornelius Mills serjeant at arms, and Mi\ Jc^ SmUivan door 
keeper. 

The Rev. Mr. Wyatt was requested to perform divine service 
every morning, at the meeting of the house. 

Ordered, That this house sit this session, for the dispatch of pob- 
Uc\ business, from nine o'clock in the morning until three in the 
afternoon. 

Ordered, That Mr. Marriot and Mr. Frazaer wait on his excellent 
cy the governor, and inform him that this house having met, are 
ready to proceed to pubiick business, and to receive any conununi* 
cations he nuiy think proper to lay before them. 

WedncMdayy Abr. 7. — ^On motion, leave given to bring in a bill en* 
titled, an act to confirm an act passed at November Session, 1809, to 
abolish all such parts of the Constitution and form of Government 
«s require a property qualification in persons to be appmnted, or 
holding offices of profit or trust in the state, and in persons elected 
members of the legislature, or electors for the senate. 

On motion, leave ^ven to bring in a bill for the valuation of reA 
and personal property within this state. 

On motion, leave given to bring in a bill, entitled " an act to eeta-- 
bH9h PUBLICS SCHOOLS in the Mcveral counties throughout this statCy 
for the educalion of orphans, and the children of poor people. 

The clerk of the council delivered a communicaticm from the 
executive, enclosing letters from the governors of the states of 
Pennsylvania, Delaware, Virginia, New-Hampshire, and Georgia, 
which were read. 

A petition was received from sundry inhabitants of the city of 
Baltimore, praying a law may pass to enable creditors to recover 
from debtors, as well in the county where the dent is contracted, as 
where the debtor resides, the amount of all debts due to them, which 
lAiall not respectively exceed the sum of fifty dollars, and which 
otherwise are accountable before a magistrate. 

On motion, leave given to bring in a bill to confirm an act passed 

at November session, 1809, to alter all such parts of the declaradon 

of rights, constitution, and form of government, as make it lawful to 

lay an equal and general tax for the support of the christian religion. 

{ro6e Continued.) 

Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



^ 



MISCELLANEOUS SCRAPS. 



SCRAPS. 

Baltimoke.*— iThe following has been published b^ the Maf^ 
shal) as the population of the City and Precincts of Balumore, late- 
ly taken. 

W^i7eMi/<r«— Under 10 years of age - • - 489i 

Of 10 and under 16 

Of 16 and under 26, including heads of tamilies 
Of 26 and under 44, including heads of families 
Of 45 and upwards, including heads of families 

IVhlee Females — Under 10 years of ag^ 
Of 10 ai^d under 16 - ' - 
Of 1 6 and imder 26, including heads of fiEunilies 
Of 26 and under 45, heads of families included 
Of 45 and upwards, heads of families included 

FevBona of Colour^^Free persons of colour 
Slaves - - . . - - - 



Total 46485 

Third Census, — ^The town of Petersburgh, (Virgima,) contains 
1378 white males ; 1030 white females ; 1087 free people of colouri 
and 2161 slaves. 

The town of Marblehead cont^s 2849 males; 2920 females, 
and 63 people of colour. 

A Club has been established at Jamaica, consisting solely of Eu- 
ropean Settlers, and which is calculated to discredit the belief^ that 
the climate of this island is uncongenial to European constitutions* 
The Club consists of 54 members, four of whom have been residents 
from 50 to 58 years ; six from 40 to 47; sixteen from 30 to 38; ten 
29; and eighteen from 25 to 28. 

The House of Assembly of Jamaica have awarded to Mr. D. Fra- 
eer, of St. Jagp de la Vega, a premium of 200 pounds sterling, for 
his specimens of hemp made from the stem of the plaintain and the 
leaf of the penguin trees. 

An officer speaking of a condemned regiment, said, the greatest 
confidence might be placed on it» as it was almost entirely composed 
of iried men. 

A Russian landholder innhe government of Wilua, has by his last 
will, emancipated all his peasants, to the number of 7000. The em* 
peror Alexander has confirmed this act of beneficence. 

Cincinnati, Oct 6. jf commotion among the Squirrels and 
QuoiTff.— -The former are now migrating northwardly in immense 
numbers. Many thousands daily cross the Ohio at this place, and 
the boys load themselves with their dead carcases. The gardens 
and town are> alive with quails, and hundreds of them are killed ev«« 
ry day, 
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THE 

BALTIMORE REPERTORY, 

OF PAPERS ON LITERARY AND OTHER TOPICS : 
BY A SOCIETY OF GENTLEMEN* 



— — ^ . ■ *- 

Ii& maxime n'cst point faasse, qa'il n'y a si m^chant livre d'ont on ne 
puisse tirer qaelque chose de bon ;. aux uns on loUe la doctrine* 
aux aaCies les expressions. S'il n'y a rien de bon de Vauteur, ii 
rapporte possible quelque chose de rare qu'U a pm d'ailleus. 

^ DE LA CONNOISSAMCE DBS B0N8 LIVBE«. 



Vol.1. FEBRUARY, 1811. No. 2. » 

AGBARIUS DENTERVILLE; 

OR, THE VICTIM OF DISCONTENT. — A TALE. 
Laudet diversa sequentes^ Horace. , 

(Contlinied from Fa^o 18.) 

Agr ARioua (whom for the future we shall call Denter- 
ville,) as, with the estate, he assumed the family name, did 
not, during the whole of his long journey, alight once from 
the chaise, and stopped no where on the road to receive any 
refireshment. His imagination, his fancy, and all the facul« 
tics of his mind, had already wafted themselves to their new 
habitation ; and he urged, sometimes with threats, but often* 
cr with the alluring promise of an ample reward, the tardy 
driver, that kept so long separated his corporeal from his in- 
corporeal parts* His body was tired by the unusual f&tigue 
of a night and a day's incessant travelling, but his spirits still 
flowed with unabated vigour. 

At length, towards the evening of the second day, he 
perceived at a distance, the lofty trees that overshadowed the 
VOL. 1.— NO. 2. I 
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6a AGRARIUS DENTERVILLE. 

castle ; and shortly after the castle itself arose to his view. " 
His eye wandered jvith raptute over the extensive building; 
its towering structure and magnificent appearance excited his 
admiration ; and his joy for the acquisition was blended with 
some amazement at the vast dimensions of the object he had 
acquired. His impatience augmented as the length of the 
journey diminished ; and he again pressed, with reiterated 
promises, the exhausted drivers to increase their speed. The 
chaise rolled with rapidity over the remaining ground ; passed 
through the great gates which led to the front of the man- 
sion ; and drove up an avenue shaded on each side by a row 
of venerable oaks, which, the steward informed his master, 
had withstood the ravages of upwards of an hundred winters. 
Their boughs were now decorated with festoons of flowers, 
prepared by the hands of the neighbouring swains, in honour 
of the arrival of their new lord ; and these aged monarchs of 
the forest behold themselves crowned, for the first time, with 
the fragrant productions of a garden. The village bells rang 
a loud peal of congratulation ; the various instruments of the 
rustick musicians played a sonorous, though perhaps inharmo- 
nious air, and the universal joy that Gtiffused itself over the 
country, pUdnly evinced the sympathy with which we arc al- 
ways ready to participate the good fortune of a fellow crea- 
ture. 

The sensations of Denterville, during the whole of this 
time> every one may imagine, though few could describe. As 
far as his eye could extend over the fertilized plains around 
him, he was now become the master. His estate, unincum- 
bered with either mortgages or legacies, produced a clear 
dOOOl. per annum ; and the sparkling lustre of his eye, and the 
quick palpitation of his heart, were sufficient demonstrations 
of the unspeakable delight the recollection of it afforded him. 
As he approached nearer to the castle, his formfer surprise was 
increased whilst he surveyed it. Even older than the trees 
by which it was surrounded, its firm cemented walls had re- 
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mainecf unshaken during the long space of more than two 
hundred years. The modem additions which had been made 
to it, agreeable to the taste of the latter proprietors, contrast- 
ed with the more venerable parts of the fabric gave it a . 
grotesque and not unpleasing appearance ; and an attentive 
rfjserver might have easily discerned, in the irregular mem- 
bers of which the building was composed, the various altera- 
tions and gradual improvements that architecture had under- 
gone in the course of a couple of centuries ; from the thick 
walls and diminutive casements of a gothic structure, to the 
airy window^s and elegant apartments of a modem edifice. 

The chaise now stopped before the great folding door 
that opened in the front of the mansion, and Denter\'^ille be- 
held with wonder the numerous and obsequious train of do- . 
mestics, all cloathed in their best apparel, that waited to hail 
him liord of the Castle. All of them pressed forward with 
an emulous eagerness to be the first to serve him ; and he, who 
had hitherto lived in a state of obscure dependency, concern- 
ing whose existence no one had been interested, experienced, 
for the first time, the delightful importance that is invariably , 
attached to wealth ; and observed with secret complacency, 
the anxious solicitude to please that was so visibly depicted in 
the countenances of every one about him. He descended 
from the chaise, and following the steps of his steward, was 
conduct by him through an extensive hall, into what was 
styled the " Little Parlour." It had obtained the epithet of 
*' Little," not because it was in reality small (for it was a 
large and lofty apartpient, and in our degenerate days might 
have been denominated a drawing room) but because it be* 
came comparatively little when contrasted >\ith the bulk of its 
neighbour on the opposite side of the hall. 

Fatigued by tlie exertion of a long journey, h^ seated 
himself with pleasure on an elegant sofa, that, by its rising 
softness, and voluptuous appearance, seemed to invite him to 
j^epose ; and desiring the steward to prepare his supper with 
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all possible speed, he turned his eyes to survey the valuable 
furniture with which the apartment was on all sides adorned. 
The lofty ceiling that was entirely composed of curious fret- 
work excited his astonishment ; he remarked with admiration 
the variegated flowers that appeared continually to rise from 
the downy carpet on which he was treading ; nor could he 
fail to observe the numerous pictures with which the walls of 
the room were decorated ; pictures, each of which represent- 
ed one of the ancient proprietors of the casde, who, by dieir 
tontracted eye-brows, and stem countenances, seemed to re- 
proach, and even to menace, the gazing Denterville, as a base 
intruder upon their consecrated privacy. 

The shades of evening now began gradually to appear, 
and in a short time a dainty repast was prepared and served 
before him, to which the length of his journey and his absti- 
nence on the road had procured him no inconsiderable appe- 
tite. Comfortably seated in an arm-chair, a table profusely 
furnished with the most delicious viands, different wines of 
an exquisite flavour sparkling before him, four wax tapers 
blazing in front, and a servant in livery waiting behind him, 
Denterville could with difficulty contain the joyful, and al- 
most tumultuous sensations, with which his bosom was agi- 
tated by such an exhilirating prospect. ** Now," thought the 
^ilraptured youth, rabing to his lips a glass filled with sohie 
Burgundy almost coeval with himself in years, "now I must 
surely be happy. Possessing a splendid fortune, the remain- 
der of my existence will gentlv glide away in an uninterrupt- 
ed series of the most luxurious pleasures ; and continually 
immersed in the delightful and diversified gratifications that 
are attendant on wealth, I shall live wholly unacquainted with 
the world, its concerns, and its anxieties." 

Alas, poor youth ! indulge for a while your pleasing 
dream of happiness ; harsh and melancholy experience will 
too soon snatch you from your couch of roses. She will tear 
the flattering illusion from before you. Her fai^iful mirror 
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will display the truth in its native colours to your astonished 
view; but, oh! wherefore does it happen that the sight of 
truth itself should be sometimes painful. Again and again 7 
he filled his glass with the inebriating liquor, and, intoxicated 
with joy, and nearly so with wine, he rang for the servant, 
and at length rose to retire to rest. 

As he passed through the extensive nail, to ascend the 
staircase which led to his chamber, he frequently stopped to 
satisfy his curiosity with a more accurate survey of the inte- 
rior of his mansion* He remarked the enormous wooden 
beam that ran across the whole width of the hall to support 
it ; he contemplated, with mingled sensations of awe and a- 
stonishment, the heavy armour and military accoutrements 
that hung suspended from the dark oaken wainscoat ; arms, 
formerly wielded by the first proprietors of the castle, and 
which the affectionate care, imited with the family pride, of 
succeeding generations, had still preserved free from rust; and 
he observed, with a smile, the numerous and fantastic figures 
that were placed in niches aroUnd the hall, each of which,, 
perhaps, had been formerly venerated by the simple supersti- 
tion of his forefathers, like the lares of antiquity, as a kind 
and protecting deity that vigilantly guarded the security of the 
castle. 

But to recite individually the numerous, and oftentimes 
insignificant, objects that were sufficient to rouse the admira- 
tion of a youth who had hitherto dwelt in necessitous obscu- 
rity, would be to tax too heavily the patience and good na* 
ture of die reader. Many things which a long and constanf 
acquaintance has so familiarized to our own view, that we dis- 
regard, and almostdespise them, have, nevertheless, the facul- 
ty of awakening no*small degree of surprise and admiration 
in a spectator to whom they are uncommon ; and the pam- 
pered mortal who has spent his whole life in a gilded palace, 
surrounded from his infapcy by luxury and elegance, may na- 
turally be unable to conceive how such objects can have the 
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power of exciting any extraordinary emotions in the beholder. 
Those few only who experienced similar transitions of fortune, 
can easily estimate, by their own, what were the sensations of 
Denterville upon so sudden an elevation. To the latter the 
recapitulation of them would not be entertaining by its novel- 
ty, and the former it must disgust by apparent incredibility. 
Buffice it therefore to say, every thing he saw was new to him, 
every thing was splendid, and, for a short time, every thing 
pleased. After he had sufficiently examined and admired the 
furniture of the hall, he ascended a spacious staircase, and 
was conducted by the servant to the chamber prepared with 
magnificence for his reception. " I will,'' said he to himself, 
dismissing the man, and desiring him to call him in the morn- 
ing, *' I will hasten to repose, that I may awake early to- 
morrow, and survey a part of my estate before breakfast." 
He immediately undressed himself — ^the bed was down, and 
he slept vmdisturbed during the night. 

When he awoke the next morning, he recollected the 
plan he had the over-night projected, and, rising from his bed 
with alacrity, he went to the window, and drew aside the 
curtain to admit the light more freely into his room ; but 
what was his astonishment when he beheld the country around 
almost inundated, and the rain, which still poured incessandy, 
rendered his intended excursion wholly impracticable. lie 
remained for some moments fixed in the attitude of surprise, 
and continued looking out of the window as if he was half 
inclined to doubt the clearness of his preception. " Humph," 
he at last exclaimed, much chagrined, and letting the curtain 
he held, drop from his hand, " wealth, I perceive, cannot' in*- 
fluence or control the weather." 

The natural accident by which his scheme had been frus* 
trated, and the unimportance of the project itself, would have 
reconciled another to have cheerfully, if not patiently, borne 
such a trifling and temporary disappointment ; but it was suf- 
ficient so disquiet the sullen disposition of Denten'ille. The 
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unev^porated fumes of yesternight's wine still weighed down 
his head and stupified h\p senses, and the gloomy appearance 
X>{ the present morning contributed to increase the depression 
of his spirits* His mind was perplexed by a crowd of con- 
fused ideas; he drest himself in silence; and when he enter- 
ed the parlour in the morning, it was in a temper far different 
from that with which he had left it on the preceding evenings 

His breakfast was quickly prepared and plgiced before 
him, and the nice flavour of the chocolate, and the savory tasrte 
of some warm muffins, seemed in a small measure to compen- 
sate for his recent disappointment, and the gloomy aspect of 
the morning. He scarcely had finished his meal, when the 
steward entered the room and informed him that the princi- 
pal tenants of his estate had just arrived at the castle, and 
were all assembled in the hall to present their respects and of- 
fer their congratulations to their new master. 

Denterville immediately arose, and went out to receive 
them. They all paid him their separate compliments upon his 
sadden and fortunate elevation ; they assured him, in the hi^- 
est strain of adulation, how fortunate they likewise consider- 
ed themselves to serve under one, whom, in the prophetick 
tone of inspiration, they unanimously ventured to affirm 
would always make a kind and indulgent master ; but at the 
same time, they artfully insinuated, that they hoped, nay even 
that they were confident, he would not be unwillinjj to grant 
what was always customary on such extraordinary occasions^ 
namely, the individual and trifling requests that each had to 
implore from his bounty. Denterville, who was disgusted 
with their flatter}-, and highly displeased at their selfishness, 
referred them to his steward, and retired from the hall.. 
(To be continued.) 
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ANTIQUABIAN BIBLIOGRAPHY, 

OSy JCCOUHtS OF OLD AVD SCARCE BOOKS, 
ARTICLE I.^— COUKTRT CONVERSATIONS. 

Being an account of some discourses that happened in a visit 
to the country last summer ^ on divers subjects,^ chief y of 
the modem comedies of drinking^ of translated verse., of 
painting and painters^ of poets and poetry. ^ 



Recubans sub tegmine fagi 



Sylvestrem tenui MuMm meditaris arena. 

London : Printed for Henry BonwichCt at the Red Lyon in St.Paul*s 
Church yard, 1694. Small Svo. p. p. 86, 

In a short preface addressed to " to the Wits" the anony- 
mous authour says, " I have made bold to borrow one of your 
pens last summer, and employed it merely for a pass time, 
during the intervals of angling, and such like diversions of 
a country retreat ; la maniere de bienpenser fell in my way, 
I know not how, and I had a mind to try how something of 
that nature would look in our 'language, I endeavoured to 
imitate (though faintly, and afar off) the original draught of 
Le Pere BouhonrsJ*^ . 

The work is divided into five sections according to the 
arrangement in the title, and from the fifth the following ex- 
tract will not be imamusing to those who have been enter- 
tained by a modem dramatic authour at the conceit of a man 
falling in love with " my grandmother." 

" Among other arts which have interfered with poesie, 
I have observed, in a more especial manner, that of paindng 
to live together in the same person. You seldpm knew a 
poet but he was a lover of pictures, nor a psdnter who had not 
the like affection for poems and musick (which is really an 
inarticulate poesy). Some persons have attained to a great 
great perfection in both those arts ; such was Leonardo da 
Hnci ; I could name other Italians, and several of our own 
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nation ; but it is sufficient to instance only in one. A young 
lady of eminent virtue and beauty, was when she lived (which 
was not many years since)incomparable for her performances 
both with the pen and pencil ; I mean Mrs. Ann KiUegrew, 
whose picture, drawn by herself, is printed before her book 
of Poems^ published isoon after her death. A gentleman of 
our acquaintance, though he had never seen her when livings 
fell really in love with her memory, and on the first view of 
her picture and poems, composed some verdes which I think 
I can still remember. 

Often have I conquered been, 
With the beauties I have seen ; 
Often have uncommon &ces 
Pleas'd and woUnded with their graces ; 
But uU this hour, I never foimd 
That the fair sex unseen can wound ; 
Till now I never was a slave 
To charms and beaudes*— 4n a grave. . 

Nor time can curt) nor hope can ease my care ; 

At once I see, love, and despair. 
Ah I sweet remains of that lamented maid ! 

Ah ! lovely shadow of a shade ! 
Where's now the hand which this fiur image drew ? 

Where's that we miss, even when we view ? 
Where b that nobl6 fancy could design, 

A (ace, and verse, both so divine ? 
Where is that face that .did all art defie. 

That art that nature did outvie ? 
Where in the sex shall we her virtue find ? 

And whete her wit in all mankind. 

Absurd inquiries ! can such beauty dye, 
Such wit be subject to mortality ? 
Can ^uch accomplishments as hers create, 
Less than a miracle, and conquer &te ? 
Ko. l..—vot. 2. K 
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Seei proGme infidel) see here and find, 
In this eternal monument enriuinedf 
Her very self $ her wit, her &ce, and mind. 



} 



" This seems, indeed, to be writ with as great affection 
as encomium, and more love than art. But you know Phi- 
laster, he is the authour." 

^^ I did imag^e,' (ssdd MiUs) it must be he ; he is him- 
self a pretender to both these arts ; and that with as much 
success as he desires, since he never made either of them his 
busmess, but diversion. 



THE VIGIL. 

HO. 3. OF WOMAN : CHARACTER OF SERENA. 

Vnm*i to fire Jojr th* loralf §mx m ••«■ t 
B*waf0mu their forai and httrmAy in their nien. 



▲ad vatfdag, itiflM «• with a new delifht: 
Woiifl wlaa froamneVhf ttea, %Mr «acli «itft« 
I»Tede mtt Mrt» •ai wovsd lu to the boact. 
To ao 01 eada the glorioua paadon awaf^ 
By lore aad honoar bouod the jrouth obejc i 
llU bjr hla lerHceweB, the gratsftf fUr, 
Cbnaenta Ui tiiM to eaoe tte torer'a eaie ; 
Beala all hit hoffoas aad in the bridal klaa 
Girea hiat atiae U imtalDted hliaa. 

I have received from a correspondent the following 
communication which he assures me conveys but a feeble idea 
of one who b really in full life and existence. Among the 
cynical, many will be found who will be disposed to regard 
it as the amorous effusion of a person who entertsdned parti- 
cular notions of the true excellence of the female character, 
and imagined, in the object of his admiration, the perfection 
of that excellence : as the romantick rhsqpsody of one who pre- 
scribes no bounds to his praise : 

. . • • h . .ultra 

Finen^ teodcre opiia. \ / for. 
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Tet my female readers may probably think otherwise. 
Some may think it is so far from being an overcharged por- 
trait, that the authour's £wcyhas fallen far below what many 
ladies possess : and that the writer might have found in Bal- 
timore, many females who far surpass this boasted paragon. 
Others may esteem him a mere dull philosophizing fellow, to 
suppose that the excellence of the female sex consisted in the 
perusal or display of musty learning : and that he can have 
neither feeling nor fancy to say so litde of their personal 
charms. They will think tl^at books are useless after die fe- 
. male is emancipated from the tyranny of the school, and that 
she has mbre delight in speculating on the changeable shapes 
of fashionable drapery or the memoirs of visits and parties, 
than on the idle dreams of poetry or the histories of buried 
generations. I shall not attempt to defend my correspond- 
ent : but leave him to find consolation in his own particular 
notions on this subject. 

Sir, 
I had for some time the happiness of an intimate ac- 
quaintance withSsnENA; a young lady whose character I 
am about to sketch-— >I know that my delineation will display 
but a faint image of the beauties of her mind and person ; but 
those who are unable to see the statue of the Venus de'Medici 
can imagine the perfections of the original from the roughest 
copy. 

Tier mind exhibits the most perfect harmony of strength 
of understanding and mildness of disposition; like a well toned - 
organ, which at the same time awes us with the majesty and 
soodies us with the sweetness of its tones. Nature has en- 
dowed her with that vigour of judgment which is generally 
esteemed the distinction of the stronger sex, blended in so 
just a proportion with the softer graces as to give them dig- 
nity and respect, without impairing their attraction. Henc6 
results the utmost propriety in her opinions and deportment, 
and an inflexible adherence to what is right : while her refusal 
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to deviate from this path is SK:companied with a politeness 
which, re'ndei's it more attractive than the most yielding ac« 
quiescence of others^ 

Until I saw her in pain I thought that Shakespere's 
image of Patience smiling at grief but a poet's vision. Yet 
this virtue in her maintains so happy a dominion that she 
seems to have erected her throne in the bosom of Serena^ 
presenting her to the beholder as a model to admire and imi- 
tate. 

But the sweetness of her temper defies the power of des- 
cription. Like the vernal sun it diffuses every where cheer* 
fulness and delight. Not a general undistinguishing good 
nature, so often the product of indolence and weakness of 
mind, ai^d which is rather a fault than a virtue : but that ac- 
tive mildness i^hich is the result of an indulgence of the fol- 
lies of others and ^f an uniform desire to please. Her's is 
not the smile of vacancy or frivolity ; but the cheerfulness 
and tranquillity of the mind impressed by habit on the fea- 
tures of the face. 

A goqd education and s^ taste for reading have improved 
the natiutd qualities of her mind. The strictest principles of 
decorum and virtue havii^ been impUnted in a soil, prepar- 
ed by nature for their growth, derive strength and maturity 
from an increase of knowledge. Her selection of books 
niarks the correctness of her judgment and the soundness of 
her taste. Those pernicious novels, the ofispri^g of degene- 
racy and corruption and the idols of dissipation and lassitude, 
are never the companions of her privacy. History, Poetry, ' 
Morals— in short, all the range of elegant literature which 
tends to enlarge knowledge, to refine conversation, to embel- 
lish the manners and to fortify religion and virtue, are the sour- 
ces to which her leisure is studiously directed. Who can 
wonder to find Serena in the garb of a female, converse with* 
the defence of a Poet and the wisdom of a Sa^ ? 
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Oh her person, the highest encomium which I can pro- 
noonce, is to say; that like a true mirror, it reflects the graces 
of her mind. I might describe the mild lustre of her eyes^ 
which speak the inmost emotions of her soul : the liUy tinc- 
ture of her skin which faithlessly betrays to the beholder the 
blush which sometimes steals upon it: a mouth— -But lest 
you should grow too enraptured with the picture, I will dra¥^ 
the curtain, and leave you to reflect on the happiness of those 
vho have seen and conversed with the original. 

Orlando. 

I think it will be apparent, to a rational reader of this 
letter, that my correspondent has neither clothed his portrait 
in the gorgeous drapery of pompous panegyrick,nor adjusted 
his lights and shades from the heated imagination of ablind 
and zealous enthusiasm. An air of soberness pervades the 
piece which challenges die judgment of the beholder on the 
fidelity of the artist. 

Nor is such a character so rare as some of my readers « 
might imagine. The present is a brilliant aera in the histoty 
of women. Many of them in our time have cultivated, with 
signal success, those branches of knowledge which enlarge 
the mind and polish the manners. They have penetrated to 
the utmost limits of ancient learning; they have dreamed on 
" forked Parnassus,'^ and drank copiously of the Castalian 
stream. In the delineation of the human character, whose 
lines, among the modems, are more accurate than those of 
Miss Bumey ? whose landscapes are more rich, wild, and yet 
natural, than those of Mrs. Badcliffe ? who surpasses Mrs. 
West, Miss More, and the youthful Miss Smith in sound 
sense, in unaffected piety, in all those qualities which delight 
the heart and improve the understanding ? « 

I know how difficult a task it is to speak of the sex, in 
proper terms. Many are by no means aware of their im- 
portance in society: and in their opinion, encomium would be 
redded as irony, and invective be heard without reproach. 
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But if they will listen to one whose fitful reveries have 
often been dispelled by their cheerfulness, whose pains have 
been assuaged by their tenderness, who has uniformly found 
in them die safest guides, and the most indulgent censors^ 
they may learn to regard them with the esteem and admira- 
tion which they deserve. It is the influence of their charms 
which inspires the imaginaiion of the Poet with softer sounds 
and more exalted strains* Cheered by them the Lover finds 
his intellectual faculties awakened, he loses all relish for 
grosser pleasures, the ferocity of his disposition is doftened 
by the amoemty of threir manners, and they invigorate, with a 
new and a powerful incentive, the ardour of virtue and the 
confidence of truth. 

In the illustration of this delightful topick, which I 
would urge with all the eagerness of sincerity, the authour of 
an old and scarce, but sensible treatise on the art of pleasing, 
has made a very happy application of a familiar fable, with 
which I shall conclude this lucubration. 

The fable of the North Wind and the Sun contending 
to make the Man thro^ off his cloak, says this ingenious old 
g€nd€;pan, is not an improper picture of the spedfick differ- 
ence between the powers of either sex. The blustering fierce- 
ness of the former, instead of producing the effect at which 
it aimed, made the fellow but wrap himself up the closer : 
yet no sooner did the sun-beams (Jiay, than that which before 
protected, became now an incumberance. 

Just so, that pride which makes us tenacious in disputes 
between man and man, when applied to the ladies, inspires us 
with an eagerness, not to contend, but to obey. 

S ^Y. 



CICERO, seeing Lentulus, his daughter's husband, who 
was a very litde man, with a long sword by his side, enqui- 
red, ** Who had been tying his son-in-law to a sxvord?'** 
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MR. ROBIKSOK, 

THE following calculations were made some 
years ago for a Magazine, conducted at that time in Phi- 
ladelphia, by Charles C. Browne, Esquire,' lately deceased. 
As the important subject to which they relate is about to be 
agitated again in the Congrefes, I flatter myself that a repub- 
lication of them may not be altogedier without effect. 

I* E* H. 



SLAVES. 

Calculations to show how far Slaves influence Political 
Representation in the United States* 

Whole number of persons in the U. S. in 1790, 3,893,635 
Deduct Slaves, .... 694,280 



3,199,351 
Three fifths of the Slaves, - - 416,568 



Whole number represented, - - 3,615,923 
Giving 109 representatives and a fraction of 13,923. But 
by the loss of fractional parts of die ratio of representation 
in the apportionment of the several states, the actual number 
was only 106. 

Of the 694,280 slaves, the states of Maryland, 
Yirginia, Kentucky, North and South Ca- 
rdina, and Creor^a, contained 645,023 

Three fifths of which number is ' 387,012 > 
which divided by 33,000 (and not calculating for fr-actional 
loss in the s^ppordonment to the states, which would not in 
this case, amount to one member) gives, as the slave repre- 
sentation of the southern states, agreeable to the first census 
ELEVEN members and a fraction of 24,012. 
Whole number of persons in the IT. 8. in 1800, ex- 
clusive of Tenessee, Ohio and the Territories, 5,140^208 
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Brought over 

Slaves TotaT 


5,140,208 


Tenessce 
Ohio 
Indiana 
Mississippi^ 


13,584 105,602 

45,365 

135 5,641 

3,489 . 8,850 




17,208 165,438 
Inotherstatcs 875,225 

Deduct in Misdppi h Indi- 
ana,not being represented 
Total slaves 892,433 

Deduct in In- 
diana & Mis- 


165,468 


5,305,676 
:• 14,491 

5,291,185 


sissippi 


3,624 






888,809 Deduct slaves 


888,809 


f 


Three-fifths of slaves 


4,402,37'6 
533,280 



4,935,556 
Giving 149 representatives and a fraction of 18,556. But 
by the loss of fractional parts, &c. this number is only 142. 

By the pecond census, of 888,809 slaves, the same states 
contsun 832,922, three-fifths of which is 499,794, giving^- 
teen representatives and a fraction of 4,794. - 

The following table exhibits the decrease of slaves ift the 
northern and middle, and their increase in the southern, states 
for 10 jnears. 

New Hampshire, Massachusetts, Rhode Island, Connec- 
ticut and Termont, contained in 1790, in total 1,009,522 ; 

Slaves 3,886. In 1800, total 1,233,011 ; Slaves 1,339. 

New York, New Jersey, Pennsylvania and Delaware, in 
1790, total, 1,017,726 ; Slaves 45,371. In 1800, total 
1,464^017; Slaves 40,894. Maryland, Yirgmia, Kentucky, 
North Carolina, South Carolma and Georgia, in 1790, total 
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M66^8r; Slaves 6459023» In 1800, total Sy457,SSl ; 
Blares 832,993. The Slaves in the Korthern ststtes hare 
decreased from 3,886 to 1,339, almost m the ratio of 8 in 3< 
In the Middle states from 45,371 to 40,894, in that of near^ 
fy one-ninth. Increased in die Southern states from 645,083 
to 832,992, nearly one-third t^ the original number, or in die 
ratio of 832 to 645< 

Rhode Island has decreased from 948 to 380. GonneC4 
ticut from 2,764 to 951. New York nearly stationary. Penn* 
^Ivania and Delaware have decreased a little^ and Maryland 
made a small increase. Yirginia has increased in the ratio of 
345 to 292. Kentucky 40 to 12. Nordi Carolina 133 to 100* 
South Carolina 146 to 10/* Georgia has doubled her num^ 
ber. The increase ^yes/our members of Congress, and as 
many electors of President to the Southern states. 

The increase of the whole mmioer of persons represent* 
«d, has been as 49 U> 36 $ that of slaves, for which their 
masters are represented, as 53 to 41 ; that of Freemen as 44 
to 31. Calculate upon the same rado of increase for 10 years 
to come^ and there will be 19 representatives for Slaves. 

In the last ten years, the whole number of persons in the 
Northern or Eastern States has increased only in the propor-^ 
tkn of 12 to 10; in die Midtfie as 14 to 10; In the Sotzdiem 
•s 34 t0 18. Free people, in the Eastern, ad 12 to 10) 
Slaves in the Southern^ as 83 to 64. Free people, in the 
Southeni^ ftom 1,221,364 to 1^604,239. Free people in 
the Eastern, one- fifth only of the original number; in the 
Sombem, neatly <me third; Slaves in about the same pm^ 

pUfUOtt* 

By the last census, ihe number of free persons in the 
liortfiem States was l,231,6r2, & in the Southern 1,604,239^ 
By l&e ferteer eeitous, free persons, tn the 18'orthem States^ 
WIS 1 ,005,636, and Southern 1 ,22 1 ,364. By the first census^ 
Termont had 2 members, New-Hampshire 4, Massadiusetts 
iroL. l.Mi^o« % K 
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14, Rhode Island 2, Connecticut 7 ; 29 members — ^Maryland 
7^ Yirginia 19, Kentucky 2, North-Carolina 10, South-Caro* 
Una 6, Georjpia 2—46 members. 1,005,636 free citizens in 
the Northern States had 29 representation, and 1,221,364 in 
the .Southern, 46 representation* Without allowing any frac- 
tions of the ratio of representation in the apportionment to 
the several States, and making no allowance for Slaves, the 
Jforthem States would have been entitled, by the census of 
1791, to 30 representatives, and a fraction of 15,636— the 
Southern to 37 only, and a trifling fraction of 364. In con- 
sequence, therefore, of the constitutional representation for 
Slaves, the relative weight of the Northern and Southern 
States was only as 29 to 46, when otherwise it would have 
been ss 30 to 37. 

By the present census, the Nordiem States have 35 rep- 
tesentadves, and the Southern 64, including Tomessee— 
1,231,672 free people, in the Northern States, have 35 rep^ 
resentatives* The Southern States, including Tennessee, 
have 64 representatives for 1,696,257 free people. Aft 
above, the Northern States would have been entitled by the 
census of 1800, to 37 members , with a fraction of 10,672 ; 
the Southern to 51, and a fraction of 13,257. It is as as 
to 64, and, were freemen alone represented, and diat equally, 
it would be as 37 to 51. Instead of being little more tha& 
half, it would be less than two-thirds. 

The five Northern States contain 1,231^672 free people, 
and send 10 senators ; the seven Southern States 1,696,257, 
and send 14 senators. The Southern States, by their numbers, 
in proportion to those of the Northern, are entitled only to 
13 senators, with a fraction of 9 parts of 123« The Middle 
States stand almost on the same ground with the Northern. 
As it respects the Senate, they are on worse ground. With a 
fr^ee population, but one eighth less than that of the Southern 
States^ they have but one more than half the nxunber of 
Senators. 
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V9 



Vermont 


for 154,000 free people, 


has 4 representatives 


Massachusetts 


574,564 




t7 


N. Hampshire 


183,850 




S 


Connecticut 


250,051 




7 


Rhode-Island 


68,742 




2 


New-York 


565,437 




17 


New-Jersey 


198,727 




6 


Pemis}4vania 


600,839 




18 


Delaware 


58,120 




1 


Virginia 


534,404 




22 



Hie day is not far distant, ^enthe Southern and Wes- 
tern States, will have more Representatives in Congress, and 
Electors of President, for Slavea cnlt/j than the Northern 
will have for all their free people. 



DESCRIPTION OF HAMBURGH. 

In a Letter from Germany to the Princess JRoyal of England. 

BY HERBERT CROFT, t. L. B. 

I WRITE, madam, from a city where the well fortified 
ramparts are of use only for walking, and the ill-paved streets 
for any thing but walking ; where the outside of the houses 
b often all windows, and the inside all entrance ; where it b 
not reckoned unmercantile to play at billiards in the 'change 
time; and to pass from making a hazard for nothing, to 
making a bargain for many thousands ; where the circulation 
of commerce on their universal 'change, is an inverse ratio to 
the circulation of air in their stove-heated apartments ; where 
families are forbidden by law to feed their servants with sal- 
mon more than twice a week ; and where they are obliged by 
custom to give them carp for supper on Christmas eve; 
where a common long wagon, with two or three stools, 
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makes a usual carriage for country excursioiis s and wbere a 
$hoit wooden boi(, without a lid, and with nothing but two 
large bags of feathers, maizes a common bed ; where the 
bells at all the doors tell of an arrival or a departure befom 
either can take place; and all the docks of the churches tell 
the time half an hour before it arrives ; where life seems to 
be counted by the number of pipes, (whence king James^ 
who wrote against th& sin of tobacco, would have been 
whiffed away in an hour ;) but where die beef is improved 
by smoaking, whatever the men may be ; where they have 
more liana eighty physicians to keep them from, or guide 
them to, Charon's ferry in the next world; and almost as 
many bridges to save them the mmble of ferrying over, 
their unhealthy and baneful canals in this; where they who 
wish for hospitable and tempting suppers, as much a^ John- 
son liked Scottish breakfasts, may be well content to live ; 
and they who, after a fuU meal of life, wish to be pompously 
and temptingly carried to th^ir l^t home, should contrive to 
die; where a female, when abroad, goes in all weathers 
without any thing on her head, or with a Danish hat, put ou^ 
as if she were carrying it to some one else ; where the gates 
of the city are shut every evenbg, and the windows of many 
of the houses are not opened for weeks together; where^ in 
private apartments, one tastes, along with the sparkling, high- 
flavoured politeness of modem life, the full bodied, unadulte- 
rated manners of the last century; and where, in the publick 
cellar of the city, one drinks genuine hock, solemnly dated 
almost two centuries ago (1620); where all the inhabitants 
are wakened with the beating of cottons, on the canals, for 
female dresses, and where I wake for no better purpose, per- 
haps, dian to lay all my male and female readers to asleep ; 
where every two steps one meets traveUers from all the four 
quarters of the world, and from almost all their different 
parts, and where in a week one confutes ones's own language, 
and does not acquire another; both which I fear this letter 
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But I write, madam, alao, in a city which has manf. 
things to boast of, than to be smiled at; m a city^ 
which, though now perhaps the second in the worid for com** 
merce, exhibits a publick library, little known even in Ger- 
many, contiuning more than eighty thousand volumes, and 
many rare manuscripts ; a city in which I know already more 
liberal, valuable, amiable, informed, and even (earned cha- 
racters, than I ever found any where else during the same 
space of time; which has such a connexion with the rest of 
Europe, at present, that one of its newspapers (die Corres- 
pondenten) published four days in the seven, prints nine^- 
six thousand copies every week ; a city in which, the French 
revolution has enabled the resident at Geneva, under the old 
' government, to show his good sense by becoming a book- 
seller ; and where the literary traveller may find a regular 
bookseller, of whom I should say more in this letter from 
Hamburgh, if he were not the printer and publisher of it ; a 
city where the late Empress of Russia was in part educated, 
and where Gustavus Vasa spent part of his retirement ; while 
its sister Altona, affords a refuge, just now, to much worth 
and many talents, not often seen in a city which jusdy boasts 
that it has pven birth, among its casks, its bales, and its 
packages, to such men as Hagedom, Brockas, Gisecke, Fa- 
bricius Ehert, and Eschenpurg ; which Klopstock has chosen 
to dignify by making it his abode for the last twenty-five 
years; and where a merchant, though an extensive one, 
(Casper Voght) displays the mind of a prince in trying 
every means to introduce into his country the various im* 
provements he has found or heard of in Europe, and by stu- 
dying the happiness of the poor, as if they were all his rela- 
^ons ; a city, in short, which does not perhaps, yield to the 
capita} of any empire in the general character of its inhabi- 
tants of evety description ; in the use generally made of its 
immense riches ; in the number or nature of its publick chari- 



Digitized by 



Google 



85 CRITICISM— 5to«'^ Latf, 

ties; or in any thing which at all regards government. Long 
may it flourish, and ever may its ramparts remain as useless 
as they happily are at present ! 



CRITICISM. 

scott's lat of the last minstrel. 

ALTHOUGH this delightful work does not rise to the 
sublime heights of epic poetry, yet it is never disgraced by the 
absurdities which are to be met with in most of those which » 
affect that name. Even Homer himself, to whom nothing 
has appeared as yet out simile out secundunty has puerilities 
which are only toiie excused, as Horace says, by supposing 
ham sometimes to nod; Virgil, more equal throughout, is less 
sublime ; but was so blind an idolater of his great master, that 
notwithstanding the judgment for which all ages have given 
him credit, he even copied some of his most glaring faults. 
Every schoolboy can point out the^ bombast and feebleness of 
Lucan, Statins, and Silius Italicus, notwithstanding the fine 
and even sublime passages which are to be found in them, es- 
pecially the first. Of the modem Italian Poets, Boiardo and 
Ariosto were writers of romance in verse, and as such, how- 
ever engaging, are hardly subject to the rules of criticism. 

' Tas^o^s Gienisaleme Ltberata is more regular, and has many 
beautiful and affecting passages, but seldom rises to sublimi- 
ty. The same may be said of the Portuguese Camoens, 

. whose subject indeed is less generally interesting than the o* 
thers ! Toltaire^s Henriaade is more approved by the judg- 
ment than the fancy. It is coldly correct, and though it can- 
not be defied to have beauties, few persons are tempted to 
search for them a second time. 
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Iq English literature the attempts in this difficult line of 
writing have not been fortunate, always excepting the noble 
poem of Milton, which shines, among all which have appear* 
ed since Homer, velut inter ignes luna mtnores. Tet it isfSar 
from being free from defects ; both in the design and execu- 
tion ; and like Homer, aliquando darm^at. Cowley failed 
both in his choice of a subject, and in his manner of treating 
at* ^ To have read Blackmore, requires more patience and 
perseverance than I am master of, Spencer's justly celebrated 
Faery ^ueen^ with infinite detached beaudes, is merely an 
allegorical h>mance, and can hardly be considered as a whole* 
Xeonidas and the Epigoniadj proximus sed longe intervaUoj 
are know but little known and seldom read. So that a per* 
,fect epick poem is still, and probably always will be, a desi* 
deratum in that fascinating art. 

Now the work which gave rise to these desultory obsar* 
vations, though it does not arrogate to itself that lofty name^ 
has, perhaps, as good a claim ta it as many that have more 
presumption. As the authour, however, has not thought 
proper so to call it, I have no right to name it for hint, but 
shall proceed to point out some of its most striking beauties 
and defects. n 

Nothing can be more engaging than the introduction and 

close of every book j and no reader, I believe, would wish 

these to be either shortened or altered. Both the thoughts 

and the versification are equally fine ; and the art of the old 

bard in his applications of the narrative to his hearers, is very 

pleasing and well imagined. The hero of the story itsetf 

appears to be Sir William of Deloraipc, though he acts only 

a subordinate part in the conduct of it; and this, perhaps, 

* Subjects taken from Scriptare have always filled in the execn- 
tton ; witness the Davideis, Mrs. Rowe's Joseph, Duck's ShunammiU, 
Cumberland's Cahary, and maay others. The venerable and interest- 
ing simplicity of the narratives must be lost. Any thing taken from it 
leaves the story imperfect ; any thing added to it disgusts, and almost 
shocks us as impious. As Omar said of the Alexandrian library, we 
may say of such writings, if they contain only what .is in the Scrip- 
tures, they are superfluous ; if what is not in them, they arc false. 
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may be deemed a fault,* but some amends for it are made by 
ikd exquisite deUaeatton of his character^ aad the admirable 
maimer in which it is supported tfaroug^iout. He is precisely 
the Ferraa of ItaHan and French romance, excq>ting in ^km 
i^tttality of that giant ; for the Scotch marauder could mourn 
over a fa&en enemy; and tlMMigh he 

" Harried the lands of Richard Musgrave 
And slew his brother by dint of glaive,*' 

he lamented the death of an honourable foe, and would have 
given his lands to have redeemed his life. The whole of his 
character b'pourtrayed with a masterly hand, and the contrast 
between him and Cranstoun, the exact counterpart of the 
gallant and courtly Knight of Charlemaigne or the Bound 
Table, is drawn with great skill. When they engage, die 
one thinks of his mistress, and ejaculates a prayer; the 
other has no mistress, and knows no prayer ; f but, 

<< He sloop'd his head and he couch'd his lance," 

as the only preparation necessary for the combat. 

The most interesting and highly- wrought passage of the 
whole book is, Deloraine's journey to Mellross Abbey, and the 
visit to Michael Scott's tomb there. The whole description 
of the abbey, of the wizard himself, who seems to exbt in a 
state somewhat similar to that of the Yampyres in Hungary, 
and of Deloraine's aged conductor, is superiour to any thing 
of the kind that has appeared in modem poems, and, perhaps, 
would not lose by a comparison with many of those which 

* It is, however, sach a faqlt as is imputed to Milton, who in the 
opinion of many able criticks has erred in making Satan his hero in- 
stead of Adam. 

f His ignorance who could not read, and knew no prayer^ 
" Save to patter an Ave Mary," 
reminds me of one of the Montmorenci's, I think Anne the Constable, 
who used to make his mark only ; « atetndre/* says Brantome, " qu'ii 
Me seavok m lire m ecrirt,'* 
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$art most esteemed among the ancki^. It forms septal sepa^* 

nte pictureB adonwd widi tbe most farilitaiit and yiridcolomv 

iBg, and tbejr are so put logedier as to ibrm a wdlMeuAci 

wkole, in wUcb aU die pans onite^ and without any otte of 

whkh it would be inccmijdete. 

Thos, tar instance^ their progress dtrougfa the cioiatCCT» 

where 

^ The pillaired arches were over his head» 

And under his feet were the bones of the dead>'' 

however common the fact may be to every ancient churchy 

ahows the authour to have possessed a truly poetical genius; 

of which one great part is the being enabled to seize upoa 

striking and affecting images^ drawn from common occur* 

rences or objects that may be seen every day^ and yet are 

passed unnoticed by vulgar mmds. 

The beauties of this poem are to be seen in almost every 
page, while its faults,—- for it is not wholly exempt from de- 
fects,— -are thinly scattered over the preface, rari nantea in 
gurgtte vaatOy neither faring nor offensive, tt is the part 
. of just criticism, however,-— thou^ in its least pleasing office, 
to notice them as well as its excellence. The most important 
of them relates to the machinery ; and here a violation of 
the weU^known rule of Horace, nee Dcus irUersit, &f c. is but 
loo apparent. The dialogue overheafd by the Grammered 
Countess between the two river Sprites, concerning Marga« 
ret's marriage, is needless, because the information might 
have been conveyed both to her and the reader by more obvi- 
ous means i and it is unpoetical, because it is a violent use of 
supernatural assistance,-— 4iot to be resorted to without neces-> 
tity<-^and even such as, I believe^ forms no pjEut of the local 
superstition of the Lowlands. 

In the tragedy of Douglas^ Home, in his fine descrip* 
tion of the storm, introduces a similar supernatural being to 
heighten the horrors of it. 

*« And loud atid shrill 
The angry Spuit of the water shriek'd.'* 

wo. 3.— VOL. 1. I4 n A 
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M CRITICISM— 5«)/^# Lay. 

But I doubt whether there be any authori^ for supposing^ 
that the river Spirits meddle with the domestick concerns of 
the mansions on their banks, or meet to gossip about the in* 
termaniages of the families which inhabit them. And die 
same learning that enabled the Countess to interpret dieir coii'>- 
versadon, would have assisted her also to gain the requisite 
information without their help. 

But the machinery of the greatest length, as well as conr 
sequence, is that of the magick book. This is so well des* 
cribed ; its consequences are so striking and beautifu) ; the 
purport of it is concealed beneath a veil so thick, and its 
mystick contents are so darkly alluded to, and still left in that 
state of unexplained horror which so powerfully aifects the 
mind, that few readers of taste will be inclined to object to 
the introduction of it. Tet it has been deserved that it it 
not of use towards the conduct of die story, adequate to the 
eagerness of the Countess to possess it. And so far as to 
the furtherance of her schemes only, it is true ; for the effect 
it produces is direcdy contrary to what she mshed. But 
diat magical art should deceive its votaries is very consonant 
Ivith poetical justice : and it was only by the agency of the 
book that the catastrophe oi the narrative, viz. the marriage 
of Cranstoun and Margaret is produced. For it was through 
the power of the book that " the young heir of Branksome^ 
was stolen; and that Cranstoun was enabled to personate De- 
lorwie, conquer Musgrave, and redeem the boy ; which witf 
the only way of inducing the Countess to consent to the 
marriage. 

And here it ought to be pointed out, with respect to the 
moral conduct of the piece, how ingeniously it is contrived 
that the violent passions of the Countess, which led her to 
have recourse to those dark arts, which must not even be 
named, and for which the monk must do a treble penance for 
having only^ " thought them in his heart withm,*' had die un- 
loidied for ^&ct of completely defeating her own purposes. 
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In this respect, therefore, here was digrnm vhuRci nodiu 
fot the use of machinery; no common means, no human 
persuasKMis could have induced her to consent to resign her 
hatred to the family of Cranstoun. The end of the drama 
could not have been attained but by the aid of magick* 

The conduct of the dwarf, which has alsd been objected 
to, is to be defended upon the same principle*. The book^ 
without him, would have been useless ; and he, though far 
from intending it, was a principal agent in conducting the 
poem to its destined conclusion* The dark obscurity in' which 
his story is involved, both when he was hst and founds b 
highly poetical, and affords a delightful scope for the imagi- 
nation« 

As a minor blemish, it may be observed, that the cha* 
racter of Margaret is not sufficiently prominent to excite 
much interest. There is nothing to distinguish it from any 
other; and^ therefore, to most readers, the recovery of the 
^ young Heir" will seem an event of more consequeuce than 
hernumiage. 

It has abo been mentioned as a fault, that there are no 
aimilies tinoughout the poem; but whether that can be so 
deemed, in a work which lays claim to no higher rank than 
liiat of a MinistrePs Song, is, I think, at least, doubtful* If 
die objection be well founded, it is one which only the judg* 
ment makes on reflection ; and which the imagination, wann-* 
ed with the beauty of , the piece, and deeply engaged by the 
attention which it excites, can hardly stop to discover. 

But there is anotiier light in which this work has a claim 
to be considered, which is that of a narrative, meant to exem* 
plify the curious system of Border manners. In this respect 
it is unrivalled: no history has yet appeared which gives so 
just an account, so interesting a picture of the lawless ravages 
of the Borders, which were equally a disgrace to both nations. 
With regard to these, the romance has the singular advantage 
•f being a true history as to the general facts, and the usual 
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conduct of the Mom Troopers : and the characters of the two 
fingUah leaders^ Howard and Dacre, are admirably deUnea- 
ted, and erideady drawn from the most authentidc sources 
of information.* 

* Of the siQ^lar chancter of Lord William Howard, there are 
•ome carious traita recorded b^ Gilpin, in ht« Tour to the Lakes •.- 
There is a history of the Borders bv Ridpath, 4to. and an account id 
the ** Ancient State of the Borders'* in Bum and Nicholson's History 
ef NVestmoreland and Cnmberlaad ; hot a oiore complete account ii 
th^m woald be very acceptable to the lovers of hiitoiy» tad there are 
ebandant materials for that purpose. 



KIKG PEPIN, a Tragedy, hy Roger Horw, School 
Master of Ntwham. 

THE office of a literary reviewer, though (requendy 
arduous and irksome, is not unattended with its peculiar 
l^easures. Of these, the chief, perhaps, is that consciona 
4ignity which an intelligent critick must feel at the moment 
ttf announcing a new performance to the world, and of fixing 
it conspicuous in the Temple of Fame, or spuming it dowm 
to the gulph of oblivion* He waves his pen with an air of 
majesty, likens himself to Jupiter weighing the fates of he* 
yoes, and is not sensible that the smile b hyperbolicaL Then, 
if the work under consideration be of such a nature as ha 
)iath never attempted himself, nor hath any thoughts of at- 
tempting, (m which case alone he can possibly pronounce a 
favourable doom) with what supreme benignity he proceeds 
to twine the destined wreath of praise and glory ! with what 
feelings of delight he calk the publick attention to the happy 
objea of his favour ! feelmgs, indeed, so delicious, that the 
writer of this article, at present under their influence, can 
&kI no language to expresa them« 
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CRITICISM— JB»^ Pefiin. %9 

The pathetkk, interesting, original, and highly finished 
drama, which we have the felicity of introducing to the world, 
18 the work of a poor pedagogue, in an obscure village of 
Northumberland. His history, as far as concerns his poetical 
character, is so well related, in a copious preface to the tra- 
gedy, that we shall take the liberty of giving it in his own 
words. 

♦* Even from my boyish da3rs, I was enamoured of the 
divine Melpomene. At the age of 21 years, I did compose 
the first speech of the first scene of the first act of a tragedy ; 
and my intention was to have added the whole five acts in the 
usual manner, with all the scenes and speeches. But my 
school at this time coming into considerable repute, the great 
design was dropt ; and now, instructed by age and experience, 
I consider it only as a premature exertion of genius. 

" Still, however^ the lecture of Tragick Poems, both in 
our own and other languages, formed the solace of my solitary 
hours ; except when Mr. TTruncheon's itinerant company of 
players came to exhibit in the next market town ; tor then 
did I diligently attend the theatre, and enjoy with avidity 
the deceptions cl the scene. After many years, and after 
much attention, reading and reflection, I resumed my design 
of writing a tragedy, but withal, resolved to do it after a 
novel and original mode. It had long appeared to me a most 
lamentable absurdity, that, after the performance of our most 
excellent tragedies, their whole effect should be destroyed by 
the exhibition of some contemptible buffoonery or other, and 
the audience dismissed perfecdy contented and happy^-^ 
Would it not be better to get over all that stuff in the former 
part of the evening, and close with the grand piece ?" 

He then proves the good effects that such a revolution 

would produce. The necessity of spinning every tragedy 

out to five acts, should be aborished, as three would be found 

abundandy sufficient to satisfy the audience. Of course, 

more new tragedies would appear; for the Pegasus of many 

a poet, wanting strength of wing to soar over five divisions, 

might, without flagging, reach three. Even Aristode, in 

fact, insists on no more ; for though he mendons five acts as 

the just measure of a dramatick poem, yet he reckons that a 

perfect fable, which hath a iegmning-j a middle^ and an end. 
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90 CRITICISM— JSiifir Fefikt. 

**With such views," condnues he, "King Pepin was 
composed; and, after careful correction, presented to Gregory 
Fadge, Esq. Manager of the Theatre Royal at ■ 
He approved highly of my proposed alteradons, accepted 
the piece, and promised, upon his honour, and as he was a 
gentleman, to bring it out in three months at farthest ; nay, 
more, to appear in the character of Pepin himself. This 
pleased me inexpressibly, as I had formerly seen him play 
Macbeth after a most inimitable fashion, and with unex* 
ampled applause. Now, Gregory Fadge, Esq. kept my 
piece three years, and then returned it in a very polite and 
honourable manner, saying, *^ It would not do." 

To see a man thus deprived of his just fame and profit, 
by conduct, which, in ordinary life, could notjDscape the name 
of villainy, must excite the strongest indignadon ; especially 
as the injured person has no means of redress, but by crying, 
^'^Sdeadi, I'll shame the fools, and print it!*' This only 
course Mr. Home hath taken, and we sincerely hope he slmll 
find it successful. We trust that the liberality and applause 
of a generous and discerning publick, shall make him an^le 
amends for the supercilious neglect of an ignorant and ras- 
cally buffoon. We shall, therefore, proceed to entertain our 
readers with an analysis of the piece ; and, by way of speci- 
men, lay before them the wh6le first act. For, though Mr. 
Roger Horn be an original writer, yet it must be owned he 
resembles lus brethren, the' modem tragedians, in one respect-— 
his first act is the best. 

DRAMATIS PCRSONJE. * 

Pbfim, Ring of France. 

Satary, Duke of AcquiUta. 

Trompart, Soldan of Egypt 

Valcntine, r Beau, in love with Clermondar 

Orson, r Back in love with Eglantina* 

Pacolbt^ r canning mRn. 

WOMBM. 

Clbejionpa, r fine lady, in love with Rny bodv< 
£«LANTiNAy R fine lady» in l^ve with every body. 

ScMtrSj in the Jirst act^ ia in the Jielda qf Acquitoin s t{fi<r» 
vard in gn alc-houac under the caatle waU» 
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ACT I*-^CEN£ I. 

Scene, aJUld^'-^he rawparu q/* Acquitain BCtn at a distanecj and 
part of the Soldan of Egypt's camfi. 

Savary. The morning, in her richest purple robe, 
Her azure vest, and crimson petticoat, 
Leers wanton on this most auspicious day, 
Which welcomes thee, great King, to Acquitain* 
This day, O Pepin ! this important day, 
Or fixes me a Duke, or from a throne 
Throws SaTary into Egyptian chains-^ 
Detested thought! Soon as the sun shall reach 
The half*way house in yonder marble sky. 
Our truce expires, and then comes havock on. 
Then shalt thou see death and the furies waiting 
What we will do, and all the heav'n at leisure 
For the great spectacle. 

Pefdn, Then by my crown. 
By the great faith and honour of a King; 
By glorious war, and by immortal fame, 
I swear to thee, my fixt opinion is— 
We shall have hot work on't! 

Sov. Thy thoughts, great king, 
Are, as thy s{ate, majestick, sage, and politick. 

Pcfi. Yes, valiant Savary, it becomes us well. 
Who, perched on Fortune's beaver, sit sublime 
Amid the blaze of glory, oft to pause; 
To pause and ponder; yea, and cogitate; 
And also, moreover, to meditate. 
But now, into thy barrM and bolted ear 
I will a secret lisp. Can'st thou be fsdthful? 

S(ttf. PaithfuH O, all ye gods ! 

Pefi, Nay, Sir, your pardon ! 
As doubting thee I spoke not; O! I spoke not 
But from the ponderosity of the purpose. 
Which lies like lead, and squeezes this sad bosom. 

Sav. If friendship's lever 
The pulleys of good counsel, wedge of valour; 
Yea, or the screw of subtlety can ease thee, 
By heav'n I will apply them all and severally! 

Pefi. Th^n list, O list! But hari^! what sounds are t^ese? 
My weiqKm, ho ! ^trumfietaj 

Sav. The Soldan comes, now for it! 
Now, Monarch of the West, I say, now for iti 
He has no train except his trumpeters; 
VU. claw his pole. 

Pefi. His jacket I will work. 
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ScjSNE— ^ff>iin, Savaryj Tromftartj ksfc. 

Sav. Once more without the walls of Acquitsdnt 
Proud Pagan, thou art met. 

Tromfiart. And but once more 
Shalt thou see Trompart, with bis beaver up. 
When next we tneet, upon this plumed crest 
Shall ghastly Death sit grinning. See yon SuDf 
With smiles he rises ; mark him in the West, 
When clouds of carnage bloat his setting beam, 
And bring the night too soon. Yet, no.! by M£dK)met) 
To-night no night shaH'be ! The flames of Aqquitain, 
With horrid glare, shall fill the vast horizon, 
And mock the pale fac'd moon. 

Pefi, Sir, by your leave, 
And under favour of this puissant Duke, 
I say, you are a most impertinent scoundrel. 

Trom, Scoundrel! 

Pep, Scoundrel and coward. 

Trom, Cdward! ha! no more: (dravnng.) 
Thus, in thy filthy throat, villain! thou liest! 

Sav. He breaks the truce by striking the first blow; 
The law is on our side. 

Trom. Ha ! say'st thou? Then the law I will npt break. 
My wrongs I'll pocket for an hour or too: (Mheathinjf.J 
But yet, I swear, they shall not mouldy grow! {exit. J 

Sav. Bragart, avaunt ! he's gone. 

Pe/i. Then let him go— 
And now my tale of wonder I'll resume. 
But how, ye Gods! shall I fit uttei*ance give 
To things unutterable? How shall I 
Dare to describe what baffles ail description; 
Bids Eloquence be dumb, and Rhetoric 
Go hang himself ? 

Sav My noble liege, I find. 
At least, I do suspect, this matter is, 
Something of moment 

Pefi. Moment ! O ye powers ! 
Moments, days, years, time, and eternity : 
'TIS all in all : and this, sir, is the case s 
But yet, I swear, great Duke, I cannot speak itf 
Both from the grandeur of the subject matter, 
And that I feel my throat is parched and dry, 
O, for a drbk, ye Gods ! it boots not what ; 
Punch, porter, burgundy, or bottled beer. 

^x^. Lo, here conies Pacolet, a proper man 
In messages of speed to be employed ; 
For on his WQpden stead he mounts the air. 
And hoUow beats tlie i^wfftest pmioned gale# 



{To be continued. J 
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CHITICISM— Z)i//e/»# Dictionary: 13 

A ^Tevf Umversal and Pronouncing Dictionary of the French 
and EngUah ianguagea: containing above Jifty thousand term% 
and namea not to be found in the Dictionaries of Boyer^ Perry^ 
Migentj Tocguotj or any other Lexicografther. To which it 
^ addedy a vast fund of other information^ equally benejicial and 
instructive^ never before fiubUshed in any work of this kind. 
For thetise of the French and English Student^ the Divine^ 
Civilian^ Lawyer^ Justic- of the Peaccy Physician^ Surgeon^ 
Mneralogisty Chemist^ Botanistj Agriculturalist ^ Afiothecary^ 
Mariner.^ Soldier^ Merchant^ Banker^ Mathematician^ JVaturai 
Phtlosofiher^ Astronomer^ Geografiher^ Historian^ Antiquary^ 
Biografihery Architect^ Printer, Painter j Manufacturer^ Me- 
chanick; and, in fine, for the benefit of all who may consider 
a knowledge of either Language an acquisition in their res- 
pective situations in life. By N. G. DUFIEF. Author qf 
•J Nature Displayed in her Mode of teaching Language to 
Man, applied to the French Language." In three volumes* 
Philadelphia. T. & G. Palmer, pp. 2226. 

THE authour of the most wonderful monument of ge* 
nius, industry and perseverance which his age produced, 
classes the la}>ours of legicography among those in which 
success is hot crowned with applause, and diligence reaps np 
reward. But he was himself a brilliant exception to the 
truth of this remark. He threw so much of the refulgence 
of learning upon his toil, and prosecuted it with such activi^ 
of genius, that his labours, without exaggeration, may be 
saidt to have done as much in settling the language of his 
country, as the influence of the Norman conqueror accom- 
plished in its transformation. The pen of Dr. Johnson has 
inscribed a land-mark in the literary history of the English 
language, at which the philologist will always be able to 
^use and take an observation of bearings and distances. 
The great end of language being to convey our thoughts, its 
first qualities are perspicuity and uniformity. It is in these 
respects that Dr. Johnson has done so much : and however 
ignorance may deride, or captiousness may object, we hope 
the day is very dist^t when his invaluable thesaurum of 
ateriing English is to lb supercedecl by a wampum of buskin 
vulgarisms, or yankee evasions. 

Periiaps no coimtnr has produced more philological en- 
quirers than France. Half a century was spent by her " em- 
bodied criticks" in this " harmless drudgery," with litUc 
effect— and her presses still produce dictionaries and giam- 
mars with the fecundity of the polj'pus. To the long list 
Mr. Dufief has added his name, which, though last in date^ 

M 
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we are convinced, will be ranked among the first in merit. 
We do not possess that perfect knowledge of the French 
idiom which would authorize us to enter into critical investi- 
gations of the manner in which he has traced his originals^ and 
detailed their significations. But we can compare hb plan 
with the schemes of others— and the result of this operation 
is a perfect conviction that he has done more to facilitate us 
the acquisition of his language than anyof his predecessors. 

The first volume contains, 

1st. A more complete list of French words than can be 
found in any other Dictionary, illustrated frequently by sen- 
tences, on the plan of Dr. Johnson : and for the better con- 
Tcnicnce of the American reader, all his definitions arc in 
the English tongue, and the extracts are translated. To prove 
how far this cxcells other Dictionaries in copiousness of ex- 
planation, we shall state, that, of words, 

Delatainvilley Diet. PAcad. Boyer. 

under the letter x 

Dufiefhas %Ai 2 9 2 

y 23 14 6 10 

Z 77 26 36 33 

k 62 4 2 4 
To establish thife superiority still further, let us take the 
various acceptations of die veri> fondre in 

DUFIEF. D^LATAINVILLE. 

Fondt'e,(fon-dre)t;.a. to melt^ Fondre, v. a. 6. to melt, X» 

to disaoivcj to make liquid^ to dissolve, to make liquid, 
mix, to caaty (in fiainting) to 
to aofteny to blend tinta, 

Fondre des couleurs, to mix Foudre des couleurs, to mix 
co/otfr4u— des soies pour faire fo/oMr«;— -des soles pour fidre 
des etoffesy to mix ailka^ to make les etoffes, to mix ailka^ to make 
9tuffMj^-'Vak ouvrage dans un atuffa with M^m;— ^les actions, 
autre, to blend or comfiriae a des billets, to part with atockay 
Vfork into oftoM^r.— <les actions vfith notea for ready money y-^ 
des billets, to part with atockaj la cloche, to make an end qf an 
vnth notea for ready money^^-^ affair^ 
une cloche, une statue, to caat 
a belly a atatue,*^]?i cloche, to 
make an end of an affairj-^ 
Quand il fidlnt fondre la cloche, 
when it came to the vnndUng up 
of the affair. 
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DELATAINVILLB. 

Fondre, v. n. 6. to meitf tp 
duaolve^ to become Uquid. 2. 
to nnk. 3. to fall a'tvay^ to 
grow lean, 4. to become ex^ 
tinct, 5. to fieriahy to rot, at 
the root. 6. to attack^ to fall 
upon, 

Fondre en bumeS) to melt in 

teOTB^ 



DUFIEF. 

Fondre, v. n. to melt, to dis- 
solve, to become liquid; to sink, 

to &11 in; to fall away, to grow 

lean ; to become extinct ; to pe- 
rish, to rot (at the root) ; to at- 
tack, to fell upon, to rush upon; 

to make a sudden stop at, (as a 

kiwk, &c. does.) 
Fondi*e en pleurs ou en lar- 

mes, to meltj or dtsMotve in 

tears, Le plancher de la cham- 

bre fondit tout a coup, the floor 

<f the room fell in, or sunk all 

at once, II fond a vue d'oeil, 

he fails avHiy visibly. Tout ce 

qu'il tient fond entre ses mains, 

every thing that he has slifis 

through his fingers^ or melts 

Rke butter before** (in or ex- 
posed to) ^the sun, L'oiseau 

fbndit tout d'un coup sur la 

perdrix, the bird made a stoofi 

mt the frartridge all on a sudden, 
L'orage fondictout-«i-coup, the 

^orm broke all of a sudden. 

Ma tabatiere etait sur la Uble, 
* elle est fondue, my snuff-box 

was on the table, it vanished, 
Se fondre, v, n, to fnelt, to dis' 

solve, &c. 

We do not bring forward the Dictionary of the Aca^ 
demy in this comparison, because^ the present is little more 
than a copy of it, as to the eiq>lanation8; with this difference^ 
that they^ are given in our own tongue hy Mr« Dufief, and are, 
therefore, more useful to us. The Academy, however, gives 
the participle fondu^ which IMb. IX omits; This we regret, 
because it b sometimes used figuratively, and is, therefore, | 
not easily understood by beginners. Thu^ they say, elle est , 
fondu^ of a person who has suddenly disappeared, without 
leaving any trace by which he may b^ found-f— ^-zm^ matson 
est fondue dans une autre — ^where the fortunes of one family 
have been transferred to another by the marriage of the 
heiress. The participle is also omitted by DekUqinviUe* 
We find it omitted in some other words in Dufief, and, there- 
fore, presiune it has been done systematically. If we be 



Se fondre v. 3. 6, to melt, fa 

dissolve. 
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right in this conjecture, we hope the deficiency will be sup- 
plied in a second edition, which we have no doubt will soon 
oe required. 

The law term, aleatoire^ signifying a species of contract, 
is not to be found : symfiosiaque^ omitted by Deletainville 
and the Academy, appears to be explsdned^ (philosophical 
table talk J in a sense, which is, at least, too restricted. It 
is from the Greek, (sumpoSiarch)^ and relates to conversa- 
tions among persons who are drinking together: a kind of 
meeting at which Philosophy does not ' often preside. In 
piodern ^ymposiacks the unanimous cry is 
*< Hang up philosophy" ;— * 
<< Unless philosophy can make a Juliet,*' 
<< Upset a watch, or turn a gamester's luqk> 
« It helps not, ••• 

. Besides a complete collection of words which are in 
common use,' the authour has brought together and explained 
with great industry and perspicuity, a vast mass of conver- 
sation-phrases, proverbs, and techniQal terms, in which res* 
pects other dictionaries are generally deficient: likewise, 
all the jargon which was invented by the furies of the 
French revolution,. to communicate their wild, blasphemous 
and factious notions, and a complete nomenclature of the 
sects into which this 3perm of madness was divided, copied, 
we presume, from Dupr6's work. The pronunciation of each J 
word is adjusted according to the most accurate and polish- 
ed standards* 

n. The second volume contains a complete English 
andrx reneh Dictionary, in which the authour has very pro- 
perly adopted Av'alker for his guide in the orthography and 
pronunciation. To this is added, a 

Xiiste dea Ferbea gm sont suivie de ftarticulc9''^ate dea Verbew 
et dea aignea verbaux qui ne prenncnt point le aigne to devani 
finfinitif quHla regiaaent — table AlphabStigue dea principalem 
particuka jtnglai^ea^ et de leur uauge dana cette langi te ^ ^« 
aervatiqna aur la po ate Angfaiae^^oi no use to any one) 
table alfihab tique dea abreviationa lea plua uaietea en fcrivani 
et parlant l^Jnglois'-'^n alphabetical (tat of the moat common 
Chriatiqn namea of men and women^ in French and EngUah^^ 
fiate alphabetique dea noma de bapt mc lea plua ordinairea^ 
(fhommea et de femmea^ (which was fully supplied by the pre- 
ceding list) and abr viationa dea noma de baptirne Anglafs^ 
4ont on ae aert dana le diecoura familier, 

t Sh?iksper^,^ 
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I'he third volume contains 

Dictionary of Sea Terms and Phrases^ French and Engliah, 
Dictionary of Sea Terms and Fhraats^ English and French. 
Dictionary of Articles of Merchandize\ Manfacturesy ^c, 
Dictionnaire des firincipaux Termes de Commerce^ dc Mar* 
chandzze^ Isfc. Tableau Comparatif des Monrudes d*Or et 
d^jlrgtnty isfc. Table qf the Principal Gold and Silver Coiiu 
now current^ containing their Weighty Fineness^ ^c. Tabic 
Compl te desPoids et Mesures drcimales, Valeurs desMesures 
et Poids. jinciens en Mesures et Poids Kouveaux, Table of 
$he Present System of FrencHWcights and Measure Sy\^c, Die* 
tionary of French Homonymy. Dictionary of English Synony* 
ma, Dictionnaire des Synonymesy ou deceptions de la Langue 
Frangaiscy is^c. Principales Difficult s dc la Langue Fran^ 
Saiscy par ordre alphab tigue^ extraites des auteurs les plus 
fstim s. Trait Complet de Vers fcation Frangaise. Tra.tS 
de Ponctuat on. D.ct ona re de Mythologie Universelley An* 
cienne et Modemcy et d* Iconologie. Dicttonniare des Person^ 
nages cit s par les Historiensy les Chronolog ste^y et les Bio- 
graphesy depuis la Cr at onjusgu'u nos jours. Dictionnaire de 
G ographie Universellcy suivant Pancienne et la nouvelle drvu' 
sion de la FrancCy de l^AllemagnCy de fltalicy ^c. Dicttona^ry 
qf the Latin Quotations which most frequently otcur at the 
Bary in Plead'mgSy n CourtSy n J^eivspapersy b'c. with their 
explanat ons m English. Chronological Table of Remarkable 
Evcntsy Discover esyond Invent onsy from the Creation to the 

year 18 10. French Republican Calendar. 

Our readers will scarcely expect a minute criticism on 
the contents of these volumes. I shall just hint that the 
dictionary of remarkable personages occupies a great num- 
ber of pages to no good purpose whatsoever. Many of 
the names never will be sought, and if they are, it is saying 
little to inform us that the person was un ecrivaine — savant 
grec poete latin. — ^That much information we generally 
possess. But if the authour would make this section of the 
book really useful, he should add the age when the person 
flourished, or the period of his birth or death. 

We conclude our brief account of this valuable compi- 
lation with our warmest approbation of the scrupulous ac- 
curacy and unwearied perseverance which it displays. Our 
Own pursuits for some time past have led us far into the re- 
gions of French literature, and we have frequently been 
baffled by obstacles, to surmount which we were but feebly 
aided by the lexicons in ordinary uSe. What was obscure, 
Dtifie/h2L3 enlightened ; what was difficult he has removed ; 
what was deficient he has supplied. He is entitled to over 
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cordial gratitude for the addition which he has made to our 
stoc]c 01 knowledge, by his Grammar and Dictionaries ; and 
we are confident that every student who is learning the French 
language, if he take^these works as his guide, willagrce with 
us, that the industry and ingenuity of Mr. Dufiefy have 
converted a rugged road into a path of velvet smooduiess. 



MINERALOGY. 



Ohseroaivons upon a Chromat of Iron^ fiund on the Estate 
of Thomas Rutter, Esq ; in the vicinity of Baltimore^ 

THE chromat of Iron has been found in tokrable plenty 
in France within these ten years or less ; but it has not been 
noticed by the German minerallogists until very lately.*— 
Jamtson describes a steel-gray acicular chromat of Iron, 
irith a yellow tarnish, and a green chrome-ochre, but our 
Baltimore mineral is not described by him. In France (De- 
partment of Yar,) it is accompanied, as widi us, by Steatite. 

I believe M. Godon^ the minerallogical lecturer, first 
noticed our mineral. He and Mr. Peale prepared a yellow 
pigment from it, which, although they sold it at two dollars 
per ounccj was all bought by the chair painters and sign 
painters in Philadelphia. But the profit, probably, does not 
compensate the trouble — ^for they make no more. It is cer- 
tjunly the most beautiful yellow pigment which is known. 
Their mode of preparing it I do not know ; but it may be 
prepared thus :— Prepare a strong solution of lead in nitrick 
acid ; take care the acid is saturated with the lead ; filter it ; 
bruize the chromat of iron into a fine powder ; mix with it 
three-fourths of its weight of pure nitre (refined saltpetre,) 
also in powder ; expose them to a strongred heat, approach^ 
ing to fusion, in a covered crucible, for an hour; wash the 
contents of this crucible in boiling rain water ; filter ; evapo- 
i-ate gendy till a slight pellicle begins to appear on the furnace, 
or till the solution is about three ounces in quantity to on< 
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ounce of nitre employed. With this solution, which will be 
a combination of the chronic acid with the alkali of the tartar, 
precipitate the solution of lead. The chromat of pot-ash 
will be decomposed ; the chromat of lead will fall down in a 
bright yellow powder, and the supernatant liquor will be a 
soluuon of common nitre. The yellow powder must be 
eollected on a filter, washed and dried on a chalk stone in 
the usual way. 

In France, the chromic acid, procured either from the 
chromat. of Iron, or the red chromat of lead of Siberia, is 
now used to give a green colour to glass, enamels, and porce- 
lain, and is said to produce, by fusion, the finest g;reen yet 
known. I presume the acid procured in VaugelirCs method 
by the decomposition of the red chromat of mercury, artifi- 
cially prepared, much in the same manner with the above- 
mentioned chromat of lead, is ground up widi glass of 
borax, and used as a pigment on the substance to which it is 
to be united by fusion at the surface. 

It ha^ begun to be used as a mordant in callico printing, 
wherein art has not yet been able to furnish a simple green ; 
that IS, a green that will stand washing and acids, irova,oiie 
substance. How far this improvement has been carried, I 
do not know. 

It is said that Mr. W. Hembellj of Philadelphia, has 
succeeded in procuring a still finer yellow xiiaaiGodon and 
Pealcj but I do not know his process. 

I have seen a very fine specimen of a diromat of iron 
discovered in Chester Coun^, Pennsylvania, by a BIr. Smithy 
formerly of Philadelphia. O. 



Pacuvixxs Taurus, in hopes of obtaining a present from 
Augustus, told him, '* It was commonly reported that he 
had received a considerable sum from him."—" But I would 
not have you believe it^'* said the emperor. 

Macros. Sahlr'n* 
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too POETRY, 

POETRY. 

DANAE— TROM THE GREEK OF SIMONIDEB. 

Extracted from the Memoirs of Anacreon. M. Sn 

Wlien the wild winds whistled by 
And midnight gloom o'erhung the sky:— • 
When old Ocean's foaming tide 
Impetuous, dashM the vessel's side:— 
Danae view*d the fearful deep 
And claspM her child, now bathM in sleep. 

«< Alas! my child, while all around, 

Darkness and sad dismay are foimd ; 

I hear the angry billows roar. 

And idly lash the distant shore : 

I see the vivid lightning play 

Making, of night a fearful day: 

And while each hour wakes new alarms, 

Thou sleep'st sweet babe, upon my arme. 

No guilty pang disturbs thy heart; 

No grief has bade thy tears to start. 

But could the surge that wets thy hair 

Awake thy bosom to despadr. 

And make thee feel what I deptorc, 

I then would bid thee sleep the more. 

But oh ! Great Jove ! in future years, 

When all the man my boy appears, • 

Oh I give him valour bold and strong, 

That he may *venge his mother's wrong!" 
Ig05. SEDLEY. 

* Pertem— Ste Lempriere's Diet* 
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SONNET—TO WINTER. 

A wrinkled crabbed man they picture thee^ 

Old WuTTER, with a ragged beard a9 grey 
As the long moss upon the apple tree ; 

Close muffled up, and on thy dreary way. 
Blue lipt» an ice drop at thy sharp blue nose, 
Plodding alone thro' sleet and drifting snows. 
They should have drawn thee by the high-heapt hearth, 

Old Winter! seated in thy great arm'd chair, 
Watching the children at their Christmas mirth, 

Or circled by them as their lips declare 
Some merry jest, or tale of murder dire, 

Of troubled spirit that disturbs the night, 
Pausing at times to stir the languid fire. 

Or taste the old OctobeV brown and bright. 



THE COMPLIMENTS OF THE SEASON. 

AN IMPROMTU. 

*Tis Winter ! and Winter's enough in all reason, 
Without complimenting us on his cold season ; 
Tet all who now meet, friend, acqu^dntance and brother, 
Are determined on congratulating each other. 
But what are the gifts that old Winter has given, 
Whilst far from our shores softer seasons are driven ? 
To one he obligingly sends a rheumatic. 
While another is pleasingly plagued with sciatic ; 
To one, of the tooth-ache he sends a small smack, 
And amuses another with pains in his back : 
To this, in his goodness, a cough he despatches, 
Whilst his colds are dispensed in delightful large batches : 
And chilblains, catarrhs, dismal head-aches, and sneezings, 
Are the compliments sent with old Winter's sharp freezinc^sl 
yo*2.— VOL. 1. N 
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ON FEBUSING THE LADT OF THE I.AKE. 

SCOTlA ! erst in battle proved, 
Whose hai^j chieftains war beloved, 
With mightf arm, from moimtala he%htf 
Pour*d down the tempest of the fight, 
Till Southern bands in terror fled, 
And every foe man hid his head ; 
A prouder garland decks thee now, 
Than ever graced a warrior^s brow ! 

Love and beauty, sweetly smiling, 
Valiant chief, and cloister'd nun. 

Crown the bard, who^e song beguiling. 
An the prabe of verse hath won. 

Scotik I well may mists enshroud 
Thy mountains in impervious cloud. 
If Genius shine on thee so bright 
And shed on thee his floods of light 
Well may rough rocks thy clime deface, 
Knee twining round thy rugged base. 
And shooting from their cliffs so high. 
Grow all the flowers of Minstrelsy. 

Harp of the North !-*Thy strsins prolongs 
And every note shall echo bear. 

Till every valley find a tongue, 
And every mountain stoop to he^ ! 

Lo! touched by life inspiring rhyme. 
Awake the chiefs of elden time^ 
Oblivion's massy bars unfold. 
And an is new, that late was old. 
The mouldering warrior grasps his glaivc> 
And lances break, and banners wave; 
And modem eyes astonished see,. 
The £aiery forms of Chivalry* 
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Hail! ms^ick holy power of song, 

To whom all bend the knee ; 
No gate hath Earth or Heaven so strong, 
. But it shall ope to thee. 

List, virgins, list ! The song is yours, 
Of myrtle wreaths, and shady bowers, 
"Of passion^s soul bewildering trance. 
And cheeks that blush, apd eyes that glance, 
Of bosoms white as trackless snow. 
And hearts that bleed, and hearts that glow ; 
Where like the sUk-worm in hb shell. 
Lurks the young god, you love so weU. 

Be every maid like Ellen &ir, 
And every bard like Scott sublime; 

Then every maid shall life immortal share, ' 
And every bard outlive the waste of time. 



SONG* 

AIR— 'AS PENSIVE I THOUGHT ON MY LOVtf. 

Old Flam was a lawyer so grim, 

He married his maid, people say ; 
But scarce was the honey moon dim. 

When the devii cried. Flam, t:ome away ! 
How she wish'd that the tear-drop would fall| 

But poor Mrs. Flam could not weep; 
And soon in a black velvet pall 

She popp'd the old lawyer to sleep. 

She thought of her love as she lay, 
When thp ghost of the late Mr. Flam, 

In his green velvet cap, came to say, . 
^ Phoo I nonsense! your grief is all sham." 
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Quoth she, ^ Ghost, Vm no logger thinc> 
I won't lie alone in the dark. 

And to-morrow, at hdf after nine» 
Mr. Flam, I shall marry your clerk." 



AUGUST 1810. 

'Tis not the anhum locks of hair, 
That play in ringlets round the fair : 
'Tis not her cheek o'erspread with smiles : 
*Tis not her voice which Care beguiles : 
•Tis not her lips with roses dress*d, 
Where vagrant bees would fondly rest : 
*Tis not her blue eyes* thnlling glance : 
'Tis not her feet that thrid the dance : 
•Tis not the grace with which they move, 
That warm my heart with ardent lov e 

But 'tis her finely polishM mind. 
By Virtue's, rarest rules refin'd. 
Like Hesper at the close of day. 
When Sol emits his rarest ray. 
Modest and meek without pretence 
To other charms than charms of sens^— 
To charms which shine when beauty fades. 
And wrinkled i^e the form invades ■ ■ 

To these a lovely maid aspires, 
And these awake my bosom's fires ; 
I^or they can warm my throbbing heart, 
Without the aid of Fancy's art. 

When Time uplifts his palsying hand, 
And strikes the visage with his WMid : 
Wiien cheeks no more with ardour glow, 
And silver'd curls resemble snow : 
When eyes have lost their humid blue. 
And lips have chang'd their roseate hue : 
Ah ! then, how weak is Beauty's power. 
To diarm the slowly passing hoar ! 

SEDLEY, 
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AN IMITATION OF SHENSTONE. 

Adieu ! to my flocks of wlute sheepi 

And adieu ! to the fields where they fed ; 

For though many the tears that I weep. 
The devil a tear have they shed. 

Ye lamhs and ye lambkins adieu ! 

From the Leatowea your poet is off; 
Farewell to each ram and each ewe. 

For I Ve got a most damnable cough. 

TPi^ Devil may watch you for me, 
I'm sure he'll be sick of the job ; 

For your Cotydon's off, do you seoi 
Without ever sobbing a sob. 



IRISH BOOKBINDING. 

Teague, a true honest soul as e'er trod Irish ground, 

Once was sent by his master some books to get bound ; 

Bibles, essays, and poems, and works of vertUj 

To be deck'd with gilt letters in scarlet and blue. 

When the artizan view'd them, in terms of his trade, 

^ Some of these must be done in Moroccoy" he said, 

** The Bibles in Turkey^ and as for the rest, 

I think Basil and JRuaHa will suit them the best." 

« Och" says Teague, ^ hold your bodder and outlandish stuff> 

Sure, wo'nt Irish binding look just well enough! 

Why these outlandish elves would ye be after troubling ? 

Master told me to get them all bound here in Dublin.** 

N- S. 
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CONGRESS OF THE UNITED STATES. 

HOUSE OF REPRFSENTATIVES 

Monday^ Dec, 10 — [Continued from fi. 51.] 

5. RcMolvedy That so much of the President's message as 
relates to the vioiatiou of laws interdicting the slave trade, be re- 
fenced to the committee of commerce and manufactures. 

6. Reaolvtdy That that part of the President's message re- 
lating to land forces and fortifications, be referred to a select 
committee. 

7. Resolved^ That that part of the President's message in 
regard to the militia, be referred to a select committee. 

8. Reaolvedy That so much of the President's message as 
relates to the corps of engin^rs and the military academy, be 
referred to a select committee. ^ 

The resolution respectmg West Florid brought on a short 
discussion. 

Mr. Newton enquired why the gentleman (Mr. Root) had 
mentioned only a fiart of West Florick: was not the whole of it 
ceded by the treaty with France ? 

Mr. Root was of opinion that no more territoij was acquired 
by that treaty, tban lies west of the Perdido. If, however, all 
had been ceded, as West Florida was. understood to extend east- 
ward as far as Pensacola, so much the better: the resolution em- 
braced all that was acquired by cession. 

Mr. T. Moore moved the following amendment— ^^ so much 
as relates to West Florida, 09 ceded to the United States." 

Mr. Mitchell exposed the amendment. The resolutbn was 
sufficiently plain, and it was not worth while to enter into a discus- 
sion about mere appellations. It was enough if the resolution 
conformed ,to the message. The term West Florida was unknown 
in Spanish geography, and it was nothing more than a question 
between British and American geography on one side, and Spa- 
nish and French on the other. 

The amendment was lost 

On motion of Mr. Bassett, the following resolution was added: 

Resolved^ That so much of the message of th^ Preaident 
•f the United States as relates to the pavy, be referred to a select 
conmiittee. 

On motion of Mr. Bacon another resolution was added, as 
follows : 

Reaolvedy That so much of the President's message as re- 
lates to the defects which may be found to exist in the provisions 
of the act concerning the commercial intercourse between thq 
United States and Great-Britain and France, be referred to the 
committee of foreign relations. 

The committee rose and reported the resolutions: the house 
immediately concurred^ and ordered the necessary committeea to 
be appointed. 
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Mr. Macon renewed the resolution which he offered the last 
session, proposing an amendment to the constitution of the Uni- 
ted States, declaring that no person elected as a member of the 
senate, or house of representatires, after haying taken his seat, 
should be eligible to any civil office under the authority of the 
United States, during the term for which he was elected, or 
during the presidentuJ term under which he was elected. Re- 
ferred to a committee oi the whole on the state of the union. 

December 11.— .The house proceeded to the choice of a 
Chaplain, when, on counting the ballots, it appeared that the Rev. 
Jesse Lee had 57 votes out of 105, und was consequently elected. 
Mr. Breckrenridge had 47. 

December 12.— «The usual reports frcmi the treasury were 
received and referred. 

A message was received from the President, enclosing a 
communication from the secretary of state, relative to the £s- 
tresses of American seamen in foreign countries. Referred to 
the committee of ways and means. 

Mr. Mitchell offered a resolution for the appointment of a 
committee to enquire whether any, and what alteraticms are ne- 
cessary in the act for securing to individuals exclusive privileges 
for their inventions and discoveries, with leave to report by bill or 
otherwise. Agreed to. 

Mr. Vanhom presented a petition from the new bank of 
Washington, praying for an act of incorporation. Referred to 
the committee on the district of Columbia. 

A bill was received from the senate to suspend part of the 
act relative to foreign coins. Referred to a committee of the 
whole to«morrow. 

December 18.^— Mr. Mumford presented a petition from sun- 
dry merchants of New- York. The petitioners stated that they 
had ordered goods Svom Et^iand to a large amount; the orders 
were given before they had any knowledge of the renewal of the 
non-intercourse; the goods were purchased from the manufactu- 
rers, and would probably be in the hands of their agents in En- 
gland at the risque of tiie American merchants : a large part of 
tiie goods were actually paid for : as but a psut of these would ar- 
rive before the second of February, they prayed some relief in 
this case. Referred to the committee on foreign relations. 

Mr. Johnson offered a resolution that the committee of ways 
and means be instructed to bring in a bill fixing the number and 
compensation of clerks in the several departments of the United 
States. Carried. 

On motion of Mr. Fisk, the house went into a committee df 
the whole on the bill fixing the ratio of representation; Mr^ 
Basset in the chair. 

Mr. Fisk moved to fill tiie blank with « forty-five thousand** 
for every member. Motion lost, 39 to 56. 
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Mr. Alston moved to fill the blank with 50,000. After some 
debate, on motion of Mr. Smilie, the committee Tose and ro« 
ported progress. 

The house went into a committee of the whole on the bill 
suspending for three years from the 4th of March next, die 
second section of the act regulating foreign coins; Mr. Basset in 
the chair. The bill passed in committee of the whole ; a consid&« 
rable debate rose in the house, whenv on motion of Mr. Seybert, 
it was ordered to lie on the table, 50 to 46. 

December 14.— >Mr. Newton, from the committee of com^ 
merce and manufactures, reported a bill authorising the issuing 
of debentures in certain cases. This bill includes the cose of 
Mr. Clason. The same comnuttee was instructed to enquire into 
the expediency of making Iberia, in the territory of New-Or« 
leans, a port of entry. 

On motion, committees were appointed to enquire into the 
expediency of settling the boundaries of public lands at West 
Point., 

The house resolved itself into a committee on the bill rela- 
tive to foreign coins. After some observations on the difficulty 
of knowing the exact value of French and Spanish gold, which 
this bill would bring into circulation, the bill was re*committed. 

The house then went into committee on the bill apportion* 
ing the representation. The question was tried on filling the 
blank with 50,000, and 43,000, and lost. It was then put to 40,000| 
when, after a short debate, it was carried, 78 members rising in 
the affirmative. It was afterwards taken up in the house, and, 
on motion of Mr. Quincy, postponed to Monday. 

December IT. Mr. Poyd.as moved that the petition of the 
legislature of New-Orleans territory, presented to the house the 
last session, praying to be admitted into the union, be referred to 
a select committee. Agreed, and a committee of seven appointed. 

The house resumed the consideration of the bill for appor- 
tioning representatives, 8cc. 

The question pencUng was on concurrence of the committee 
of the whole, in filling the blank with 40,000. 

Mr. Sturgess rose, and said, before he should sit down, he 
intended to make a motion, which would supercede the one before 
the house. He agreed with several gentlemen who preceded 
him, that the subject now under consideration was of tiie most 
serious importance to the United States. He regretted that there 
had heretofore appeared a disinclination to deliberate upon it in 
proportion to its importance. He thought there had been a par- 
tial view in one resfiect taken of this subject, which, if extended, 
might be useful in their decision. He considered it as almost a 
self-evident proposition, that by establishing a large ratio, the 
large states would be gainers at the expence of the small ones. 
He had prepared a statement, as to the apparent relative interests 
of the different states, and their fractions at the census in 1800> 
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which, although not perfectly accurate, yet was'sufficiently so fop 
his purpoee. . Virginia had a fraction of about 16,000. North* 
Carolina about 29,000. Pennsylvania, he understood, had a small 
one. Those of Massachusetts and New-York, he hsid pot ascer- 
tained. The states he had mentioned may be considered as the 
large states. Two of them, New-York and Pennsylvania, are^ 
not only lar^^e, but, owing to peculiarly favourable circumstancesy 
have, and will continue to increase in their population. Whether 
they are all progressing rapidly in their population or not, they 
are, so far as respects a preponderance in qui* councils, interested 
in fixing a large ratio. The states of Kentucky, Tennessee, and 
Ohio, although small at present, yet, owing to a. variety of far 
vourable circumstances, such as the quality of their soil, their 
geographical situation, and other encouragements to emigrationsi 
must, for fifiy or an hundred yes»'s, rapidly increase in popula- 
tion; they are also, therefore, interested in a large ratio. But 
look at some of the smaQ states, which have been, and will con- 
tinue to be, nearly stationary. Georgia, at the last census, had a 
fraction of about 6000, South-Carolina 23,000, Delaware 31,000, 
New-Jersey 9,000, Connecticut 20,000, RJiodc-Island 9,000. If 
&e last states mentioned have not increased much in their p<^ula- 
tbn, as is generally supposed, the probability is, if the ratio now 
proposed, viz. 40,000, is agreed to, then each of them must loose 
one or more of their representatives. In looking at the justice of 
such a ratio, compare, for instance, the state of Delaware witk 
that of Vireinia. The former, as she had before, will now hbv« 
a fraction of 3 1 ,000. Supposing Virginia has the same, then the 
consequence will be, that nearly half of the pppulation of Dela* 
ware will be unrepresented, and only a 22d part of that of Virgi* 
nia. And here he said he would notice a statement or argument 
of a gentleman (Mr. W. Alston^ from North-Carolina, the other 
day, who said a large ratio was m £ELVour of the small states, and 
against the large ones ; for, said he, if Delaware have a fraction of 
d9,000, and Virginia have the same, the former will have half of 
their population unrepresented, and the latter only a 32d part; 
therefore a large ratio is in &voiir of the small states. He thought 
it unnecessary to make any comments on this reasoning, andj 
therefore, would leave it. 

Mr. S. observed, that he had said the afiflarent interest of 
the lar^ states might be for a large ratio, but he would now ad- 
dress himself to a sense of the real interest of those gentlemien 
who represented the large states. He said it was in human nature 
fand from that only oould we reason) << when men feel power they 
ibrget right." Was it to be expected, that the large states on 
this floor, having the power to controul the small ones, will not be 
tempted to sacrifice their interests I What will be the conse- 
quence ? Those whose r^^hts are not regarded will soon become 
uneasy; jealousies vrill arise, the harmony of the members of 

xo. 2— vol, 1. O 



Digitized by 



Google 



X\0 PROCEEDINGS OF CONGRESS: 

* I I ■ I III -.11. I 1 . I I ■ ■! Ilfc^— I^MI^— 

this family will be endangered; the perpetuity of this \mion will 
be hazarded. He therefore again appealed to the real sense 
trhich gentlemen felt respecting their true interest. He observed 
that it had' been said, the small states have a security from their 
equal representation in the Senate. He believed experience had 
already proved, and would continue hereafter to confirm the opi- 
nion, that very little security is to be expected from that circum- 
stance. It afforded the small states very little consolation. From 
the construction of our government, it will ever be the case, 
that the influence of the large states in this house will, upon 
great national and interesting questions^ operate upon the delibe- 
rations of the Senate. If the large states should happen to be 
united in their views as to the chief magistrate, the electoral 
votes which are to be given will always have the effect which 
they are calculated to produce. 

Another reason which had been urged in favour of a large 
ratio, was the difficulty of doing business with a large representa- 
tion. Mr. S. said this, like many other theories, was delusive 
and would not bear the test of fact and experience. He said 
the state of Connecticut, which he had the honour to representf 
proved the truth of his remark. He said the popular branch of 
the legislature of that state was composed of about two hundred 
members, who sat three weeks only in the spring, and the same 
in autumn, in a room not more than half the size of this, and he 
would presume to say it, although he represented that state, and 
this statement would be corroborated by those who had attended 
Ae deliberations of that body, that for order, decorum, and des- 
patch of business, they were not surpassed by any other delibera- 
tive body. He did not by this mean to apply any disparagement 
to other legislatures. For aught he knew, they all conducted 
their business with equal decorum. He was not over anxious to 
confine the ratio to what it is at present. If the population shall 
amount to what is generally supposed, viz. seven millions, a ratio 
of one for every 35,000, will give precisely two hundred members, 
which he thought would be a convenient number. 

He said, an honourable gentleman from New-York the other 
day advanced a doctrine to which he could by no means subscribe. 
Mr. S. said, being a republican himself, he thought it did not by 
any means comport with true republicanism. The gentleman 
said, that our citizens were to look altogether to their state legis- 
latures, and not to the national legislature, for the protection of 
their pei»sonal rights. This he did not agree to. But if our citi- 
zens are not to look here for the protection of their rights, he 
thought it highly important that the states should have a proper 
representation here, so as to guard against the encroachments of 
the general government upon the personal rights of citizens. 

He asked the gentleman from New- York, whether he had 
not at any time heretofore been jealous of the encroachment of 
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this govemment on the personal rights of our citizens ? As to the 
other gentleman from New-York, [Mr. Fisk] he said his remark 
was not applicable to him ; for, he said, if he had been rightly in- 
formed, that gentleman had never, at any time heretofore, been 
jealous of any such encroachments. 

Mr. S. said further, if harmony among the members of this 
union, and perpetuity to the same, were desirable, tlie large 
states would take heed how they unnecessarily degraded the 
small ones. He then appealed to the small and stationary states^ 
how they ought to act upon the present occasion. 

He sjud he trusted all difiiculty would be avoided, if we woul4 
eonsent to wait, and accommodate, as far as may be, the ratio to 
the actual numbers which shall be returned, and to the fractions 
which will then appear upon any ratio which shall be proposed. 
He therefere moved an indefinite postponement* 

After some debate the yeas and nays were called, and were, 
for an indefinite postponement 55, against it 62. 

Mr. Pitkin then moved that the bill be postponed till the third 
Monday in February. Yeas 66, navs 59. 

December 1£{— Mr, Pierson, after stat;^lg what had been done 
•a this subject at the las session, ofiered the following resolution. 

Resolved y That a committee be appointed to enquire into the 
conduct of Brigadier General James Wilkinson, in relation to his 
having, at any time, whilst in the service of the United States, 
corruptly received money from the govemment of Spain, or its 
agents ; or, in relation to his having, during the time aforesaid, 
^en an accomplice, or in any way cpnceincd with the agents 
of any foreign power, or with Aaron Burr, in a project against 
the dominions of the King of Spain, or to dismember these Uni- 
ted States. And that the said committee enquire generally, into 
the conduct of the said James Wilkinson, as Brigadier General of 
the army of the United States : That the said committee have 
power to send for persons and papers, and compel their attend- 
ance and production — [arid tfiat the said James Wilkinson be no* 
Hfiedy by the committee^ qf the time and filace of their sittings and 
that he be heard in Ids defencey^-^onA that the committee report 
the result of their enquiry to this house. 

Mr. Root moved that the resolution lie on the table. Mr. 
Pitkin was opposed to delay in this business, as was Mr. Taylor. 
Mr. Smilie thought this business unnecessary and unconstitution* 
al from the beginning. The question was taken by ayes and noes 
and lost — ayes 33, noes 78. 

Mr. Love moved to postpone until to-morrow— lost 46 to 53. 
Mr, Troup moved the amendment in italics, which, after some 
debate was adopted by Mr. Pierson. 

At half past three o'clock the final question on the passage 
of the resolution was taken and carried— ayes 76, noes 36»— and a 
committee of five was ordered to be appointed. 
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December 19.*— The names of the committees appointed jea- 
terday^ are as follows : 

The committee on the Bank fietition'^'MessTS. Burwellj Find- 
lef, Southard, Mitchell, Franklin, Butler, J. C. Chamberlain, W. 
Chamberlain, Mosely, N. R. Moore, Millar, Smelt, Johnson, Mor- 
row, Jackson, Garnet, and Poindexter. 

The committee on Mr. Pieraon*9 re^olution^-^Mcssrs, Troupt 
Bacon, Sage, Wilson, and Breckenridge. 

Mr. Love offered a resolution, which was laid on the table 
and ordered to be printed. It is in substance as follows : To call 
on the Secretary of the Treasury for information— 1st. of the 
amount of the debts due to the bank of the United States^— 2d of 
the amount of notes of said bank now in cir<^ulation»— -3d. whetl^r 
the revenue of the U. States are deposited in that bank and its 
branches-^^whether any portion of it is deposited in other banks ; 
and what will be the probable amount of deposits in any bank or 
banks, on account of government, on the 1st day of March, 1811. 

Mr. Newton moved that the report of the select committee 
made last session, appointed to enquire into the causes of the 
great mortality among the troops at New Orleans, be referred to 
a committee of the whole. Carried, yeas 68, nays 17. 

Mr. Smiiie immediately moved to reconsider this vote, on 
the ground that it was an unusual course of proceeding. This 
motion occasioned considerable debate, after which the questioa 
was taken, and carried, 49 to 39. 

The same subject of enquiry was then, on motion of Mr. 
Newton, again referred to a select committee of 7, yeas 66. 

December 30..-.»Mr. Bibb is appointed chairman of the com- 
mittee to enquire into the conduct of Gen. WUkinson^ in the room 
of Mr. Troup, excused. 

The house went into a committee of the whole, Mr. Cutts in 
the chair, on Macon's resolution for altering the constitution so 
as to render any senator or representative meligible to any oC* 
iice under the ^vemment of the United States duriug the Presi- 
dential term, m which he is a senator or representative. After 
sometime, the committee rose and reported progress. 

On motion of Mr. Sheffey, the committee of the whole was 
^Uscharged, and the subject referred to a select conmiitte of 5. 
(To be continued. J 

LEGISLATURE OF MARYLAND. 
TTiursdayy Abv. S^^^Continued from /i, 59.] 

On motion, leave given to bring in a Ull, entitled an act t6 
tax bank stock, and for other purposes. 

Leave given to bring in a bill, entitled an act for the appoint* 
ment by the people of the justices of the levy court 

Mr. Archer delivered a petition ftx)m sundry inhabitants of 
Harford county, praying that justices of the peace may be s%^ 
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Strained from attending at places where spirituous liquors are 
sold) for the purpose of administering justice. Referred. 

On motion, leave given to bring m a bill entitled an add!-. 
tional supplement to the act respecting the equit]r jurisdiction of 
the county courts. 

On motion of Mr. Stevens, leave given to bring in a bill to 
confirm an act passed at November session, entitled, an act to 
alter all such parts of the constitution and form of government 
as relate to votiers and qu^Ecution of voters. 

On mouon of Mr Bland, leave given to bring in a bill enti- 
tled an act to prevent fraud. 

On motion of Mr. Bland, leave given to bring in a bill to re- 
gulate judicial proceedings. 

On motion of Mr. Bland, leave given to bring in a bill enti* 
tied a further supplement to the act for amending and reducing 
into system the laws and regulations concerning last wills and 
testunents, the duties of executors, administrators and guardians^ 
and the rights of orphans, and other representatives of deceased 
persons. 

Mr, Herbert delivered a bill to confirm an act passed at No* 
vember session, 1809, entitled an act to alter and abolish all such 
parts of the constitution and form of government as requires a 
property qualification in persons to be appointed or holdmg offi* 
ces of profit or trust m the state, and persons elected members of 
the legislature, or electors of the senate ; which was read. ' 

JVovember 9.— On motion of Mr. Comegys, leave given to 
bring in a bill to alter and abolish all such parts of fhe constitu* 
tion and form of govenunent as relates to the mode of filling up 
vacancies in the senate. 

On motion of Mr. T. B. Hall, leave given to bring in a bill 
making provision for, and appointing a jurisdiction over ofiences 
committed by the inhabitants of one cotmty in the adjoining 
county. 

On motion of Mr. Bland, leave given to bring in a bill to 
subject lands to the payment of debts. 

On motion of Mr. Bland,leave given to bring in a bill entitled 
an act respecting the registering of marriages, births and deaths. 

Mr. Randall delivered a bill to confirm an act passed at No« 
Tcmber session, I8O99 entitled an act to abolish the 45th article of 
the constitution. 

J^ovcmher 10. On Riotion by Mr. Archer, the resolutions of 
the state of Pennsylvania, proposing an alteration in the constitu* 
tion of the United Sutes, W3re referred to Messrs. Archer, Her- 
bert* Bowles, T. B. Hall, and P. C. Blake. 

Mr. Forwood delivered a bill to withdraw the salaries from 
the militia officers, and to make some provision for the privates. 

Mr. Bland cblivered a bill concerning partitions^ joint-right, 
and obligadims ; which 3!ras read. 

(To be cwtinued.J 
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SCRAPS. 

Abstract of the FutfDS of the Srj^E of Martlavd. derived 

from the Treasurer's annual statement. 
Estimate of debts due to the State of Maryland" 

from its citizens, Sec. with interest thereon to 

the 1st November 1810, on installed and un- >2 1^200/. 6«. Id, 

installed bonds, &c. after deducting what is 

deemed invalid. 
pue from the Supervisors of the public roads, ? ^ 157/ 1^ jut 

and poor's house in Baltimore county. \ *»*^'^'* ***• ^' 

THE state's capital. 

Six per cent, and deferred six per cetit. stock of > S C. 

the United States 5 685,621 21 

Three per cent United States stock 335,104 74 

Loan to Susqueh^na Canal Company 480 00 

Loan to Charlotte Hall School 2,666 67 

Bonds that are valid 34,400 99 

Balances due from Clerks, Sheriffs, Sec 18,986 5T 

l^tock in Potomack Company 120,444 44 

Bank of Baltimore 106,200 00 

Union Bank of Maryland 42,400 00 

Farmer's Bank of Maryland 190,000 00 

Mechanic's Bank of Baltimore 77,500 00 

Hager's-town Bank 20,000 00 

Frederick-town Turnpike 10,000 00 

York-town do. 5,000 00 

Union Manufacturing Company 7,500 00 

1,656,304 00 
J^eceifit and Expenditures^ for one year^ ending \st J^ov, 1810. 

8 C. 
Balance in Treasury 1st Nov. 1809 66,455 20 

Received the current year 190,086 42 



)56,541 62 
Expenditures the current year 160,247 16 



96,294 46 
Deducting 8 30,000 for Journal of Accounts, > 30,000 OQ 

present session, 3 ■ ■ 

66,294 46 

To this balance add the probable amount of re-> 163,535 21 

ceipts the ensuing year, estimated at 3 ■ » ■ ■ 

229,829 67 
Deduct the probable demands therefrom, inclu- > 1 02,50 1 33 

ding the Journal of Accounts for 1 8 1 1 3 * ■ 

Ih the Treasury, subject to future appropriations, 127,328 34 

B. HARWOOD, 
Treasurer of the Western Shore. 
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New-York.— ^--According to the census just completed, the 
city and county of New York contain nearly Mnety-Four Thou* 
9€md Inhabitants. The increase of population since the fensus, 
by order of the Corporation, in 1805, is more than Eighteen 
7%otf«an(i^-«and since the former census, by order of Congress, 
(in the year 1800] more than Thirty three Thousand, 

The following statement may gratify the curious : 

Census qf Inhabitants 

1756 - - - - - 10,881 

1771 - - - - " 31,868 

1786 ..... 33,614 

1790 ..... 33,131 

1800 ..... 60,489 

1805 . - - - - 75,770 

1810 ..... 93,914 

The following exhibits the number of inhabitants in eac^ 

ward, according to the census just completed : 

First Ward, .... 8,824 

Second^ - - . * . 7,086 

Third, - - . * . 7,677 

Fourth, - - - - - 9,912 

Fifth, . - ^ . . 14,894 

Sixth, - - - - - 11,097 

Seventh, . - - - . 11,597 

Eigth, . ^ - . . 9,533 

Ninth, • . * . . 3,461 

Tenth, *> » - - - 9,833 

Total, - - • 93,914 
Constitutionalist j^-'-'-'Pl neat paper, with this title, has been 
established at Exeter, New Hampshire, by E. C. Beals. The pa- 
per makes good its name, and is conducted with considerable 
ability aikl taste. As the word <* Constitutionalist" happens to 
contsun just seventeen letters, the fanciful idea has occurred to 
Mr. B. of surrounding each letter, distinctly, with a handsome 
circle, which circles run into each other successively, and displays 
engraved upon their tops, the name of each state in capital letters* 
This gives the head of the paper a novel and queer appearance. 

Merino Mania,-^K few days since there died in a neighbor- 
ing state a valuable M erino>-^an artful fellow obtained possession 
of the skin, and after preparing one of our common sheep for the 
purpose, neatly sewed it on ; and then sold it for 250. The cheat 
however, was soon discovered, and the ingenious maker of rneri* 
noes conducted to his winter lodgings free of expence. 

A Belfast paper mentions, that within a few weeks past there 
has been no less than 1660 boxes of linen of 80 pieces each, ship- 
ped from Dublin for America; or about 100,000 pieces of 25 yds. 
each, being two millions five hundred thousand yards, which at 
the avers^e of 2*. -dd. per yard, amount to more than 250,000/. sf. 
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TO CORRESPONDENTS. 

M. JuvENis, who describes the effects of a "Fatal At- 
tachment'' upon Amelia, who ** received her lessons under 
the iron rod of adversity, and while her corporeal powers 
had perished beneath the fierce blast of misfortune's fiery 
erdealy her intellectual ones had risen from die wrecks puri- 
fied, refined, exalted"— is informed that his "tale" is re- 
jected. We give him full credit for the benev<rfent inten- 
tions with which it was written and highly approve of the 
generous indignation which he expresses against the vice of 
seduction. But his narrative excites ideas so disgusting that 
we cannot offend our readers by inserting it. Besides Aat^ 
yuvenis should recollect that 

<< An honest tale speeds best, being plainly told ** 

Our thanks are due to X. T. Z. fi^r the letter of advice 
wluch we have received from him. Tlie difficulty of procuring 
etchings of those figures which might be required in the elu- 
cidation of mathematical problems would be so great that we 
fear we cannot gratify him in that particular. We shall en- 
deavor to accommodate him, occasionally. 

The keen, crabbid and crusty iambics of Moroaus can- . 
not be preserved in our Repertory. Bach abuse of lovely 
woman, is unmanly and unfair. Let him entertain nobler 
views of the sex that ** man was bom to please." Let 
him attune his pipe to milder strains and hail the 

* * Peorasian nympbs, thath^itin^ viler things 
Delight in lofty hills, and \n 4elicieui springs." 
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BALiTlMOBE REPEBTOHY, 

OF PAPERS ON LITERARY AND OTHER TOPICS ; 
BY A SOCIETY Of GENTLEMEN. 



JUa knaxuite ii'«st point faiuse, qu'il n*y a si m^chant livre d'ont on n« 
poisae tircr quelque chose de bon ; aux una on loUc la doctrine* 
a«x kv^reB ks expreiaibna. S'il n'y a rien de bon dc rauteur* il 
rapporte possible quelque chose de rare qu'il a pris d'ailleurs. 

DB LA CONMOlSSANCfi DCS BONS LIVBES. 



VoL 1. MARCH, 1811. No. 3. 

A6RARIUS DENTEBVILLE; 

OB, THE VICTIM OF DISCONTENT.— *A TALE* 
JLandet dhrena seqoeates. JHoraee, 

(Cwlt»nMfr«»ra^« 99.') 

The celebrated author^ of the Essay on Man, through* 
out the whole of that excellent performance, speaks no where 
with greater judgment or veracity, than where he affirms, and 
forcibly evinces, that 

*' Man never it, but always to be blest.'^ 

The animal and irrational part of the creation have, it 
is true, their various pains and their wants, their wishes and 
desires ; but when once the former are alleviated, and the 
latter are gratified, the contented creature immediately sinks 
into a state of ease and tranquillity, and appears to be made 
perfectly satisfied and happy, by the agreeable melioration of 
its condition. But man alone, who is endowed with a supe- 

• Pop*. 
VOL. 1.-^0. 3. * 1* 



Digitized by 



Google 



us AGRARIUS DENTErViLLE. 

riority of reason, seems at the same time, by a strange and 
unaccountable contradictioOi to be likewise gifted with supre- 
macy of dissadsfaction* *^ In whatsoever station he is placr 
ed," justly observes the f Roman satyrist, ^^ whether his lot 
has been awarded him by the judicious hand of unerring rea* 
son, or whether it has been the gift of capricious and undis- 
ceming fortune ; he is invariaUy discontented." Even i^ 
by a lucky concatenation of circumstances, he should at last 
acquire the possession of some favourite object which he has, 
perhaps, during a long series of years, indefatigaUy strove, or 
incessantly sighed to obtain ; yet, wonderful as it may appear, 
instead of rgoicing at the valuable acquisition, he will proba- 
bly, on examination, be found to be still more dissatbfied 
than formerly. Either the pleasure he at last receives is con- 
siderably diminished, if not wholly extinguished, by the un- 
remitting labour and solicitude with which it has been ac- 
quired ; either the object itself does not unfortunately arrive 
to that high degree of perfection with which long anticipation 
and a glowing imagination have pourtrayed it, or whatever 
else be the reason,^ yet, certain it is, that the first moment of 
his disgust may, in general, be safely dated from the first 
moment of his possession. 

Of this Denterville was a convincing exam^. Whilst 
he had lived in a private and almost solitary retirement, en- 
joying sufficient barely to satisfy his actual necessities, his 
thoughts had been invariably directed towards the superb 
mansions of the opulent ; to the luxuries and voluptuousness 
he had heard, and believed, they were constantiy in a condi- 
tion to enjoy ; and to the happiness he imagined was natural- 
ly concomitant wiA their splendid and elevated situation. 
Now, raised by the indulgence ot fortune to the exalted rank 
of those he had envied ; the master of a magnificent man- 
sion, and in the possession of an income adequate to the gra- 

t Horace, Satire I. line 1, 2, 3, 4. 
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tification of all his real and even imaginary wants ; he feh, 
and it was with amazement, and almost with shame, that he 
felt, the same disagreeable discontented sensations which had 
so frequently haunted him whilst the inhabitant of a cottage. 
A short month had scarcely elapsed before his new abode 
had ceased to charm by its novelty ; and during the course of 
another month, he began seriously to complain of its tire* 
some monotony. The pleasures of sense, after the repeti- 
tion of a few times, delighted no longer, and his satiated 
nature soon sat dovm with indifference, and almost with dis- 
gust, to the luxurious feast and the sparkling banquet. Ac- 
quintance he had scarcely any. His titled neighbours sedu^ 
lously avoided any intimacy with a man on whom they tmani- 
mously bestowed the epithet of upstart ; as he unfortunate- 
ly had no relbh'for the sports of the field, his company was 
avoided with equal diligence by the gerftry around, amongst 
whom he was distinquished by the appellation of 2. fiat; and 
his own pride would scarcely permit him to condescend to 
associate with the low and illiterate inhabitants^of the adjacent 
village, or the rustic tenants of his extensive estate. Even 
the trifling attention he was unavoidably nacessitated to al- 
low to his domestic concerns, was considered as disagreeable, 
and almost as painful to a person of his natural indolence of 
disposition. His aged, and, as it commonly is the character- 
istic of old age, his talkative steward regularly disturbed him, 
with a tedious account of some advantageous purchase he 
eamesdy recommended him to make, with a long paneg3nic 
on his oWn wonderful judgment and unerring experience ; or 
else with a still more tiresome recital of the various econo- 
mical plans his prolific bndn was perpetually producing, for 
the better regulation and furtltcr improvement of die estate 
and income of its new master. His servants would frequently 
apply to him for directions towards the management of his 
numerous household ; and Denterville was often heard to 
exclaim, with the exaggerating voice of discontent, tiiat his 
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cKpn^ $i[tt^2^tion W9$ warodjr preferable to that of the lovmt 
mw^ WAthin thj9 walls c^ hb castle» *^ Alaa !M said.hcv 
IftouTpfoUyi to biwaelf we day, ** I am npt yet satisfied. I 
perc^iy^ ther^ 1$ no good devoid of its omeoimtaiit evil t 
and tl^i^ numerous pains are fuBy eqoivaknt to the boasted 
p}ea|su];es of wealdu If t^e rick man has a greater profiisioa 
of delicacies dsaty spread on his tal% than they can pexhaps 
obtain who are placed in a humble state of. poverty, he has. 
at the san^e time l^s appetite to ei^oy tiiem ; and the hungrjr 
labourer, who alwajrs takea his coarse and frugal meal under 
the friendly shade of some neighbouring tree, may {aoudljr 
bp^st of a luxury which the accumulated wealth of all thfr 
world would be insufficient to purchase. Be s id es , how often. ' 
have I dejectedly sat down since my prosperiqr, and cursed 
the hours that moved so heavily forwards^ Formedy, what^. 
ever we]:e my other misf<»tunes, I never then had it in wjl 
power tp complain either of the wearisome length of the day^ 
or, the wqnt of something ccmstantly to employ me. What 
f^i^ I do i or how is it possible to remedy this glaring haait 
in my condition I I will,^' continued he, after a mom^itfa 
rumination, *^ I will betake myself to study. My dear £i^ 
ther, whilst he was living, tau^ me a littie, and I recollect 
he has frequently mentioned with pleasure my docili^ ta 
learn, and surprising quickness of compi^ension. B esides 
\ shall by this method, I hope, occupy some of the leisure 
time that now scenes to move so slowly." 

He no sooner had concdved hb plan, than he was im» 
patient to bring ^t into execution* He had now again some-* 
thing fresh to which he was able to look forward with sensa- 
tions of delight, and his glowing fanqr, alwajrs deceitful, paint- 
ed to him the rugged rpad to literature, as if adorned witH 
cveiy flower. 

Different masters, and innumerable volumes of books, 
were brought, at a large expence, from a great distance, and, 
with all pQi3sxble expedition, to the castle ; and, for a short 
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time, DenterviOe co^iiceived himself happy* But the Ulu* 
akm was traosieiit. He was undoubtedly possessed of a vast 
jQd caspaudooa gemus ; but he unfortunately was destitute of 
die apjdica^kni requisite to bring such bztraorcUnary talents to 
idgoor and matuniy« The remarkable levity and indolence 
inherent in his dbposition, would scarcely ever- aUow him ta 
feUow an object with that diligence and perseverance wluch 
was necessary for its attainment ; and he wouhl always, re- 
tire, widi every sjnnptom of sadety and disgust, from any 
difficult or peiplexing pursuit* He was indeed anxiously 
desirous to be accounted learned, but the falague of study 
was intolerable to him* It is not therefore to be wondered 
atfthat kis recent project should quickly lose the gay. attrao 
tkxns of its first appearance* The dxy, but indispensible, 
9tu<fy of a grammar appeared to him insufFerafaile ; his pon^ 
dd«His dictionary soon became the subject of a very serious 
and heavy compbunt ; and he frequently expressed his great 
astonishment, that any teacher who really desired to render 
a language easy and agreeable to his pupH, should begin with 
a couple of books so didl and uninteresting. His n^asters. 
disturbed him with a long catalogue of rules which they per- 
tmacioudy insisted were absolutely necessary to be learnt; 
but he unfortunate^ was of a different opinion* To rear the 
towering structure widiout first forming the solid foundations 
on which it was to stand ; to penetrate into the middle of a^ 
science without attending to die numberless imperceptible 
gradations which conduct insensibly to it; was what he desi- 
red. His masters would often remonstrate-- 4t was methodic- 
cal, they asserted, and could not be done. A cUspute arose, 
at length, and diey were immediately dismissed* He then 
sent for odier instructors, promising them a double stipend if 
they would engage to teach him after a more easy method. — 
They all smiled at the simjdicity, or rather fi^Uy, of the re- 
quest ; and told him it was impossible. These were likewise 
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discharged ; sknd Dentervile was compelled to acknowledge, 
with a sigh, that the Goddess of Literature is not to be won 
by Gold. 

^^ I have been mistaken," said he, one day rising from a 
reverie which the disagreeable remembrance of his late im- 
success had thrown him into, ^^ I have hitherto been mista* 
ken. Literary pursuits are beneath the consideration of a 
rich man. The son of wealth is independent of knowledge. 
Why should he bruise his foot in climbing up her steep as- 
cent; or confuse his soul by attending her through her mazy 
labyrinths ? The lore of science, the complicated theorem, 
and the profound investigation, are all the inheritance of the 
philosopher. My wealth is of a different stamp. He may 
boast of the endless immortality his sublime productions may 
procure him ; or of the unspeakable advantages he renders 
to society, by his midnight labour. But can this vaunted re- 
putation afford one moment's vigor to his debilitated body ? 
or is that good, he so proudly asserts, he renders another, an 
adequate compensation for his own exerdons and incessant 
anxiety of mind ? The malevolent insinuations of envy will 
be sure to detract from his merit whilst he is alive ; and, af- 
ter the short revolution of a single century, his laboured 
works will probably be found only on the dusty shelf of a 
bookseller, covered by cobwebs, the food of mo^s, and con*, 
signed forever to obscurity ; and why then should I fatigue 
myself with pursuing the delusive phantom of knowledge ? 
But still,** continued he, after a moment's reflection, ** some- 
thing is certainly necessary to fill the dreary chasm betwixt 
me and happiness. If I could once obtain domestic comfort 
I think I should be fully contented \ and who," cried he, in- 
voluntarily starting from his seat, as the idea shot rapidly 
across his mind, " who is able to bestow that happiness like 
a wj/e. If I marry, I shall have the satisfaction of behold- 
ing at least one person, whose existence will, in some degree 
be connected with my o\vn. I shall possess a real and confi- 
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dential friend, to whom I may unfold the most secret 
thoughts of my heart; and I shall enjoy the exquisite plea- 
sure of sharing hers in return. How swift will the minutes 
fly in listening to her engaging conversation, whilst the se- 
cret, but mutual, desire of pleasing, will conspire to animate 
the diacouise of us both. Besides, my servants, who now 
daily disturb me, with the concerns of my house, will then 
apply themselves to her ; and thus, this disagreeable burden 
wiU be entirely removed from off my shoulders." 

The wonderful quickness of Denterville's conception, 
was only to be paralelled, by the great rapidity with which 
he always executed what he did conceive. His project, there- 
fore, did not admit of either much consideration or delay ! 
He imagined the felicity of his whole life to be dependant on 
its immediate success, and he was consequently solicitous to 
behold its completion. 

Amongst the numerous tenants who rented the extensive 
estates of Denterville, there was one of the most respectable, 
who could justly boast of a daughter, that, by the unanimous 
opinion of all the admiring swains, was accounted the orna- 
ment and beauty of that part of the country. The neighbor- 
ing villagers, who secretly felt, and were, with reason, amaz- 
ed at, the powerful dominion she could exert over them, had 
distinguished her by the epithet of the enchantress ; and even 
the rustick maidens openly acknowledged, though perhaps 
they might secredy envy, the great superiority of her person- 
al charms, and the irresistible captivations of her polished be- 
haviour. Indeed, she truly deserved both the admiration of 
the one sex, and the envy of the other. The face of Caro- 
line Pierreville, (for that was her name) was regularly beau- 
tiful ; and the symmetry of her features was crowned by an 
animation that gave a lustre to the whole. Her fine figure 
was as much the object of admiration as her countenance- 
Insensibly verging in nice proportions towards the height 
which is denominated tall, it neither over-awed the gazing 
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beholder hy itd nuyesty of appentmce, nor dUpleaMl Ae 
fii&tidknift taste of the exactest critic, by too near an af^roocb 
lb tb« standard of diminudveaesft. Her graceful gesturet^-^ 
h6r aky hiotioiis — the sweet smile of innocence that pla}<ed 
i^ttiid hto moutk— and the melung languor that beamed 
froto her eye*-^ demanded admiration, and fascinated the 
]^erSoi» who viewed her. At the village feast, the most dk- 
fbsifl wish of the moat presumptuous swain was to procure a 
seat by the lovely Caroline. In the mazy dance, the utmost 
ambition d every youth was to obtain the nimble CaroUne 
for his partner ; and at the country *wake, the noblest reward 
cf the conquering boxer, or triumphant wresder, was a small 
token of i^probation presented him by the white hand of the 
beautiful Caroiine. The favourite work of Nature, she had 
been formed in her choicest mouldy and aU those qualities 
for which the sentimentaUst so frequently sig^s, and the vo- 
luptuary so often wishes, were united to render her person 
agreeable. Besides^ an indulgent fadier had educated her ia 
a manner far si^rior to her station— die hazily joined the 
pcdite behaviour bekm|(big to a city, to the healthy Uoom 
that is peculiar to die country; and,by her agreeable conver* 
sittion, and elegance of manners, she was enabled to preserve 
dH^ conquests her beauty had procured her. 

It cannot be supposed that.Denterville, in the flower of 
yoodi, of an engaging person, possessed of a princely fcntune^ 
afed die master of a magnificent mansion, should sigh at her 
feet in vain. As soon as his hcmorable intendons (for he im- 
mediately proposed marriage) wete known, his num^tras ri- 
vals, who had nothing but their ardent afFecdon to recommend 
them, retired with vexadon and envy from the unequal con- 
test ; aflfd Caroline herself^ whatever were the secret inclina- 
tions of her hearty dutifulty acquiesced in the urgeilt solicita- 
dons^ or radier peremptory commands of her delij^ted £ather« 
and gave her new admirer a decided preference* 
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tttfet ift are TeaBjr hfl|^. surdjr it is in anticipation ; 
when the idgoroui imaginadon) bursting from its shackles^ 
irvitons ^Eunq>tured throu^ the long, dim regions of futurity, 
•nd pictures to itself events, not as they ever can, but as it 
vMies they should happen. Thus it was, at lea^, with Den*^ 
terviOe ; his glowing but deceitful fancy disj^yed to his view 
a long assemblage of guttering objects, all delightful in idea, 
but all contemptiUe with reality. His imagination represent^ 
ed the altar of Hymen as the inestimable source of endless 
felicity ; and Caroline and marriage he seemed to consider 
as almost sync^yfiious terms with constant pleasure and unit^ 
t^Tupted happiness. Engaged continually in die silent en« 
joymenC of his visionary schemes, in the company and con«* 
vetsadon of Ms beauteous mistress, or in making the reqtu- 
^e preparatkms for her reception at the casde, his timepass^^ 
ed pleasantly, and almost imperceptibly along ; and perpetu-* 
aDy busied in concerns for the future hour, he enjoyed w^th 
greater satisfaction the pleasures produced him by the present. 
•*I will," said he to himself, " receive my wife without a por- 
tion, smd thus will the chain of love r^ive additional strength 
from tiie ties of gratitude^" He kept his word ; Caroline ap- 
peared delighted ; tiie transports of her father were unbound- 
ed at his generosity ; and after the usual preparatory, or ra-^ 
tiler probaticmary time, the rector of the viili^ uniiad them 
ferlife. 

** Now," thought the enraptured youth, when relumed 
from the ceremony, as he conducted his blooming bride dux>* 
the spacious hall into tiie elegant parlour of the casde ;*^ 
'* now I shall be extremely happy. The proud possessor of 
this angelic £[«*m, fny whcde life wiU certainly resemble one 
long unmterrup^ nuptial day ; and Messed wWi my lovely 
Caroline, I shall henceforth drink of the cup of joy, pure and 
unimbittered." He getMle, bat nev^theless expresttve, 
pressure, which he at that moment bestowed on the soft hand 
of his mistress, sufficientiy indicated the delicious ideas and 
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and tramportsof hkhean ;'^dtheteiida*f^ce dnts^^ 
ly diot from the mild blue eye of tbe charaaoglBridevaAddie 
.gestle sig^ that fled^ akaost invohiiitiarily, from her bosom, 
were evident ^emonstradons of die detightfid aenaatkmsy'and 
abK> of t))e. femiimie umtSky widi which her heart UKmte 
was abemately agititfed. 

Fortune, indeed, seemed at last to be profMoas to his 
widies. A hnsband's tide was yet a novd^ to hiab--a Ims* 
Ixmd's privtteges were enjoyed widi -raptune by him ; the 
tnatrimonial couch appeared to improve ikt charms of his 
Carcdme >-4he converse of frienddup, and the anmsemcBls 
<tf the country, diminished the tiresome length of ^ day >^ 
the united pow^^rs of love and repose sufficiently shortened 
the hours of night ; and Denterville, the ficUe disconlseotod 
-Benterville, acknowledged hb^df to have been pofedfy hap- 
py— *fer a m^eet 

[To be comimied.} 



THE YIGIL. 

NO. 4.-— COMPARISON OF THE POET AND PAINTER. 

b the Bort Folio for October, 1809, is h^erted a pa* 
ralfel between Fsmting and Pdetry , die production id a writer 
of no ordinary. ]»^etensions to excellence in both; * In the 
preference there given to the Paints, the ingf»ious author has 
made a very bdd approadi on the citadd of ancient ofttmoo, 
strengthened ^too as it is by tiie logtck,.the wit, and die 
axi^iity of Dryden. He has assarted die superiorify of lus 
£ivourice art with the ardour of an cadiusiast and the skill 
of a logician, mie ooncluaiottB ci. hhn who writes from.the 
. intimate experience of wlmt he describes, are certainly ffrt- 
ferable to those of the mere speenhaor, and the foUQimgd>« 

• ^Afurtin Archer Shee, Esq. 
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serntioiis'wliidiifae'eflsaf of ouriMonqi^^ PaanlBrlttt 
suggested/ vttt proye, peiiiaps, vidboiu a dmetncoftfiBmdo; 
Ail Acit hmhiir has written in igmmmce €i the ^nlir^ gfound 
ef die ooittmt€at83r. For my own party howfevw, I do Mt 
heaitaie in^aiiUiering to- die anciait pref^'eoee which has 
be^ giTcn to the Poet ; and while I^g^Mot to the Pttbter a 
porti<m«f tbe ^vmu dMmor^ wliich betongs to hia compe- 
tkor^ equal delicacy of taste, and, {Mnhaps^ superior aecttracy 
of ca nc cp Uo n, and dificiik^ oi anrimg a^ fiaenejr in that 
grayhick ianpiage m whii^ he emboss die creatioii of his 
ftncjr, I ouist still daim for the Poet, from his more general 
and important influence, from his more numerous scmrees'of 
and pleseure, the superiority which he has usually 



Addressing themsdres alike to the pasttons, they muat, 
in order to produce on them the intended eSset^ range with 
discrimniaiive taste dit?oiigh ^ thatia beautiful or grand in 
art or in nature, must be conrersant, in the w(»rds of a pro* 
found cridGk, ^with all that is awfrilly vast, or elegantly 
litde.^' ^^ The oak of the forest, and die flower of the fidd,'' 
nature in her most subUme and most minute combinations, 
must equally have their attention, and they must alike be en- 
dowed with that ardent sensibility, which, by causing them 
to enter widi profound emodon into didr siAject, can alone 
etMLt diem to transfose'cocrestiondmg feeling into die reader 
or beholden 

In this observation of nature, tbmre is req|uiMte m the 
Painter greaior accuracy of conoepdon, while die Poet must 
be more dive to Ae various rchidons of external object : 
die one must study more latemively, tbe od^r more exttn- 
ttVely ; the Pinter is occvqpled with die acti<m of the mind 
on the body; die Poet, must add to tins a knowledge of the 
operation of i^d on mM, ai^ of cme passion on another; 
and wl^ the sphere of die Paimer is thus chiefly confined 
to die material world, the Poet embraces in his die whole 
Hmitt of the physical and spiritual creation. 
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in ibsir AdbmAom of naiim, ittd thdr comfaimtkiM of 
bettttifid tnd kiteresdng images, die Pftimer e&cds ia die 
dntinetiicts, while the poet 8«ii|NMes in die b«eaddi of kk 
^0mi«8 : the BittiiCerexpresseG witk more efltict a|wrticular 
pMsion, perhaps a fimitad combiiiatibti of dieai ; ndnle dio 
Pbet can eroYve at onoe all die hidden and ddieate madune* 
rjr of the heart: ^ Fiainter, liy pKsenting to die eye m 
Iflovrteg pioibie, cooipteie, djedact, aad lii^, leaeos voMng 
to be filled up hj the imagfaiadoD, wfnk the ahadowy rtpg^ 
•entidons <rf^ the Poet fkdil, periiaps more coiiq>lM^ 
Jest of both axis by fp^mg at miee bodi iaqpi:^ and sccqio t» 
ils aedons and glowing creadbtts. 

^ The finrmB and comlnnatiMis of dungs," obsemca tlA 
acoomplished advocate of die Painter, ^die accidents of 
nght and colour, the relatives of distance and degree, the 
pasnons, propardons and properdes of men and awnds, att 
die phenomena of the < visible dhiiaal sphete,' die Paafecr 
muit treasure op in his mind in dear, disdact, indriible an* 
presidons, and, with die poweia of a ma^eian, caK tUn up 
atamoment^s warning, from die * vasty de^ of has imagi** 



^ To do his bidding and abide his wilL" 

Bow vast then die provmce of the Poet, who to ail that 
inhabits ^ this viMk diumal sphere,*^ must add a knowledge 
of aH the secrets, must explore lA die recesses of intelleet, 
and pursue die shadowy forms of die mind in att dieir subtSe 
and evcr-vaiying combinations ! 

Hetem is die principal point of the auperiority claimed 
by the poet over die painter: die last is only an aceuiate e»« 
hibitor, die first min;^ in his €9diSiilk>as die ofiaes of die 
Philosopher and tbie Moralist : die one, (so to speak) pi«* 
sents us widi focts from which the other clicks dedttctkma : 
the Poet alone anddstdie growing creadons of Ids £uicy can 
address the judgement : the embodied realities of die mate- 
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imI woM are miacoed by hi« whhamlogiti between kaad 
dKiotettecmal, whieh, by at once instructing and pleasiagt 
€pcQ ID ham m Mioi iBterettimpenmuitQ tbe P«iater« 

Is that maaltriy eflbrt of Himier to dUcit at once all tho 
kindfy sympadues of the heart, the parting between Hector 
Mid Andromache, die Punter would depict with equal, per» 
kapa superior fidelity and eCect to the Poet, the teademeaa 
of Hector as he bent over hb wife and child ; but where is 
tlie one that could pourtray in die countenance of the hero^ 
the sentimealB ha utters, when raising his infant in his arms, 
Iwsq^catSB the hksssngs <^ the immcurtalsoo his head, snd 
could delineate at the same time that mixture of paternal af- 
fioctifm and exalted courage, of anxious foi:ebodings erf* the fisite 
of hia wife and infant, with haughty contempt of dang^ and 
death/ the contrast of which emotkms constituie the hig^iest 
aadpecalwr chacmof thepictitf^: the pencil of a Baphad 
or a CSmregio must here fail to do justice to the admirabiQ 
coBc e p ti oa s of the poet. 

Scscendittg from the deUneations of passion to duMC oi 
the aceneiy of naiture, or what the Painter would tedmically 
term, still life, their several merits are more accuratdy bap 
lanced* It b here that we prefer the magick colouring of the 
P^unter; his clear, defined, and palpable images to th^ 
shadowy imagery of die Poet. Where, therefore, the appeat 
is made to the eye, the 8uperi<»ity must, with some hesita- 
tien, be given to the Painters for, as was before remarked, 
liiere is a charm in the very indistin^veness of the Poet's 
delineations, the effect of which b to cause die imagination to 
pictore what b unseen, and raise up creations of its own* 
But sound b not less delightful in delineation than visible 
obfecfes, CQOtribudng, in no sli^^ degree, to that void resem- 
bfamce of nature which it b the excdlency of Painting and 
Poetry to attain. Milton's 



^ Russet lawns and fallows grey> 

«* Where the nibbling flocks 4o stray> 
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« Mountains on whote btrren breast^ 
^< The labouring clouds do often rest, 
*< Meadows trim with daises pied, 
** Shallow brooks and rivers wide/' 

might be m^e striking on the canvas than the page, but we 
should loose in the Painter's delineation that part of the 
Poet's description which is introduced with such striking 
effect, . 

" The far-off curfew's sound, 
" Over some wide-water'd shore, 
" Flinging low with sullen roar." 

In the Castle of Indolence, which is the most exquisite 
descriptive poem in the English language, what an effect is 
produced by the sounds there described ; as of 

« The wood 
" Of black'ning pines, that waving to and fro, 
^ Sent forth a sleepy horrour through the blood,*' 

Of the streamlets, 

« Which, as they bicker'd thro* the sunny glade, 

*f Tho' restless, still themselves a lulling murmur made," 

and the distant noise Of the ocean^ 

« And far below 
^ The toiling nuun was heard and scarcely heard to flow/' 

images, which convey to the imagination the most exquisite 
ideas of voluptuous repose, and which a Painter would find it 
altogether impossible to embody. 

With regard to the language employed by either, al- 
though the Poet possesses an advantage from the daily and 
unavoidable exercise of his, and the Painter^s be perhaps 
most difficult of attainment, this will scarcely be urged as an 
argument for the superior excellence of the latter. Their 
respective superiority must be estimated by their respective 
effect. The Painter has been said to unite the characters of 
tlie Painter and the Actor, as he not only " composes the 
scene, but fills up the characters of the Drama ;'* so the Poet, 
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by adding to his defineatioitt the charm of melody, the oma* 
ments of number and measure, maybe considered both Pain« 
tcr and Musician, addressing himself with the one to the eye 
and the heart, and appealing, with the other, to the magick 
influence of sound. 

It is the Poet who is most exquisitely endowed with 
those acute sensibilities, those ardent affections of the soul, 
which characterize and peculiarize genius. More alive to 
the impressions of beauty, of pleasure, and sympathy, he b 
also more penetrable by the assaults of unhappiness^ of me- 
lancholy^ and despondency. In that shadowy world into which 
he b introduced, though new forms and sources of defi^t 
ar» discovered to the eye of his mind, they come not unac« 
compamed by woes which are, equally with hb pleasures, 
tmknown to ^ the vulgar herd of coarser clay composed*'' 
In the annab of Painting we know of few of its votaries who 
have been the victims of this excess of morbid sensibili^ : 
those of Poetry abound with them; the names of Otway and 
Collins, and Cowper, and "White, and Chatterton, are associ- 
ated in the minds of the lovers of the Muse, not only with 
the gloiy of the Poet, but with the melancholy recolIectioQ 
that thb preeminence of genius was purchased at the expense 
of feelings too delicately organized to encounter the roufjti 
blasts of fortune and circumstances. The Painter must be 
considered of grosser mould : if superiour to the Poet in ma- 
nual, mechanical skill, in the comparison of their intellectual 
endowments, he is left behind at an immeasurable distanci^. 



so. 5. ON BENEVOLlENCE OF CHARACTER. 

Mankind may be compared to a company of voyages, who are 
embarked on tho same ocean, liable to the same dangers, and 
prompted by a common wish to pass, with as much safety as they 
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can, tlirottg^h a TO]rage wkidi they ase mU ob%ddtD peffamw 
Tbeir course lies owtr a ae% whkh is ofteoer blackened by 
storms than enlivened by sundune, from which many a firail bark» 
after being the sport of winds and wave8> is thrown tCTapeat-bni* 
ken^ into its destined port. 

Methlnks there cannot be a stnuq^ incitement to 
humanity and benevolence of heart) than a contemplation of 
mankindin this lig^t. I look upcm the worlds if ^e reader wifi 
allow me to to change the figure upon him, as a kind of encham* 
ed region, where the fisatures of the landacapoare compaativd^ 
soft and lovely, and the bloom and verdure rich and vtvidf aa lan^ 
as the travellers over the magics girottd are uiriced by qrmpathy 
and actuated by benevolence wwmc&s tmh othor. Wlien tfa^ 
lose the influence of these sen s ations, the cham dbaolvesf 
the beauty of tiie landscape suddenly vanishes, the btoon and ver*- 
dure fede before the view, andei^ a wide and dreary waete ex- 
pands to the eye. Life considered aa merely a prepamlory s|«bf* 
to one more exalted and felicitous, must necessarily preaent to- 
us many hours of unhappiness, and many occasions of difficukgr 
and solicitude : it is here that the faculties with which we are ^h 
dowed must first expand into action and energy. But Prori- 
dence, whilst it has enjoined on us the performance of a task, 
hath not left us unfurnished with means to alleviate our toil, and 
to blunt the edge of our difficulties ; and amongst vaiious provi- 
sions for this kind purpose, it hath given to our minds such an 
exquiute and grateful sensibility to the benevolent sympifthy o€ 
our fellow-creatures, as pours the most delig^tfid balm into the 
wounds of afiliction, and serves as a cordial to suj^rt and 
strengthen us in the performance of our toils and dudes. 

For this reason, I look upon humanity and benevolence with 
more respect than upon the most shining talents, when the last are 
unaccompanied ynih these most commendable qualities. There 
appears something so noble and disinterested in the benevolent 
character, as never fails to engage both our love and veneraitfon. ' 
Indeed there is no disposition which partakes so much of the na- 
ture of the Deity as this, which likewise derives a greater dignb]^ 
and lustre fi*om its having the same object in view^ as j^^pearata 
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btt tfatt of the gttA Ootomol' of tlie w«#14 iiAmelyr, the luap^ 
siess c^ cmr feUafrmeo «id hk ^reaiuret* Afid ai^oogh the eX" 
qoitke enjoymeat wli^h teattltct frmk the esterciae of these bene^ 
foleiil aftctioMf is fi^em Um^ ^^ft^r^km of seme of the neUeftt 
i€ our fiwttltiety kiumn button small Bumberf thete k, never- 
iltlefliy a ddightftibMst in ofl^tfdiiig eensolatioti md as^taace i6 
HhefB) as well as rsceituig thetti oufselTes, whieh is unequaOed 
\ff 9ttf Dditfr eoMHioily if we exo^ that pleaaure which iUises 
fiKnn tile approta^eti of eenscienee) and which is indeed on}]{' 
dbtingaiidied fiMs thaiof trhk^ I hi»« speak as the ^errus ffom 

X do iMt know 4 btttst llinstratioti of the temper of heart 
wittoh I mean, and the ddiglMs attendhigf on it, than the charac- 
ter of the vlHage ol^PgjrfaaOy as pourtraf ed by the pen of Gohf- 
saikb. it i^ the most intsrsstin^ of all bds delineatbns, snd the 
poet bas iittrvtesed somo dt^nntstances into the description^ 
whish kriHf to tisw a powerfol; if hot the only principle of the 
WBev^snos which ks so boantifiiHy pasfits. thait piety to the 
Almlgbly, and repose oft his pi^otidetiee ; that htinible but noble 
ati^irfltion to the objeots and happiness of hearen : that Indiffer- 
ence to all earthly kiterssis and concerns t and that complaeent 
aSM)tiOn and desire for the welfare of his fellow mortal, which 
be leeliD|;ly works up libte the portrait of the clergyman, must 
M mttto kithe ftUA of eiiAlted benerofenee ; and the poet con- 
ehldes Ids pictore by a oomparisony which describea with the 
greatest beaiiqr sAd feroe^ the happiness produced by this noble 
affiedon <^ tke soiiL 

*' 1*0 them his heart, his love, his griefs were giv'n, 
<' Bot aH his serious thoughts had rest in Heav'n. 
*• Am some tall cTltf; that Tifts its awful form, 
*' SwfliBt ft^nt the rale, snd midway leaves the stiorm, 
«« Ths' roOttd Hi Srtast the rotBng <;loiids mtt spread, 
«' Eternal Bonakmc settlea #A iu h^d,*' 

Ottf feeling and nervous bard has not exaggerated the hap* 
pbiesa and tranqmllity of which the man of benevolence is posses- 
sed) sndt^e may here, likewise, distinguish between the two par* 

tieillar species of pleasure which result— one of which is the de- 
K 
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light that we naturally experieoce from the mere esiercise <^tlie 
sjrmpathetic and benevolent aifections» and to which the poet al- 
hides in the first line of the passage just quoted, and the other, 
that inward serenity, suggested by a consciousness of the perform- 
ance of duty, which is so sublimely figured in the c<mcluding 
line of the simile. The last of these is undoubtedly the most 
constant and delightful, and produces a never-ending Sow of 
cheerfulness in the soul, as it proceeds not only from the inmiedi* 
ate performance of a beneyolent action, but from the retrospec- 
tion of all of a similar nature which memory is able to recaL The 
senses may become palled by satiety, the imagination may weary 
and restrain its flights, but lie whose breast is forever swelling 
with the emotions of benevolence, and prompting him to humane 
and beneficent acts, is provided in the aj^robation of hb consci- 
ence, with a salient fountain of delights, fit>m which he may 
perpetually quaff the most delicious and enlivening draughts. 

But, as I have hinted before, there is another sort of plea* 
sure attending the exertions of benevolence, which proceeds 
from the mere exercise of the ^mpathetick affections, indepen- 
dently of the approbation of the conscience, and which is per- 
ceivable not only when we participate in the joys, but when we 
sympathize in the sorrows of others. Adam Smith and other 
metaphysicians, have endeavoured to account for this singularity 
in the formation of the soul^— the former, with much beauty and 
plausibility. But whatever may be the necessary cause of the 
pleasure which arises from these sympathetic emotions, there 
undoubtedly subsists such a delight which shows itself in every 
heart that is unwarped by opposing passions, or is not indurated 
by habitual unrelentingness. Man is naturally a gregarious ani- 
mal ; his heart is diffusive and wide open to the jojrs and sorrows 
of his fellows, and he flies as naturally to share and alleviate af- 
fliction as to participate in gladness. Each appears to strike up- 
on master chords in his breast, whose tension, however, is unfor- 
tunately relaxed, as he advances in refinement, by opposing in- 
terests and passions. From all which we may observe, that what- 
ever principle may produce the feelings of benevolence in our 
breasts, it docs not implant in us a new set of amiable affections. 
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btit only reinstates those which have been eradicated by the op^ 
posing emotions of the envy and competition of the world. 

We may here likewise unmask the wisdom of Providence, 
which has thus beautifully contrived to mingle so pleasing an 
emotion with the performance of a most important class of duties. 
In the contention for the advantages and distinctions of the world» 
the ties which ought to connect Us with our fellow creatures are 
often wantonly broken ; and although this sympathy and 
compassion for the misfortunes of others, may s^pear to be but 
a feeble incitement to maintaining them unbroken^ in opposition 
to the suggestions of interest and rivalship, there is no doubt but 
that h possesses a portion of influence. To which, it may be 
added, that this principle must have had a considerable share in 
the first formation of societies, and that not only the desire of pre- 
serving themselves and their property united mankind, but also 
an instinctive delight in mutual association, and the interchange 
of benevolence and sympathy. 

These sympathetic affections, however, if of inconsiderable 
influence on the great mass of society, rise into very powerful 
passions amongst those who are connected by the ties of blood. 
However passive the feelings of a man may be in the other rela- 
tions of life, he is seldom impenetrable to social emotions, and 
he, who, on the theatre of the world, is haughty and unfeeling, 
melts down, in the domestick circle, into the endearing husband 
or the tender father. In the former relation, mankind may be 
aptly compared to a tumultuous crowd climbing on the hill of life 
from one height to another ; and where he, who has gained an 
eminence, is exposed to the combined exerticms of all that iare 
below him to pull him from his station: in the latter, to a small and 
cheerful company, advancing together on the journey, assisting 
each other to climb the rocks and steeps which occur on the way, 
and surmounting, by their united endeavours, the abruptness of 
the ascent. » 

But that extended and perfect benevolence of heart, which 
stretches beyond the bounds of mere kindred and relationship, 
and comprehends within its grasp, the whole family of men, is 
a^ rare as it is noble and admirable. There is something in it,^ 
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M generous aad dkinterefltedY a* to unfit it fwr fecepd^B in oom* 
mon minds and c(mtractfid beartSi and we «^c9ir^»gljr verjr fel* 
dom find this disposition in th^ vpridf wUf^li isi for tlie most 
part, engrossedwith scfaemes forindiiridiial kontwir indadvanta^ 
and closed against all the amiable affectumt of tbo soul hf m W^ 
ceasing spirit of riTalahip and envf. Thf ploaamble feeHagti 
i^iich humane and beneroient actions impartt are lostras it wervi 
in a torrent of less pleasing but more tuiniritMnis einoCiooSf wbtak 
usurp dominion in the iHreaat, and produce a continual anxiat|r 
after a kind of feiscitjr whicb ia vimnarf and unattsMable, to 
place of deiighu vhich are tranquil and perpetuaL It is op^ 
the mind of virtuous princ^lest wbi^ £^cls ft phiJns^^hieal cf^i- 
tempt for any other pleasures than what are dm^edftopithn per- 
formance of du^y and the exercise of its mora) aSbctieBay that ia 
capable of them. The man then feels a luad of supeHorify p^ 
the distinctions and adraitages which Vf» flought aft^ hf atun- 
kind, as if he were situated beyond the sphere of eompetitionc 
where his benevolent affections may bare ftUl room to play, with- 
out being impeded by the suggestions of interest and rivalah^ 
He possesses pleasures which are peculim: to himself and pre- 
sents a spectacle of noble tranquillity upon which^ to use an es^* 
pression of Seneca, << the Qods themselves may look down with 
pleasure.'^ I shall conclude this speculation by suggesting ano* 
ther topic of pleasure to a character like this, which is the consi-t 
deration that, in the future improvement of our faculties ^d di%< 
positions, these social affections will no doubt have a part, an4: 
will contribute to our felicity proportionably to the progress we 
have made here in their cultivation. The ancient Platoiusta had 
an idea, that the soul, after death, is subject to the same paasi* 
OBs,* whether good or evil, as during its incarceration in the bo* 
dy* In pursuance of the notion of these philosophers, we 
may conceive the benevolence ejiercised, in this world, to be in* 
creased and expanded in heaven into the most noble affecti^ip for 
rhe companions of our bliss, and thus, that sympathy which mi- 
nistered to the joys and sorrows of our fellows upon earth, to be 
there converted, to a fountain of delights increasing to all etcr- 
. nJty. C. 
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EVENING HECREATIONS, 

BT A DESULTORY READER. 

No. II. 

A LOVER. 

My Btndies this evemng afford me a character, which I am 
eonfidfint ihe lai^es will admire^ and I therefore hope the sighing 
StrephoBS will endeavoar to imitate it. 

A lady, tipon being reproached with insensibilcty, and an un-. 
natural coldness of disposition, made die following reply. It may 
be added that the original is in the French language. 

The austere coldneas aid Insensibility with idiich you re« 
proach me, and periiaps think a constitutional defect, is neither 
the effect of prudery, nor the melancbdly scruples of a silly saint. 
Boliere me aboye such little Tnotiyes of action ; believe that my 
blood often circulates with rapidity ; belieye that I know there 
is but one spring in the year of life, and that love is combined 
with and attached to humanity ; nay, I will even permit you to 
believe that Cupid, in certain attire, has as many charms in my 
eyes as in diose of the rest of my sex^-^Yet, after all these con- 
fessions, which I make with pleasure and openness, as artifice 
and disguise are only the refuge of little minds, for which I have 
no occasion, I tell you, that as I honour love, / deapUe lovers^ 
and detest their perfidious flames, their deceitful arts, with their 
ftdse vows, alas! often but too much credited by our amiable and 
eredulous sex, merely because they feel no trace of such perfifly 
in their own gentle bosoms. 

But if you would see my frigid system vanish into air, let 
fi>rti.'ne thfow in my way such a man a3 my imagination some- 
times creates, and whom I am afraid is only to be found there :-« 
however, take my mental picture of him. 

He must have a gentle though a lively temper, to lude a 
strong and masculine mind. 

His expressionsof attachment must neither be dictated by 
avarice nor vanity, but proceed 4'u'ectly from a feeliag heart 

He must be welMuformed without pretensions, serious with- 
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out melancholy, free without licentiousness^ and, in short, cai'-» 
ry nothing to excess but love and prudence ; nay, he may charm 
all my sex, and adore»— but me. 

He must hide his passion in publick, as I desire no other 
proofs of it there, than 9i fiaasing glance to convey the feelings of 
his heart, which nobody must observe but me. 

In private he may make up for publick restraint, by breath- 
ing a chaste and delicate passion ; and, if he merits it, he ma7 
probably hear of a reciprocal flame, pure as the love that &ns it. 

To render this union of the heart more durable, he must be 
my guide, my friend, my counsellor, and fny lover: so that 
when near him, my mind may acquire elevation. 

Yes, I confess it, should Fortune throw such a man hi my 
way, my coldness would vanish at his approach, like snow in 
sunshine, and I would accompany his footsteps at all times and in 
all places ; but whether in a cottage or a palace, I would never 
deign to bestow a thought. 

Until that idol of my heart and mind be realized, I desire not 
to please, and shall persevere in my coldness, which never costs 
me an effort. 

The group of admirers which my feeble charms attract is 
not flattering to me. I despise their sentiments, with their little 
arts to please, and yavm at their incense. 

Let them seek the weslk and the vain, who will listen to 
their sighs and their sufferings >-4he zephyr bends the reed, but 
has no effect upon the oak. 

FROISBA&t's Ca&ONICLES. 

Few writers have thrown more light upon the ancient histo^ 
ry of England than the famous Froissart. His Chronicle con^ 
mences with the accession of Richard III, and ends with tlie 
death of Edward II, comprising a period of seventy-three years. 
Like almost every other writer, he has numerous and obvious 
imperfections. But what Plutarch has remarked of a passage in 
Zenophon, may, with equal justice, be applied to this authour. 
Froissart does notdescribe a march, a battle, a siege, or a pursuit, 
but he places them before our eyes. By the first stroke of hifi 
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wttless yet mimical pen, we are transported into the tumult of ac-^ 
tiODi and forget that we continue in the closet. He has noty in- 
deed) attempted the higher walks of eloquence. He is neither 
Thucydides nor Sallusty nor does he display the judgment and 
accuracy of Polybius : but he deserves to be styled the Xeno* 
phon of his age. Replete with materials, it is true that he has 
inserted a multiplicity of particulars, which are no longer inte- 
resting at the <Ustance of four centuries ; but wherever his sub- 
ject rises equal to hb abilities, full without redundancy, intelU* 
gent and instructiye without ostentation^ he charms by that par 
thetick simplicity of manner, that minute but happy selection of 
circumstances, which animate the page of the admired Athenian* 
Nor is it the least honourable part of his praise, that he appears 
to have been entirely divested of national and of personal preju- 
dice, and that, without any vestige of parade or ostentation, he 
frequently discovers the traces of a heart tenderly alive to the 
softer feelings. 

While we are hourly oppressed with a fresh multitude of 
insipid compilations from compilations, we are in danger of for- 
getting the very existence of those inestimable writers from 
whom all our sources of information are originally derived. Of 
the numerous treatises on Roman affairs,^ which English and still 
more French idleness, has dragged into light, a numberless 
majority make not the most distant approaches to classical merit; 
and yet of the greater part of Greek and Roman historians, aa 
entire and decent translation will be sought for in vain in either 
language. After such mournful evidence of our stupidity, it b . 
hopeless to add that an accurate version of Froissart would be an 
important acquisition to the literary world. 

His memoirs exhibit a beautiful portion of feudal history ; 
and the liberal mind will observe, with peculiar pleasure, that 
they are not deformed by the madness of theological rancour. 
They do not exhibit the horrid faice of nations extei*minating 
each other for antiquated systems of faith, in tlie wildest degree . 
absurd, or absolutely unintelligible. Thb venerable veteran was 
not to disgust us ^y the detail of controversies and martyrdoms^ 
where learning is frivolity, and fortitude at best but the frenzy of 



Digitized by 



Google 



140 EVENING ItECXEATIONS. 



ignotldiGe* N^ Ware ft cockiglft mi a ctfd tabk, a ibaiquaraAa 
flokd a horae ra«e, to limit the iHaMMemefttA aad amtoitioA of « 
bfiava ttid proud nobilkf. Neither his fbther nor his fistlow aoldi-^ 
«fs woiOd have aihi^ed his magnanknit^ Glowing utrith tha 
most eiuikad saatiments of per^A^ kidepatklenc^e and haroick 
tofto, it was to vindioate the impoftatice of his ffsad^y^ of the 
beauty of his mistress, that the knight coMhed his kmce, snd 
rushed into the field. The rough tet matdy ^sslures disipk^ed 
all kittrestiiig dig&dty ; the fkaseions biased into their mildest <f- 
f^tt i ukdf though reason and humsnlty cannot alwiqrs approve, 
tile tear of denObiBtf and the eye itf cufioaii^ tWlnkUng by the 
midnight lamp, attest what we adottre. 

HAZARDOUS ATTEMPT. 

The promontory of the Land's End thrusts itself into tiie 
waves in a wedge*like form, gradually t4>ering towards a point, 
till it meets the waves. About two hundred yards before it ter* 
minates, a sudden depresuon takes place kx its surfiiee, which 
continues fidling with a pretty rxfid descent for some <fistance. 
The southern side of thispcnticiiof the promontory is absolute- 
ly perpendieulari its base covered with masses of rock, wl^h at 
high tides and in gloomy weather are mingled with the sw£ Its 
greatest width does not exceed fifty yards, and ita elevation tbatt 
the water cannot be leas than 250 feet Common prudence would 
seem to interdict an approach to the point over such a dangerous 
passage as this, by any other mode than that of walking. There 
are heroes, however, who soar above all the suggestions of this 
sage adviser in their pursuit of fome ; and scorn the road of gIo« 
ry trodden by the vulgar foot Empedocles plunged into the cen* 
tre of Mourn JEtna, that he might acquire the reputation of being 
immortal ; 



><< Deos immortali h&beii 



Dum patat Empedocles, ardentem fngidoi JEtnam, 
insiloit :*' 

and Herostratus fired the the temple of Epiiesus, to obtain a 
name that should last forever. The same rash ambition seems 
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toliaveiBfiaenc6d « traYelier Vfho risHed Lajnd's End; and though 
Bd fatal effects were the cooaequetkces of his uiaprudencey yet its 
reeult vns «uch as ve hope will cautioD every future viaitor of the 
place agabst any similar display ef false courage. He was mount- 
ed on a valuable, spinted horse, and bad proceeded to the decli- 
vity just mentioned, though the aniiual before he reached it had 
evinced every mark of astoniiduBeDt at the Bovelty of the scene 
before him. Here the guide requested him to dismount, but in 
vain ; the glory of the achievement of reaching the last rock on 
horseback, preponderated over every representation of danger, 
and on he rode. With some difficulty he prevailed on his horse 
to carry him to the point ; but the mingled roar of the wind and 
waveS) and the horrid ibnoa of the rocks, which lift their craggy 
heads on all sides, so terrified the beast that he became unman- 
ageable. He snorted, plunged, reared, and exhibited every 
symptom of ungovernable fear. The gentleman, convinced too 
late of his rashness and folly, turned him to the main land, and 
spurred him forwards. {nsen«ble, however, to every thing but 
0e impression of dread, the animal curvetted to the brink of the 
precipice. The fate of the rider fcung upon a fnomefi^ He 
threw himself with desperadoh on ihe ground from the took -of 
hSs horse, wMch the next instant pHmged down \ht precipice and 
imd was dashed to atoms. The guides afterwards recovered «be 
bridle and saddle by delcendbg dn 6ie nei'^em sicte of €be point, 
and passing through a perforation at the bottom to the irocks-on 
which the animal had fallen. The only particulars we could learn 
of his rider, were, that he was taken up mlore dead than aMve, 
with terror, and that his nervous system had been so shaken ty 
the adventure as still to remain in the most sliattercd state. 

ALVBEP ANJ> WASHISIOTON^ 

Viewed either as a legislator, a warrior, a scholar, a philoso- 
pher, or a christian, I think we may venture to say, that the cha- 
racter of Alfred stands unrivalled in the history of the worid, 
and every way deserves the splendid eulogies which have been 
accumulated upon it Would to heaven, that encomium and de- 
sert were always as legitimately joined together, as in this in- 
S 
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stance ! But it is melancholy to reflect how seldom this is t{ie 
case, how few of what the world calls great men^ can claim the 
applause of the wiscy or the approbation of the good ; how unfre^ 
quently the character of the true hero appears ; or how rarely 
the conqueror dtsenres the bleaisings of mankind ! I may be &S' 
tidious, or perhaps, forgetful ; but i^ present none such occur to 
my recollection, save the august subject of the present page, and 
the illustrious deliverer of America : 

<* Thou, patriot conqoeror I-—* 

** who in the western world 

** Thine own delivered country, for th3r5elf 
<* Hadst planted mn immortal grore, and there, 
•< Upon the glorkms mount of liberty 
** Reposing* sat'st beneath the palmy shade." 



COCKNEY FARE. 

THE Cornish people are remarkably fond of fiie^ ; indeed 
they have a proverb expression of this partiality, for it is said 
*< if a Cprniah man were to catch the Devilj he would put him io 
a pie." A Cockney traveller^ who had a mind to see the world, 
strayed down as &r as St Ives in his tour. He entered a publick 
house there in the evening and called for supper. << Have you 
any beef for a steak V " No 1" « Any veal for a cutlet ?" « No !" 
** My mutton for a chop ?'• " No I" <* What, no meat ?" " No I 
an please your honour, except a nice lammy-fiie^ which was 
baked to-day.'* The traveller, as ravenous as the grave, licked 
his lips at the prospect of so nice a thing as a cold lamb^pie^ aad 
ordered it up. Hunger was hb sauce ; he ate heartily, and re- 
Uihed his meal exceedingly. He passed the ni^t in homvrs, 
but had no idea they arose from the indigestible quality of his 
supper till the next morning, when he was about to mount his 
horse: ^ Well, Sir,'* said the ostler, seeing he was a sixanger, 
^how did you liks mistress's lammy-pie last night?" ^ Excellent,'* 
replied he ; « 'twas the best lamb I ever tasted." « Lord lore 



Digitized by 



Google 



ON BUKLUNG. 143 



yc," returned John, " it was not that: lammy^fne is not made of 
kinb." Why what the devil was it then ?" exclaimed the terri- 
fied traveller, " Why, our poor kiddy j to be sure," returned thp 
other, *< who died yesterday of the shab.** * 

* A cutaneous disorder to which kids are liabK 



ON DUELUNG. 

[ ALTHOUGH we are on our probation before the publick» 
and should, therefore, rather wink at, than riditule, the follies of 
the day, we are urgently impelled to insert the following letter. 
The practice to which the sensible writer adverts, is too ridiculous 
to escape the smile of the wit,andtoo abominable tobe contempla- 
ted without horror by the Christian. It is the solenm duty of every 
writer who aspires to the arduous task of directing publick opi- 
nion, to hold up this custom to utter contempt and detestation^ 
By constant attrition the hardest rock is worn away. 

Who are the legislators in this code) which imperiously calls 
upon us to mock the express prohibitions of Heaven and act in 
defiance of common understanding? Seek them at the gaming 
table, on the turf, or in the brothel. Go not in those places where 
Wisdom holds her courts, where Virtue listens to the still small 
voice of self-gratulation, where Courtesy is studied, not from 
yjrar, but a desire to please— go not to such haunts, for there you 
most assuredly shall not find these lawgivers to cowardice, 
weakness, and vice.] 

IT tt very tmusingi mni scanetimes not unprofitaMei to 
compare tlie nwisiers and customs of our own times wkh those 
of former itges, andour vanity is not a littlo gratified when we 
find the result in our own fiavour. People who are pretty &r ad- 
vanced in life^ are very apt to rail at the << degeneracy of the age,*' 
whilst the young, enjoying the present hour with avidity, are sa- 
tisfied to ta]i;e the world as it goe% and leave tlH»r grandaires to 
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com|rf«in that thiogs tttt ttoit ^ tRef Used t* beJ F6r Mf ow» 
part, I am neither yMmg ner amiqutt^} n^thera hMi kblilttr 
of the haugftty imdcttta, nor a eourt^ou^ flatterer of tlie oriigirt- 
ened modemsf but exalted <m tile {^inftaele of uttttt, I ttmAn^ 
their seyeral pretensions with candDor, and am compelled to de- 
clare that I find the advantage altogether in &YOur of our own 
illustrious times ! The human mind in. our day has reached the 
utmost ciimasL of possible perfection m both moral and int e l l e ct u al 
science, and we are very far before the Greeks or Romans, the 
Babylonians, or Egyptians b mveation»ikndrefinement»--4nall 
the arts of living, and of dying too. 

I have been led to these reflections by a passage wtuck ar- 
rested my attention in ^ Sully's Memoirs,^' and which I hope 
will place my argument in a convincing point of view to your 
readers. 

Henry I Vth, of France, was a very gallant prince, as much 
sit his ease in the midst of battle, as in the pleasures of his court. 
His nobles were high*spirited, honourable gentlemen, who set at 
naught their own Hves, or those of their neighbours; insomuclH 
^ that every day, and for the slighest occasions, some blood vns 
shed." But Henry had been accustomed to the s^ht of b lo o d 
it never touched his nerves*^-yet he was humane and good-aatu* 
red, and was easily prevailed on by Sully, indignant and intrac- 
table, to issue severe edicts, at different times, against Duelling 
which that austere minister was pleased to term, <« a barbarous 
and detestable practice." On one of these occasions, the king 
commanded him to draw up a memorial on that subject from the 
abundant stores of his wisdom and knowledge ; and the foUowing, 
which he presented, contains an account of the manner in which 
that genteel mode of ridding the world of a trouMesome pereOH, 
in times prior to his, was conduc ted and I amabout to^uote it 
as an example of the barbarism of thoae dafa, oonpaved wiciiite 
traaacendant illumination of our own. 

<< In the firstplace, (says 9«Uy) nDfaedy, Ud w ow uflfeudod , 
<^might take vengeance in his. own right; and as it is now prac- 
<< ticed in the first emotion of cs|)rice and paasion, asid much le^ 
<« in mere bravado, vrhicb, in my opinio^ is of all things comraiy 



Digitized by 



Google 



ON ZmELUQOa. I4S 



« l» ffrt fews of society. They had their judges, before Trhom, 
•he that thotight himself injured in lus honour, was to gi^e an ac- 
*^camit of the wrohg suffered, and denumd pernufssion to prove, 
*ili the way of arms, that he did not lay upon his enemy a felie 
^tceusfltion. It was theft eonmdered shameful to desire blood for • 
''blood. The judge, who was commonly the lord of the place, 
" made ^e persos aeccuied appear likewise before him, and never 
•«rflowed the decision of battle, which was demanded by throwing 
« a giove, or some other pledge, upon the ground, but when he 
^ could get no other proof of either guilt or innocence. The 
" pledges were received, and the judge deferred the decision of 
<• the quarrel to the end of two months, during the first of which 
** t\Mt two enemies were delivered, each of them, to common 
*• friends upon seemity for their forthcoming : their friends en- 
•< deavoured, by all sorts of means, to discover the person crimi- 
^iial, and to give him a sense of the injustice of maintdning a 
^ fidsehood, from which he could expect nothing but the loss of 
^ his reputation, of his lifo, and of his soul; for they were per- 
« auaded, with the utmost degree of certdnty, that Heaven always 
« gives a victory to the right cause ; and, therefore, a duel, in 
•« their opinion, was an action, of which the event could be detcr- 
« mined by no human power. When the two months were ex- 
tt pired, the two rivds were put into a close prison, and committed 
* Id the ecclesiasticks, who employed every motive to make them 
•* change their design. I^ after all this, they still persisted, a 
^ day was at last fixed to end their quarrel. 

<« When the day was come, the two champions were brought 
« fasting fai 6ie morning before the judge, who obliged both of 
<*ihem to dechu* upon oath that they said the truth; after which 
'^tttej suffered them to eat; they were then armed in his pres- 
<««nce: tfie kind of arms behig likewise settled, four seconds, 
« chosen with the same ceremonies, saw them undressed, and 
<* anointed all over the body with oil, and saw their beards and 
<*hair cut close; they were then conducted into an enclosed 
^ ground, and guarded by armed men, having been made lo re- 
*peat, for the last t!me, tKeir assertions and accusations, to see if 
^they persisted in them without alterations. They were not 
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^ even-, tl^eii: suffered to advance to the combat; that moment 
<< their seconds joined them at the two ends of the fields for ano* 
^ ther c^«mony9 which of itself) was enough to make their wea- 
<< pons drop £rom their hands^ at least if there had been any friend* 
<^ ship between them. Their seconds made them kneel down in 
^ this pteccy facing each other; they made them join hands, with 
^ the fingers of one put between the fingers ci the other, they 
^ demanded justice from one another, and were conjured on each 
^ side not to support a falsity ; they solenmly promised to act 
<' upon terms of honour, and not to aim at victory by fraud and 
^ enchantment. The seconds examined their arms, piece by 
^ piece, to see that nothing was wanted, and then conducted them 
J^ to the two ends of the lists, where they made them say their 
*< prayers and make their confession ; then asking each of them 
" whether he had any message to send to his adversary, they suf* 
^ fered them to fall to, which they did at the signal of the heraldt 
^who cried from without the lists, ^Let the brave combatants 
^ gQ." After this, it b true, they fought without mercy, and the 
<< vanquished, dead or alive, incuiTed all the infamy of the crinie 
<<and the punishment; he was dragged upon a hurdle in hia 
^ shirt, and afterwards hanged or burnt, while the other returned 
<^. triumphant, with a decree that attested him to haye gained 
^ his sui^ and allotted him all maimer of satisfitction," 

Now, what a solemn commotion was here about so very a 
trifle as the taking away a good-for-fiothing life, useless, perhaps, 
to its possessor, (as that of a duellist very often happens to be) or 
Jo society 1 Well might Sully call it " wild and ridiculous," and 
still more so does it appear to us, who have lived to see with what 
indifference the same weighty affair can now be conducted! 
In our free and happy day, no man is interdicted from taking 
*< vengeance" in any way he likes best. The moment he feels 
bis honour assailed, he hastens to vindicate itr-no time, no placa> 
restrains his indignation«-«ven in the midst of our << solemn aa» 
semblies" he " throws his glove." No tyrannical ecclesiastick 
impertinently interferes— no arrogant judge ^ demands an ac- 
count of his wrongs"— He fixes his day, and our very newspa- 
pers (so perfect is our liberty) procldm it to the world !—Jt ia 
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iieard with indUDerence— no distUTbance b excited— 410 improon* 
ing, nor fiisting, nor shaving of heads, or of beards^ is thought o^ 
though %having of heads might possibly be a useftil applicatioi^— 
but every one minds his own business, and the ^ brave comba- 
tants'* settle theirs at their leisure. When their high-sourd 
honour is eatisfied^ we scorn to drag the poor vanquished wretch 
(if he escape with life) on a hurdle, like those Goths and Vandals, 
or hang him, or bum him— 4>ut we do imitate their generosity in 
receiving the *«victor honoured and triumphant I" It is likewise 
in iavour of my ai*gument, that monsiuer de Sully was an outrage- 
ous enemy to duellists^— 4faat he calls them, << Gladiators, more 
<< dreadful and contemptible than the men who formerly bore that 
^ name*^— that he inveighed against ^ the practice of diose smart 
** youths who withdraw sl3rly into a field to shed the blood of one 
«* an6ther, with hands impelled by no better instinct than that 
*< which instigates a beast of prejr*'— with many more such angry 
expressions, which serve to show the mean, pusillanimous cha- 
racter of a celebrated statesman in the seventeenth century— « 
whereas, the more just and liberal opinions of the great men of 
the present age, are an undeniable evidence of their superiour 
heroism and wisdom. Even our very women have more sense 
than this sagacious duke, for they can see that duelling is a most 
excellent invention ! Their little constitutional weaknesses do, 
indeed, induce them sometimes to argue against it ; but the gen- 
tlemen assure them that it is particularly beneficial to them, for 
« there is no other way to preserve good manners*'— and so ex- 
tremely dexterous are they in this mode of preserving them, that 
I ixmember to have heard one of these choice spirits, describing 
the happy temper of one of his friends, declare, that «hc 
« could leave his company at table, step out, fight a duel, and re- 
^ turn, without giving the smallest suspicion by his look or 

" manner that any thing had disturbed him?'* Could Julius 

Caesar have surpassed this ? 
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148 LETTER OF WASHINGTON. 

OEIOflTAI. LBTTKR TROM WASHlNGTONy ACCOM FAWimD WH: 
A VAC SIMU.IE. 

WE liave selected a pardcular passage from this letter, to exhi- 
iHt Gen. Washington's manner of writing) because there is some- 
thing peculiarly interesting in the contemplation of Washington' 
at the age of tweoJty^ writing with so much zeal about the proper- 
ty, dignity, and lands of the British monarch. It shows that the 
^Dund of this great and good man was deeply impressed with 
those principles which ornament the individual and support the 
state. In his youth we behold him exerting his << heroick spirit*' 
in defence of the sovereign to whom he owed obedience s but 
when the same << master" dissolved the ties of allegiance by harsh, 
and illegal^ and unnecessary acts of government, we see him 
with the sttne promptitude, girding on his sword to defend his. 
own rights. Although he ardently loved pea^ce, and was bounti- 
fully gifted with the " sweetest phrase*' * of it, yet he hesitated 
not an instant between the summons of his country and the << still 
small" and delightful whispers of rural retirement and domestick 
quiet. He was not one of those contemptible negatives in poli- 
tical arithmetick .who have << nothing to do with publick affidrs, 
and leave them to the care of wiser heads." He thought with 
Cato that it is the duty of every man to take one side or the 
other in all important questions. As a subject, he knew it was 
his duty to defend the rights of the government by which he was 
protected : as a man, he felt that it was his duty to scan the prin- 
ciples by which that government was guided, and resist every 
unlawful encroachment In making his election, at that dreadful 
conjuncture, which appalled the craven hearts of many, he had 
every thing to lose and nothing, as an individual, to gain.^— 
Wealth did not allure him, and the seductive temptations of 
power had no infiueace in his deliberaticms. He had the wisdom 
to comprehend the extent of the usurpation ; and, happily for 
his country, he had also the ability to conduct, and the fortune to 
achieve the gi*eat work of our deliverance* He mounted the 

• Richard II. 
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ficBrfttl enuiience with a firm and defiberate step, and eyen his 

foes were compelled to sa^ of him^ 

However Heaven or fortane msr c%st his lot^ 

There Urcs in him, 

A loyal, jiut, and upright gentleman. 

With a perseverance which no sinister event could divert; 
an energy which no force could withstand ; a sagacity which no 
stratagem could elude, he accomplished the mighty labour. He 
gave us freedom, stability, and happiness, by devising and cstab- 
lislung the best form of government,, ccmsidered with respect to 
its theory and practical operation, that ever was conceived. In 
return for all this, he intrigued for no power, he claimed no re- 
ward : for what has man to give in recompense for such services? 
He retired to Mount Vernon, and, admist its peaceful shades, he 
composed an address to his fellow-citizens, in which our best 
interests are wisely scanned, and our best principles powerfully 
inculcated. Of this political legacy, we may use the language 
of Dr. Young in speaking of Johnson's Rasselas^— ^ it is a mass of 
sense." He spins no webs of technical sophistry ; he bewilders 
by no mazy labyrinth of precedents ; he dazzles, with no glitter- 
ing figures of ambitious eloquence ( he does not distort or dis- 
guise : bi^t in the plain language of common sense, aided by the 
potent auxilliaries of long experience and unquestipnable rectit> 
tude, he illustrates our political reladons, and indicates our politi- 
cal march. The consecrated altar of Apollo supplied a holy 
spark to rekindle the fires of the Greeks which had been pollu- 
ted by the infatuated followers of the Persian monarch. So when 
our horizon shall be dimmed bjr ignorance, if ever the time 
should arrive, when difficulties perplex and dangers dismay, let 
us unfold this scroll of wisdom, and ponder, with mingled emo- 
tions of affection and respect, upon the lessons of Washington t 

If there exists a man design'd by Heaven, 

To eheer with wisdom abenighdra land, 

Tho* foul detraction scowl upon bis name, 

Tho' the deaf adder scorns the charmer*s song, 

Vet sfiall he feel within a still small voice. 

Breathe an approving blessing on his toil ; 

And when the grave inums him, time shall speak of hi]^ 

Wist in the manliness of ancient days, 

Simple in manners as the gnileless chil^. 

His counsels late posterity shall beai't 

And we«p at their nf^leei 

T 
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4 Utter from General WuMMngton to the Governor^*' 
dated at 



Wills Ckkxk, 24^ April, 1754. 

May itfilea^e your Excellency y 

It is wkh the grauteBt concern I acquaint f oa^ tlM Bir. 
Ward, ensign in captain Trent's company, was obliged to sur- 
render his small fortress in the Forks of Monongehela, at the 
suTnmons of captain Contrecccur, commander of the French for- 
ces, vho£eUdowB Crow V«nMago^HdiaflMtof S«0 canoes and 
bnttoes, conveyifig upwards of one thousand xneo, ^hteai pk* 
ces of artillery, and lai^^e stores of provisions and other neces-^ 
saries. Mr. Ward having but an inconsiderable number of men 
not (exceeds^ do,) and no cannon to make a proper defence was 
isroed to deliver vip the fbit on the 17th instant They niffertd 
him to dmw out his men, arms, and working toolst and gave leaiw 
that he might retreat to the inhabitants with them. I nave heard 
of your CKcellency's great zeal for his majesty's service, and for 
all our interests on the present occasion; therefore I am porsnad* 
ed you wUl take proper notice of the Indians' moving s|>^ecb» nd 
think their unshaken fideli^ worthy your consideration. 

I have arrived thus fiir with a detachment of 159 men ; col. 
Fiy with the remainder of the regiment and artiUery is daDy 
expected. In the mean tin^e wie fthaU advance slowly across the 
mountainsi making the roads as we march, £t for the carrii^ 
the great guns, Sec. and are designed to proceed as hx as the 
mouth of Red Stone Creek, which enters Monongehela about 37 
miles above the fort (the Fmnch have taken) mim whence we 
have water carriage dcmn the river : there is a store-house buiH 
by the Ohio company at the place, which for the present) may 
serve as a receptacle for our ammunition and provisions. 

Besides the French herein mentioned, we have crediUe in- 
formation that another party ai« coming up Ohto. We also have 
intelligence that 600 of the Chippoways, and Ottoway Imfians 
are marching down Scido Creek to join them. 

I ought first to have begged pardon of yoin* excellency for 
this liberty of writti^, as I am not happy enongh to be ranked 
among those of your acquaintance. It was the glowing zeal I 
owe my country that influenced me to import these advices, and 
my inclinauon prompted me to do it to yon as I know you are so- 
licitous for the public weal and warm in this mteresting caus^— 
tliatshould rouse irom the lethargy we have £edlen into, the hero- 
ick spirit of every free-bom Englishman to assert the rights and 
privileges of our king (if we don't consult the benefit of our- 
selves) and resque &om the invasions of a usurping enemy, our 
majesty's property, hb dignity, and lands. 
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I hope sir, fou will excuse the freeness of my 6>]i|MrcfS6kms, 
ibey are the pure sentioienU of the breast of hisu who is nnXk oU 
imaginable regi^d and due respect^ 

Tour Excellency's most ob*t. and 
Very humble seev't. 

OEO 2 WASHINGTON. 

N. B. I herewith have inclosed for your Excellaicy's peru^ 
saf a copy of the summons from the French officer, and also the 
Isdiaos speech which was delivered to, and brought by Mr. Ward. 



CRITICISM— P/if£'s ExpgDiTioNS. 

A^aceaunt ofexpr^timm to tht sources of the Mlssissi/t/ii, and 
through the veitem fiarta qf Louiskmaj totheevaree^ qff^ 

■ jfrtanMWf Mansy La Piatte^ and Pitrre Jaun river§ ; fier^ 
formtd by order of the government qf the United Statesy dur^ 

* tng the yeari 1805, !d06, and 1807; and a tour through the 
interior fiart9 ofJ^ev) ^utiHy t^hen conducted through the^ 
Provinces^ by order of fhe cafitain C^enermlj in the ytar i807. 
By major Z. M, Pike. Illustrated by Mafia and Charts, 
Phitadelfifda ; fiublished by Conrad ^ Co. ts^c. Fielding l^ucasy 
fr, Baltimore^ t^c. Octavo fifi. ^77y vfith afifiemUcesy mafik^ 
tabiesy ^c. fifi. 90 4. Price 8 3 50 bound. 

These joumies constitute a portion of that plan for the in- 
vestigation of the different parts of our western country, which 
was adopted soon after the acquisition of Louisiana, and which 
reflects no less lustre upon the wisdom that projected it, than 
upon the zeal and intrepidity that led to its successful execution. 
A knowledge of the nature of the country, of the courses and 
depth of its various streams, of the manner and character of the 
different Indian tribes who roam throughout it, though of tlie 
very first necessity, could not be accurately obtained from any 
means of information extant Some of the boldest rivers of A- 
merica, and mountains that vie in height with any upon eartli, 
were unknown to tlie civilized world : and immense tracts of 
country haev never been crossed by any but tlie savage foot. With 
the purpose of discovery, therefore, chiefly in view, but at the 
same time to throw light on the science and character of the 
country, about the same time that Messieurs Lewis and Clarke 
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were directed to exi^ro the MitsUiippft) Mr. Pike ww ^mpkof^ 
ed in tlie joomiies bf wMch' this work gim a detnl* The fint 
two parts relate m these : the thiiid, which giyes an interestii^ 
account of New Spmh with maps of the ^Ufibrent Prorinces, 
eompiises ihe pertfteBlarfli of a joiime)r which tnade n»{Myrt oCiIk 
original plan : but arose from Mr. Pike's having accidentally en- 
tered the Spani^ terriiuy upon the river Wood ; whence he 
Wtt8€<»idttcted through a great part of that country on his return 
home. 

This work, therefore, comprises three disinict jounises. 
The first was lor the purpoto of exploring the sources of the 
Mississipfn ; and was commenced from St Louis^ on the 9th of 
August, 180S : whence Mr. Pike with a guard of twenty soW- 
era proceeded to the heads of the river, and returned to St Louis 
on the 30th of April, 1 806. The second journey was commenc- 
ed on the 15th of July, 1806, for the purpose of exploring the 
internal parts of Louisiana, with a view to the establishment of a 
boundary line between Louisiana and North Meidco. Mr. PikC' 
began this journey also from St Louiby ascending the Mississippi 
and the Osage, in company with twenty-three others, and pro- 
ceeding thence to the AriLSAsaw and up to Its sources* This part 
of the tour concludes with his arrival at the Rio del Nord in Fe- 
bruary, 1807. The third put contains a history of Ids jotimcy 
thence in the same month, under the conduet of the Spemsh of- 
ficers, who conducted him and-his companions to Chihuahua and 
thence by a circuitous route, by which he approached within a- 
bout four hundred miles of the city of Mexico, to Natchitoches, 
where he arrived on the Ist of July, 1807. 

These joumies are written in the journal form, with cc^ous 
statistical and geograpbicid appendices, from notes which the 
writer states were frequency composed by fire light when, hun- 
gry and Citigued, he had ended at night the various labours of the 
day, which his situation exacted from him. But though a mere 
journal of occurrences and observations, made often in this un- 
favourable manner, they present a variety of interesting situati- 
ons, and engaged deeply the attention of the reader. The nar* 
rati(m) though simple, bcai's the original impression of the spot? 
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fcwUh it Iby motl dcwriMe Q{«llipialitiMisiatniv«l- 
Icr, an inn^e air of truth. While thej mtereat our feeiiags ia 
tbe tula and dangers of Mr. Pike and Ua cmpanioiMi^^thej lead 
OS diTOQgh a variety of country, of people and oC mamera ; 
«nd the narndTe thoa produce a rmnandek and int^^ating ef- 
fect. 

But it is to the geographer and the statesman that Mr. Pike's 
lafaoura wiU be inyiduaUe* The Missisa^i^ has been traced to 
its very sources. Its courses, its tributary streams, its por- 
tages, its &lls and its lakes, as well as the rude nations who 
glide <m iu bosom or roam upon its banks, are now, for the.first 
time, known with accuracy. In like manner, that yaat country 
lying between the Missouri, the Mississippi, and the Mexican 
mountains, inth its noble rivers and majestick mountttoa down to 
tiie shores of the gulph of Mexico has been fully developed Nor 
are the accounts and maps of the rivers, towns, population, man- 
ners, fcc. of the different provinces of New Spain, particularly of 
those bordering upon Louisiana, less interesting, though beyand 
our boundaries : more especially io^ the present situatwn of the 
world, when that part of Spanish America so particularly ime- 
restkig to us, appears to be on the evcp with the rest, of freeiag. 
itself from the shackles of foreign domination. 

Each of these jourmes we purpose to notice distinaly. At 
present we return to that which is first in point of time, the. voy- 
age up the MiasissippL Mr. Pike contuxu^d his voyage in boats 
until the 16th of October ; when, from the commencem^it of 
cold weather, and the increaaing shallowness of the wacer, he 
was obliged to stop, and prepare to ascend the remainder d the 
river in a different manner. From rhis place, after suffering se- 
verely from cold, want of provisions, and repeated disq^iat* 
meats, but with unabated vigour, he renewed, his march, with a 
portion of men on the 10th of November, in sleds and a canoe : 
the rest of hia guaid being left at his encampment* fie con- 
tinued ascending until the last day of January, when the mighty 
Mississippi, the father of water s, had dwindled into a stream of 
only fifteen yards in width, (p. 66). The next day, February 
the first, travellers arrived at Lake Leech, where they 
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were hosfkMy ceterduned bf die agent of the Engliih Neitk 
Wettcompany» whoy as Mr. Pike stated, were extending their 
enabBshwienu to the North-Sea and the Paciftc oeeaoi while 
they fixed themselves upon the lakes and sto*eam of the Missis* 
fipgi, in the territory of Louisinuu Lake JLeech (or as it is 
called by the French, lake ia aang Sue J which Mr. Pike calls 
die main source of the Mississippi, he found to be in ktitudf 
47*. 16^ 13.'* He afterwwds visited the npper Red Cedar lake, 
which he ciJls the upper source of the MississipfH, reachini^ 
thovt fifteen imles north of the other. This last is the extent of 
canoe navigation, and is within two leagues of some of the waters 
of Hudson's Bay ! Its latitude is 47<». 42.' 40." It is often a mat* 
Ser of ouiosity to be able to designate the exact source of a river, 
iiuttrioiis tot its fertility or distinguished for its size and gran- 
^mn. The fimioiis source of the Nile has not only excited the 
enthusiasm of the poet and the enterprize of the traveller, but 
even potent mcnarchs has sighed to visit its coy fountains. Yet 
: always it is impossible to mark any particular spot as the 
in preference to others ; and a multitude of small lakes 

1 lo contend with almost equal clums, for the honour of being 
die fiMmtain-head of the MississipiH. 

As the chief purposes of this journey were of a political 
nntorey to wit, to observe the various tribes of Indians near the 
river, So stop their fierce and bloody wars with each other, and 
jn cn km e amongst them the benevolent and pacific views of the 
American government in respect to them, the accomplishment 
of theoe and other objects which occurred, left no room for the 
imestigation of many subjects on which we might have expected 
aomc information. But little intelligence is to be found therefore 
rehtivetothe mineralogy or natural history of the coimtry through 
wMch Mr. Pike travelled: a country which will no doubt be found 
interesting in these points of view to those whom the zeal of sci* 
ence may lead to its future examination. But though Mr. Pike 
fumislies little intelligence on these subjects, to which he con* 
fesses neither his taste nor his habits attracted him, he was com- 
pletely successful in the immediate objecu of his cntei-prizc. 
He found various small tribes engaged in predatory and bloody 
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bofitUIty ; ht commaEDded peace, and concord wA tranquillitir 
vere established. The views of their cinliiKed brethrea vrert 
devek^ed to the suspicious garage, aiid were proved to be diftift- 
terested and just The disorders and ticentiousness, comiifed 
at bf unprkcipled traders, wer^ suppressed: and the inteicourse 
with the tribes was fixed upon a fbodng, aot less iMMmmbk aiid 
inefid to oursehres, than laapoits&t to the iotewst aod happiMss 
of the Aborigines. 

Nor is this joumefiess ioterestitig totbegenersl readeiv 
It is true that in tours such as these, among tribes •f nide and 
indigent savages, there is ao opportunity Im* that vaaitj of 4e- 
descnption which pleases the £mc3r aud interests the heart» io the 
aocooiits of cultivated society. Th% traveller cannot picture th« 
busy towa, the swarmiag river, the exuberant harvest field, the 
^leadid palace or the scatued lawn. Nor caa he trace the powers 
of all subduing art, limitting the boisterous ocesui, or levelling 
moimtains and fiJling vallies fiar the acconunodation of man. But 
if these subjects &U, there are not wanting crthers which are cal- 
culated in an eminent degree to interest our feelings and awaken 
our imagination. Nature appears before us in her own bold and 
gigantic features, not yet tamed or distorted bf the wimtsor ca» 
prices of Man. Veneratte forests which have stood for ages se- 
cure from the axe, robing the earth with their annual crop of 
. fertility : Rivers c^ an extent unknown to the limited scale of 
Europe start up to our view, and present a new navigation, for 
many miles into the interior : commanding heights, from whose 
summits the eye discerns the distant champaign till it fades into 
the clouds of heaven : vast Prairies, decorated occasionally 
with trees, afford pleasure grounds to the wild inhabitants of the 
forest, and oflfer, in the autumnal months, a vaiiety of tint and 
colour, unknown before even to the imagination of the painter. 
Here the eye of the observer dwells with rapture, and exhausts 
itself in discerning new objects in the vartegatcd scene. The 
Imagination then looks forward into futurity, and beholds thesa 
fields and rivers peopled by civilized man^ towns glittering^ 
where now the lonely creek washes the aged trees: cities spread* 
ing their populous squares upon the mar^ns of the Titers ; na- 
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tions whose names are not yet thought of, drawing from the fer- 
tile bosom of the new world those enjoyments which the over* 
peopled or exhausted old would hare denied to her Camislied 
children. 

Rude as these tribes are, we often observe azi(iong them sur- 
prising instuices of sensibility and feeling. Nor are they desti- 
tute of the tender passions : lore, which ndet all nature wttii ty« 
rant sway, finds also in the sayage breast, a heart not less suscep- 
tMe than the most refined intellect of civilized life. It was thought 
that ancient Greece alone had her Leucadian rock ; and the des- 
perate leap of Sapphd had consecrated it in the eyes of all the 
enthusiasts of love in succeeding generations. Who would have 
supposed that the rocks of the Mississippi were destined to be 
its rival : and that the rude breast of the savage should be tite 
habitation of a heart that was to equal the desperate heroism of 
the Grecian poetess ? 

^ I was shown,*' says Major Pike, ^ a point of rocks fran 
which a Sioux woman cast herself, and was daahod into a thou- 
sand pieces on the rocks below. She had been informed that her 
friends intended matching her to a man she despised ; and hav- 
ing refused her the man she had chosen, she ascended the hHl» 
singing her death song : and before they could overtake her, and 
obviate her purpose, she took the lover's leap \ ttid eoded 
hei troubles with her life. A wonderful di^ibty <rf' sentiment in 
a savage." p. 22. 

We find in this journal a descriiytion of a dance, which is 
one among the numerous examples that savage nations exhibit, 
in which it is hard to decide whether their conduct and belief ate 
the effects of the darkest superstition, or of designing knavery. 

<< I afterwards went to a dance, the performance of which 
was attended with many curious manoeuvres. Men and women 
danced indiscriminately. They were all dressed in the |;ayest 
manner ; each had in their hand a small skin of some descripdon, 
and would frequently run up, point their skin, and give a puff 
with their breath ; when the person blown at, whether man or 
woman, would fidl, and appear to be almost lifeless, or in great 
agcmy ; but would recover slowly, rise, and join m the dance^ 
This they called their great medicine ; or, as I understood the 
word, dance of religion. The Indians actually believing tliat 
they puffed something into each others' bodies, which occasion- 
ed the falling, &c. It is not every person who is admitted ; pet» 
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sons wishing to join them, must first make valuable presents to 
the society, to the amount of forty or fifty dbllars, give a feast, 
and then [/A^] are admitted with great ceremony. Mr. Frazcr 
informed me, that he was <mce in the lodge with some young 
men, who did not belong to the club, when one of the dancers 
came in, they immediately threw their blankets over him, and 
forced him out of the lodge ; he laughed, and the young Indi- 
ans called him a fix^, and said, ^ he did not know what the dan* 
cer might blow into his. body." (p. 1 7.) 

The following contains satisfsu^tory evidence as to a fact 

which, though asserted before, might appear doubtful to those 

who had seen specimens from most Indian tribes : who, whate« 

ver they may think of themselves when they have adjusted their 

beards, their Vermillion, their beads and feathers at their toilette,' 

(of tweezers and bear's grease) would in spite of fashion bp 

comidered by our belles and beaux, as hideously ugly. 

^ Charlevoix and others, have borne testimony to the beauty 
of this nation (the Shawanoes.) From my own observation I had 
sufficient reason to confirm their information as respected the 
males ; for they were ail straight and well made, about the mid- 
dle sixe, their complexion generally &ir for savages, their teeth 
good, their eyes la^geand rather languishing, they have a mild 
but independent expression of countenance, that charms at first 
sight ; in short they would be considered any where as handsome 
men. But their account of ^e women I never before believed 
to be connect. In Ais lodge there were five very handsome wo^ 
men when we arrived, and about sundown a married pair arrived, 
who my interpreter observed were the handsomest couple he 
knew ; and in truth they were, the man being about five feet ele* 
ven inches high, and possessing in an eminent manner all the 
beauties of countenance which distinguish his nation. His com-* 
panion was twenty-two years old ; having dark brown eyes, jet 
hair, and an elegantly proportioned neck, and her figure by no- 
means inclining to corpulency, as they generally are afler marri- 
age. Their father however was an American." (p. 83.) 

The ideas entertained by the red tribes of the people of the 
United States, according to Mr. Pike, manifest a sense of our 
vast superiority, flattering to our pride : although it would seem 
that prior to iClr. Pike's arrival the power of the white people had 
sometimes been exerted to inspire dread rather than to cultivate 
the esteem and love of the savages. It gives us pleasure to re* 
fleet that Mr. Pike's journey among other benefits has been calcu- 
lated to impress more just ideas of the principles of civilised A« 
U 
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merica : and to comrert tlieir fonaor fear iato tendxnenu of re* 
spectful esteem and cordSal grat]tii4e. 

In the course of this day," (September 2d,) says Mr. l?ike, 
<< we landed to shoot at pidgeons r the moment a gun was fired, 
some Indians, who were on the shore abore, fan down and put 
off in their perogues with great precipitation ; upon wliith Mt. 
Blondeau informed me that the women and children were fnght* 
^ned at the very name of an Ameriban boat, and that t|ie men 
held us in very great respect, conceiving us very quarrelsome, 
foid much for war, and also very brave." (p. 1 1.) 

<« 13th March, Thursday — Ascended the mountaiii which 
|)ound9 the prairie. On the point of it I found a stone on which 
the Indians had sharpened their knives, and a war club half finish* 
cd. From this spot you may extend the eye over fast prairies 
with hardly any interruption, but clumps of trees, which at a dis* 
tance appeared like mowitains ; from two or three of which the 
smoke rising into the idr, denoted the habitation of the wander- 
ing savage, and too often marked them out as vict&ns to their 
f^nemiesr From whose cruelty, I have had tlie pleasure in the 
course of th^ winter, and throughout a wilderness of immensB 
extent to relieve them, as peace has re^;ned dnrough mr BieA»* 
tion from the prairie Des Chiens to the lower River. If a subri-* 
tern with but twenty men, at so great a distance from the seat of 
his government, could effect so important a change in the minds 
pf tl^se savages, what might not a great and independent power 
effect, if instead of blow^ up tlie fames of discord, tliey ex« 
ert their influence in the sacred cause of peace ? Wlien I return- 
ed to the fort, I fo^nd the Fols Avom chief, wiio intended to re- 
main all night. He told me that near die ccmclusioB of the re- 
revolutionary war, his nation began to k>ok upon iiim as a warn* 
or ; that they received a parole from Michiiimackinae, on which 
he was d'lspatched with forty worriors ; that cm Ids arrival lie wn^ 
requested to lend them against ^e Americans. To which he re- 
plied ^ We have ponsidered you and the Americans as one pao* 
pie. You are now at war ; how are yrc to decide who lias justice 
on their side ? Besides, you white people are like the leaves on 
the trees for numbers. Should I march with my forty warriors 
to the field of battle, Uiey with their chief would be unnoticed i|i 
the multitude, and would be swallowed up as the big waters em? 
bosom tlxc small rivulets whi<:h discharge themselyes into it. 
No ! I will return to my nation, where my countrymen may be 
of service against our red enemies, and th^ir actions renowned 
in the dance of our nation." (p. 78.) 

We find this subject thus noticed in another place. 

<< On our march, we met an Indian coming into the fort ; 
his countenance expressed no little astonishment, when told who 
I was and from -whence I came ; for the people in thi? country 
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themselTet acknowledge that the sa^age^ hold in greater venera- 
tion the Americans^ than any other white people. They say of 
us, when alluding to warlike achieyements^' that we are neither 
Frenchmen nor Englishmen, but white Indians." (p. 61.) 

We shall close this part of our authour's joumies with the 
description of his feelings on his arrival at the fiills of St An- 
thony, on the 10th of April, in his voyage home. 

^ The appearance of the falls was much more tremendous 
than when we ascended » the increase of water occasioned the 
spray to rise much higher, and the mist appeared like clouds« 
How , different my sensations now from what they were when at 
this place before ! At that time> not having accomplished more 
than half my route, winter fast approaching, war existing be-, 
tween the most savage nations in the course of my route, my 
provisions greatly diminished, and but a poor prospect of an ad- 
ditional supply ; many of my men sick, and the others not a lit- 
tle disheartened, and our success in this arduous undertaking 
very doubtful ; just upon the borders of the haunts of civilized 
fnen, about to launch into an unknown wilderness, (for ours was 
the first panoe that had ever crossed this portage) were suiHcIent 
to dispossess my breast of contentment and ease. But now we 
have accomplished every wish; peace reigns throughout the 
vast extent ; we have returned thus hr on our voyage without 
the loss of a ^gle man, and hope soon to be blessed with the 
(society o| our rektions and friends." (p. 92) 
(To be contiDtted*) 



POETRY. 

THE flower-girl's CRY. 

The Flower^Girte Cry is from the pen of Miss Caroline 
Synrmions, daughter of Ae Rev. Dr. Symmons, who is well 
known in the Uteraiy world, and aulhour of a life of Milton, lately 
published. She 4i^d in^ 1803 at the age of of 14. This lovely 
girl exhibited the most affecting traits of early poetical genius ; 
and her dis^sition was ^ delightful, as her talents were admira- 
ble. Mr. Wrangbam, at the end of his Poem, entitled <' The 
Raising of Jsisius* Daughter," 1804, has preserved some specie 
mens of her poetry, and accompanied them by a short memoir of 
her, which it is impossible to read without the deepest interest, 
and astonishment, at her wonderful endowments. At twclye 
year^ old she produced the following^ exquisite lines. 
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Come, bay my wooci hare-bells. ; my cowslips come boy ; 

Oh ! take my carnations anci jessamines sweet ; 
Lest their beauties shoald wither, their perfames should die. 

Ah ! suatch'd like myself from their native retreat. 

Oh ! ye who in pleasure* and luxury U^e, ' 
Whose bosoms would sink beneath half my sad woes - 

Ah ! deign to my cry a kind answer to 9^t, 
And shed a soft tear for the fate of poor Rose. 

Yet once were my days happy, sweet and serene. 
And once have I tasted the balm of repose ; 

But now on my cheek meagre famine is seen. 
And anguish prevails in the bosom of Rose. 

I^hen buy my wood hare-bells, my cowslips come buy. 

Oh ! take my carnations, and jessamines sweet ; 
Lest their beauties should wither, their perfumes should die. 
Ah ! snatch'd like myself from their native retreat ! 



MISCELLANEOUS PARAGRAPHS. 

Po/iulation qf P/tiladel/ihta, — According to the Census lately 
taken in Philadelphia, the city and its suburbs contain upwards of 
ninety-six thousand Inhabitants : and were the county to be in- 
eluded, the population would amount to upwards of one hundred 
and eleven thousand persons. The increase of population in the 
city and suburbs since the census of 1800, is up^nnutis of thirty 
thousand ; and in the city and county ccmsiderably upwards of 
thirty-four thousand. 

i 8 1 0— -1 SOO-^Increase. 
City, 53,718 41,530 12,198 

Suburb^ including Northern Liber- > 

Taul of City and Suburbs, 96,660 65,787 30,873 

County of Philadelphia, 14,536 10,722 3,814 

City tmtl County of Philadelphia, 1 1 1,196 76,509 34,687 

N. B. In the above are not included about 5,000 Sailors, who 
were absent from port. 

Amount of Ai tides manufactured in the City > « o mi; t^st 
of Philadelphia, per annum. 5 » ^>*^«^>^^' 

Ditto in the County, 5,227,795 

Total, 55 14,364,552 

Digitized by VjOOQ iC 



THE 

.BALTIMOBE REPERTORY^ 

OF PAPERS ON LITERARY AND OTHER TOPICS : 
BT A SOCIETY OF GENTLEHEK. 



I«a maxime n'est point faosse, qu'il n*y a si tn^chant livre d'ont on ne 
poisse tirer qaelqae chose de bon ; ajuc una on loUe la doeirine, 
atix auU^es les expressions. S'il n'y a rien de bon de I'auteur, il 
rapporte possible quelqne chose de rare qu'i] a pris d'ailleurs. 

DE LA CONNOISSAMOB DBS BONS LtVRES. 



Vol. I. APRIL, 1811. No. 4. 

AGRARIUS DENTERVILLE : 

OB, THE VICTIM OF DI6CONTBNT.— «A TALE. 
Laudet diversa seqoentes, » ^Horace, 

(Continued froB Page 12«,) 

There is no utuation in life that appearsi to an unexperi- 
enced mind} to posssess so many, and such dazzling advantages 
OS matrimony. It is the slippery foundation on which the young 
and romantic of both sexes have always erected their temples to 
happiness ; on which they have planned their visionary schemes; 
and to which they have constantly looked forward, as the fortu- 
nate point where all their miseiies would infallibly terminate, and 
all their pleasures commence. It has equally engaged the atten- 
tion and employed the pens of the poet and of the philosopher, 
of nhe panegyrist and artist. The common catastrophe of all our 
comedies, after a sufficient number of dextrous contrivances, 
invented and executed by the ingenious lover, is a marriage of 
the parties ; and every novelist, when his tender heroine has sur- 
mounted with fortitude the accustomed dangers of lawless ban- 
ditti, detertnined ravishers. ghastly apparitions, and a long 
VOL. 1.— xo. 4. V 
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imprisonment in the dark north tower of some mouldering cmaSe, 
concludes his wondrous tide by uniting the lovely, sufferer with 
the charming youth, who has always secretly been the &Torsb& 
object of her heart. And, indeed, if some small caution was 
used in this imporceit crisis of our lives, if each party ai^ed 
without dissimulation, and both frankly displayed their different 
dispositions ; if the qualities of the mind, as well as of the per- 
son, were attentively considered ; the disparities of age, of tea- 
per, and understanding carefully balanced ; if our ideas of Ua 
blessings were not so extravi^^antly wild, and if reason and dia^ 
cretion were allowed to maintain a constant ascendency over our. 
minds, we should then, wkhout doubts e9q>erimentally perceive^ 
that those animated descriptions of Hymeneal hi^piness are more 
nearly allied to reality ttan to fiction. But it is unfortunately the 
&te of man, and more particulariy of the disooiilmift^d mm^ 
when projecting hb plans of future happiness, to deHgltt too 
touch in indulging the spo^e fliglits of his fancy : to form the 
most brilliant expectations ; and, afterwards, to be disconcerted 
and angry because he fmds that his foolish dreams are not realiz- 
ed to his wish, and the incongruous heap of riiticuloiis projects 
his imagination has suggested, can never be accomplished in his 
journey through life. He then becomes dejected. He rejects 
the good that is beneficently offered him, because it does not 
arrive to the high pitch of perfect happiness, and he exaggerates 
the evils that appear before him, because he is wholly unprepar^ 
ed to encounter or support them. 

Of the truth of diis, Denterville was an unformnate exam- 
ple. Whatever he modelled in his mind, or wliatever scheme 
he had in agitation, he constantly expected uninterrupted suc- 
cess to attend its execution, and happiness unalloyed to crown at 
last his endeavours^ Insphred with these brilliant, but, alas i er- 
roneous ideas, he at first panted for wealth ; urged and animated 
by these, he afterwards sighed for knowledge ; and, at length* 
deceived by these, he had sought, with an eager precipitatfoni 
the ties of marriage.' But the same tormenting fiend, the same 
restlessness and discontent, that for ever haunted his steps, and 
disturbed his enjoyment in his 'former state, still pursued him 



Digitized by 



Google 



AGRARIUS DENTERVILLE. 163 

vith unreknting futy, and poEttted the clear stream^ his pre- 
•ent lutppiness. After he had been married about a couple c^ 
months, vhem perfe^y at his ease m his new situation, he be- 
gan gradualiy to unfold the natural tendency of hb disposition ; 
when the obsequious poiiieaess of the timorous lover had slowly 
and imperceptibly retired> and the confidence of fianiiiarity ap*- 
peared in its place ; when the thrilling ecstacies of first enjoy- 
nent were subsided by hmg and reiterated posseseaoni and the 
fleeting honey-moon of rapturous love hMd resigned to reason the 
place it had murped, Denterville by degrees, began to perceiye 
that eren the matrimonial state was not entirely destitute of us 
vexations, UMlthat his lovely wife was very &r from beli^se 
completely perfect as his imagination bad r^resented her. 

Caroline indeed was not an angel, but she was all thata wor 
mmk could possil^ be* She wus possessed of an elegant person, 
^ a fascinating behaviour, of a mild disposition, and a good un- 
derstanding. When Denterville first addressed her with the ac- 
ceitts of a lover, his large fortune and splendid es^iblishaient 
determmed her to accept him. Her vani^ was gratified (for 
where is the female who does not possess some small spark of 
this personal pride ?) by the choice he had made ; and she was 
both astonished and pleased that he should give the preference to 
her,the daughter of one of his tenants, for hiscompanion and wife. 
His insinuating manners, and the generosity he displayed in re- 
ceiving her without a portion, afterwards won her afiections, and 
she now ardently strove, by every fond and captivating method, 
to testify to her husband the warmth of her love. 

But such was the unhappy peculiarity of Denterville's tem« 
per, that whatever he actually possessed, whether pleasing or 
disagreeable, was sure to excite his disgust. His restless mind 
was always most delighted with those objects that were new, 
splendid, and of difficult attainment. Charmed with variety) 
and endowed with a disposition desirous of change, he constantly 
imagined happiness to consist in those things of wh ich he was 
not the foitunate master ; and it may be asserted of him, with the 
gKstest justice and propriety, that his misery was invariably in- 
crreased in exact proportion to Uie extent of his enjoyments. 
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TosucliadispkMitionasthiB, thetomterandlwirfeli 
of an affectkmate wife, were mire to be rec^ved with ^fisguet. 
At first indeed they were accepted with some degree of pleasurey 
on account of the noreky widi wiiich they were accompanied. 
'Repetition faowererinsensibfy imdermined the force of the iattery 
and a careless indiffbrence succeeded to the former ; andy shor^ 
ly afterwards, l^ imperceptible degrees, aversion and disgust 
suppUed'tiie place of indifference its^ That GaroMne^ atiUas 
captivating in her manners, still possessed of the same sensiM* 
lity of mind» and stiU as beauteous in all the charms of.herper- 
Bon, as when he first saw and admired her, he im>w asndmousfy 
avoided. The tender expression that so lately shone in Ms eya, 
and animated hb countenance, was exchanged fi>r a stenmessof 
look that almost appeared to border on ferocity; and the davk and 
f^kiomf frown of disamteut was -constantly seen to lower on that 
brow, where rapturous love had once triumphantly rogned, and 
where the Graces had formerly been seen to sport. Oh man, 
man, what an emgmatical being art thou ! 

Caroline, who somi perceived, was, with reason, astonish- 
ed at tMs unaccountable alteration in the behaviour of her hus- 
band. She would iVequently ask him what was the reaaon of it ? 
mm^ ahe had unconsciously offended him ?— *or if it originated 
£rom any other> and from what, cause ? But he generally pre- 
served an infiexS)le silence against her most tend^ enquiri^ ; 
and his replies, whenever he would deign to reply, were ^mmk, 
harsh, and evasive. She observed, for love is watchfrd and (A- 
aervant of every thing, that he every morning, cm scnne trifling 
pretext, left the castle and herself, and seldom returned till the 
approach of night ; that he always appeared dissatisfied and dis- 
pleased with her kindest endeavours to sooth him ; that, when 
he addressed himself to her, his language was extremely concise, 
and the tone of his voice almost imperious ; and that when the 
conversation happened to turn on any female of her acquaint- 
ance, the remarkable warmth of his expressions, and the pane- 
gyrical fervency with which he would mention her, seemed to be 
a tacit reflection on her own unworthiness, as he now never used 
such a flattering style in hie discourses with herself. She waa 
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warpiked and coiifoeiided at it^ and as ahe lightly imagined it 
piw:eeded from some secret di^ust he had suddenly conceived 
cgUBSt hery ahe naturally strove) with an ardour proportioned to 
heraffeotioO} by a thousand in si nuating endearments, to regain 
the lost heart of her husband, and to recal that sweetness^ and 
savemty which had so lately fled from his clouded brow. 

But» as it has been already remarked, it was these very tes- 
timoidea of her afibetion that had first excited the disgust ci Den* 
lerviile. The ringuhotty of his disposidon, his habitual restless- 
ness) and unifiirm disc^mtent, hare been before explained, and 
Ijbe reader may easily imagine that his former aversion was only 
redoobled, by the redoubled efforts of his wife to extinguish it. 
Had GaroMne at first behaved as nuoiy of her own sex, if placed 
in the same utuadon wi& herself would have done ; had she 
bei(^ asserted, and rigorously exacted^ tiutt respectful behaviour 
which ^lould be conatsntly msdntained even in the matrimonial 
state ; had she from the beginniBg refused' with resolution tamely 
to submit to all the caprices of a whimucal disposition ; had she 
rejected tbat iSunilianty which is too frequently the forerunner of 
cmitempt ; and had her manner been less obliging, and the de- 
monstralions <tf her love less violent, she would undoubtedly 
have preserved, if not the love, at least the respe^ of her hus- 
buid; and, by her authority, she would have diminished, per^ 
haps destroyed^ the petuhmcy of his disposition, and increasing 
disGonteniedness of mind. But she, with that fervency of feel- 
ing yMch is the most amiable characteristic of her sex, fondly 
knalgined nothing she could perform was a suftdent recompence 
for the man who had raised her to a situation at which she could 
never presume to aspire, nor any expression she could possibly 
. use to evince her tenderness, too warm for the husband whom she 
adored And thus it happened, by an unfortunate, though not 
uimstimd acddent, those very methods which Caroline employed 
to regain the affections of Denterville, only served to augment 
his dislike. 

The breach between them became every succeeding day 
more apparent, and even the domestics of the castle remarked, 
in whispers to each other, the remarkable coldness and difference 
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in behaviour, of ^eir master towards tbeir mistress. Tliateold* 
ness, that differenee, was indeed but too manifest ; and, as ital* 
ways hiqipens with a dissatisfied man, that the evils of t)» {»«« 
sent moment, whedMr rest or tmaginavf, are esteemed the great* 
e^ and most insul^falile. DentervMle would oftsrai solemniy pio^ 
test that the wemsome state of constant unemployment) the dr^ 
labour of literature, or the pangs of that poverty and tnugnifi- 
osnce he was formerly oUiged to endure, were doubly prefersble 
to the matrimonial infelicity of his present situation, ^ool, 
fool that I was/' he would often passionately exclaim, striking 
his forehead with his hand, « Why did I ever shackle mysetf with 
these cursed bonds ? Wedlock the road of content 1-^the path of 
pleasure ! Pshaw ! Let the poet, let the madman say so. Soon- 
er .will the asthereal sky form an union with the regx>ns of dark- 
ness, than Happiness and Hymen be jomed together. Oh wmoraii, 
how surfeiting are all thy charms ! how suddenly do they disgiMt ! 
Whilst thou, endowed with the voracity of the cormorant^-* 
thou art never satisfied. Let the lover admire die captivating 
softness of his mistress, let him extol the graces of her p^*8<ni, 
and exaggerate the perfections of her mind ; let him be pleased 
if she is pleased, and grave if she is so, and let his whole soul 
be in tmison with hers-^Nonsense all ! Soon, too soon will the 
marriage ceremony, like die wand of a magician, dispel for ever 
the pleasing enchantment $ soon wiU he awake fk*om his delight- 
fol dream ; and that day he will see witii astonishment overcast 
with dark and impenetrable clouds, -vriiose morning predicted so 
much eflftilgence." 

Such were the soliloquies of Denterville. He dashed in a 
rage the cup of happiness away from hb lips, for no other reason 
but because he had it in possession, and looking on the p.re8ent 
with rooted aversion, he once again turned Us thoughts towards 
futurity. 

Caroline, at length, perceiving that whatever she could do 
had not the smallest eifect, or at aU diminisited the sullen dislike, 
of her husband, became dejected and melancholy. She sou^t 
for solitvde. She was frei)u^)tly seen in her chamber, leaning 
upon her arm, and with the tears standing in her eyes. Her di*- 
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cwme t>ecame itoost iocohereat) ber coumtcmaice appeared 
contiiiiiAlIf elmided, the mtimating lustre that fpnaerly beamed 
£n»n her eye was fled for ever ; and^ in a short time, the perpe** 
toal agkalicmof her mind laded her beaittyy impnred her under^ 
Hinding) md imdermiiied a constkution that Wat naturally but 
driicate. 

DenterviUef in order to avoid the companj c^ his ami^ile 
wife) had i:ecour8e to the sports of the fiekL He procured a 
skUiiil huntsmn) some fine horaes, and a pack of stannch and 
excellent dogs ; and as we are all naturally attracted to the comr 
pany of those who resemble the nearest ourselves, his ac<|uaint» 
ance wns now assidttously sought by the gentry aroundf by whom 
he had ftnrmerly been despised. He quickly contracted an inti- 
macy with themi adopted their nuumersy used their expreesicaisi 
and imitated their behaviour i and thus matters for one winter 
remained, be a ficachumer abroad, and his wife disconsolate at 
hnne, when an unexpected circumstanoe diverted the thougl^a 
of JOenterviUe to very different objects. 

He had now been convikiced, from exfKrience, that matri* 
mooy was nol^ for him at least, the path that c(»iducted to hap];^« 
ness, 9Skd that discontent yms oompaitible with riches as well as 
with pov^ty $ when» in the ensuing summer, the parliament 
of the nation being dissolved, the members hurried down to their 
respective counties and boroughs, with aU the eagerness of inte- 
reat aad emulaticm, to canvass submisavely for votes, to be re« 
instated in their fonner seats* The dissonant bells of the neigb* 
bouring towns hoarsely proclaimed the approach of the candi- 
dates : the worthy, and as they are likewise perhaps bonicalfy 
styled) the indefitndeni voters, already c^culated, with confident 
nanuieness, the exact simi they ^MHdd demand for ths||r interest ^ 
their wives and daughters were at the same sime industriously 
employed in enumerating the presents they expected to receive $ 
and the countenances of the common people were all animated 
with delight at the plenteous dinners and noble entertainments 
they hc^^ to enjoy, from the fear or liberality of the contending 
suitors. The bustle of the business was already begun. The 
many-coloured cockades waved in the hats of the people^ to di$- 
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tinguish the partigans of the oppoeing c w i d kteteft) and the 4iemong 
of drunkenness, profusion, and debau^hei^, ahfeady pubbdy |Ml- 
raded through the streets of the town. 

This uproar and confusion made a very TioSile intpretsion on 
the mind of DenterviUe. He was now observed to he cotiHnmUr 
thoughtful and meditative, like a person, whose mindis agitaHed 
by scune vast and secret design $ and, in truths these appearmoes^ 
were not belied by the event. 

The borough to which his estate lay contingent was one of 
those which are distinguished by the appellation of ^ RQ|(eii»'* 
both on account of the smallness of the town, and the paucitj <^ 
the electors. It was, he thongfat, a matter of no great diffieaky 
orexpence, to be elected fcM^ such a trifling ^ace ; hehadatea- 
dy gained the esdmation of the inhabitants, by some inconadent- 
l^ privileges he had lately grafted them ; and, after a lidie ru«> 
mination, he was resolutely determined to endeavour to bectMoie 
one of the national representatives in the House of CononMis. 
There were a number of patriotic g^itlemen, whose names he 
recollected, and whose speeches he had always read with delight 
in the newspapers ; and all of whom he esteemed as so many ^ 
lars, that served to suj^rt the tottering constitution of thear 
countiy. He had heard of their being drawn tritirai^wintly, in 
their carriages, through the streets, by the ungovernable mobs of 
LondcMi, and, with such a flattering distinction, bethought he 
must be imquestional^y hi^»py« He had frequent conferenoes 
with his steward, who in no wise dissuaded falm fnxn the resolu- 
tkm he had taken ; his jovial cmnpanions readily offered the 
whole of theirs considerable interest ; and, to the astonbhment 
and dismay of the contending candidates, he accorcUngly present- 
ed himseMias a member for the borough. His great liberality 
quickly gained him a number of votes ; his greater promises pro- 
duced him more ; the tenants of his estate all immediately flocked 
to his standard ; and he already had a good prospect of the vic- 
tory, whei) his most formidable competitor siKidenly dyii^, by 
his exertions and intemperance during the poll, it put the matter 
out of dispute, and Denterville, with his remaining oppoi^ntr 
was duly elected member of parliament. 
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After tke aecustomed number of enteraunments and ac** 
knowMgm^iCslbr igiTOurs received on ^ one eide, and ak rai^ 
Skj compliiBeiitB and congnmlatioiis on the other, he, with the 
hB^MHienoc ao eharacteristic ef hun^ immediately departed for 
Ldndon^ leovmg the soperinCeodance of the castle to his amiable 
ififb, whom) notwithstanding her most urgent entreaeties, he pe- 
lemptonlf refilled t^acoompany him. And, as m the course of 
a busy narratiye^ the fate of Caroline may perhaps be hereafter 
passed by unrelated, let it suffice now to say, that the depression 
of her spirits was considerably augmented after Uie departure of 
ber husband. This last mark of his unkindness towards her 
served to complete the measure faodi of his disaffection and of ' 
ber misery. From this time she spoke but little ; she did not 
even sigh; a kind of lethargy stole lAsenaibly upon her, and per* 
vaded, with its baneful effects, her delicate frame. Her eye be- 
came vacant, her countenance dbcoloured and pale, and, in a 
short time, so&r had she lost the use of her recollection, that 
she could with difi&culty recogmce the well-known features of her 
most intimate friends. She would frequentlysit in the same place, 
in the same position, for the long space of a day and a night ; 
and, rejecting the conaolationy and even the medicines of the 
physicians ulio attended her, she would remain sullen and im- 
movable, pathetically declaring, that life itself she only consider- 
ed as an intolerable burden. At length the anguish of her mind 
affected her body^; she was reduced to the wretched appearance 
of a skeleton ; and Deftterville had not been arrived in London 
above a quarter of a year, before he received, by a letter Cram 
his steward, the unexpected, and, too probebly,«tiie pleasing in- 
telligence^ of the departure of his wife to the region of spirits. 

He wrote immediately to his steward, to desir^|fon to con- 
duct the funeral ceremonies in a manner suitable to the condition 
of the deceased ; urgent and indispensable business would, he 
said. Unavoidably detain him a reluctant prisoner in Liondon ; 
but, at the same time, that he might not appear wholly deficient 
in thet respect that was due, he dispatched a celebrated underta- 
ker, with all the gloomy paraphernalia of his ofHce, to attend the 
the corpse of his wife from the castle to her grave. 
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Thus, as it is too frcqncndy the case, the object of detes* 
tation whilst Blive, "was loaded with all the usual marks of pomp 
and affection when no more ; die guilty offender seemed soHcft- 
ous to expiate*, by tiie magnificence of the burial, the unpardona- 
ble behaviour he had formerly used; and a costly monument, that 
was shortly after erected, by his own direction, oyer her bones, 
told to posterity, that there reposed the ashes of the young, the 
beauteous, Caroline Dentervillc, « the best of wivi^s— /o the beti 

<^huMbanda** * 

(TobecoDtiuusd) 
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MEMOIRS OF MRS. CHARLOTTE SMITH. 

THERE is a pleasure of a very pure and elevated kind in 
paying a tribute to the memory of departed genius. But there 
are characters which it reqxdres a venturous spirit to touch ; the 
nice shades of intellectual eminence, the evanescent movements 
of a trembling heart, demands no common pen to delineate 
them. 

Mrs. Charlotte Smith i/iras the daughter of Nicholas Turner, 
Esq. a gentleman of Sussex, whose seat at Stoke, near Guilford, 
was afterwards owned by Mr. Dyson.* But her fether possessed 
another house, as it seems, at Bignor Park, on the banks of the 
Arun, whete she passed many of her earliest years : of which 
she speaks in the following beautiful stanza :— - 

^ l^n, from thy wild-wood banks, Aruna, roving, 
Thy th3rmy downs with spcHtive st^s I sought. 
And nature's charms with artless transport loving, 
Sung like the birds unheeded and untaught 

How enchanting must have been the day-dreams of a mind 
thus endowed, in the early season of youth and hope ! Amid see- 

* The name of Jeremiah DysQn is well known, as the friend and 
patron of Akenside. 
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nery which had nurtured the fimciea of Otway and of Collins, she 
trod oil sacred ground : every charm of Nature seems to have 
made the most lively and distinct impression on her very vivid 
mind ; and her rich imagination must have peopled it with be« 
ings of another world. She has often addressed the river Arun. 
The following b her 

XXXth SONNET. 

Be the proud Thames, of trade the busy mart ( 

Arun i to thee will other praise belong ; 
Dear to the lover's and the mourner's heart, 

And ever sacred to the sons of song I 
Thy banks romantick hopeless love shall seek 

Where o'er the rock^s ihe mantling bindwith flaunts ; 
And sorrow's drooj^ing form and faded cheek, 

Choose on thy willow'd shore her lonely haunts ! 
Banks ! whi#h inspir'd thy Otway's plaintive strain ! 

WikUl whose lorn echoes leam'dthe deeper tone 

Of Collins' powerfiil shell I yet onee again 

Another poet— «Haley is thine own ! 
Thy classic streams anew still hear a lay, 
Bright as its waves, and various as its way. 

Again she thus speaks of her early propensities in her 

XLVth sonnet. 

Barewell Aruna ! on whose varied shore, 
My early vows were paid to virtue's shrine, 
When thoughtless joy, and infant hope were mine, 

And whose kme stream has heard me since dcploie 
Too many sorrows ! sighing I resign 

71iy sc^itary beauties ; and no more 
pr on thy rocks, or in thy woods recline ; 

Or on the heath, by moonlight lingering, poro 
On air«drawn phantoms ! while in Fancy's ear 

The enthusiast of the lyre,* who wander'd here, 

♦ CoIUd*. 
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Seems yet to strike his ▼iiionaiy sbtll. 
Of power to call forth Pity's tenderest ts^r ; 
Or wake wild frenzy from her hideous ceU. 

In her 5tb Sonnet ^e, addresies the South Oowns» with her 
u^ual pathos* 

Ah ! hills belov'd, where once an happy child, 

Your beechen shades, your turf, your flowers ^mongi 
I wove your blue>bells into garlands wild, 

And woke your echoes with my artless song ; 
Ah, hills belov'd, your turf, your flowers remain ; 

But can they peace to this sad breast restere, 
For one poor moment sooth the sense of pain, 

And teach a breaking heart to throb no more ? 

Mrs. Smith discovered from a very early age, like all minds 
of active and expanded curiosity, an insatiable thirst for readings 
which yet was checked by her aunt who had the care of her edu-r 
cation ; for she had lost her mother dmost in her in&ncy. She 
cMd not read as a task ; nor according to any regular system, 
which may be more proper for common faculties, but devoured 
with eager eyes, every book which fell in her way ; an indul* 
gence that enlarged the sphere of her observation, and extend- 
ed her powers. It did not tend to make her, in the pedantic 
sense, a learned woman; but surely it*te\)ded to make her some* 
thing much better, it gave impulse to her powers t)f inquiry and 
of thinking ; and mingled itself with the original observatioos 
of a vigorous and penetrating understanding. 

From her twelfth to her fifteenth year her fcther resided 
occasion^y in London, and she was introduced into frequent and 
various society. It would be curious to have a picture of her 
feelings and her remarks at that critical period. With that live* 
liness of perception and that eloquent simplicicity of language, 
which women of sensibility and talents possess, more especially 
^t ^ early age, in a degree so superior to the other sex, she 
Tnust not only have been highly attractive, but have exhibited 
such a brilliancy of imagination, and of sentiment, yet unsub- 
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diied bf sorrows, as cannot have vanished unrecorded* without 
justifying the severest regret. But as our &culties can only be 
ascertained by comparison^ she probably did not yet know the 
strength or value of her own. 

It is said that before she was sixteen^ she married Mr. 
Smith, a partner in his father's house, who was a West«>India 
merchant, and an East-India Director ; an ill-assorted match, 
the prime source of all her future misfortunes. Thus early en- 
gaged in the cares of a family, and shut up in one of the narrow 
streets of the great city, away from the fields and woods which 
she loved, and among a set of people, whose habits and opinions 
could be little congenial with those of one who had indulged in 
all the visions of a poetical fancy on the banks of rivers, and in 
the solitude of heaths and downs, and hills, and vallies, a tem- 
porary damp must have been given to the expanse of her ;nind. 
After some time, when the irksomeness of tliis situation was ag« 
gravated by the loss of her second son, Mr. Smith indulged her 
with a small house, in the neighbourhood of London, where she 
soothed her retirement by cultivating her early propensity to 
books, in the intervals whichthe anxious attention to her chil- 
dren affored. 

At length Mr. Smith's £EUher, who could never persuade his 
son to give his time or care sufficiently to the business in which 
he was engaged, allowed him to retire deeper into the country, 
and purchased for him^ Lyss farm, in Hampshire. In this situa- 
tion, Mrs. Smith, who had now eight children, passed several 
anxious and important years. Her husband was imprudent, kept 
a larger establishment than suited his fortune^ and engaged in 
wild and injudicious speculations hi agriculture. She foresaw 
the storm that was gathering over her ; but she had no power to 
prevent it ; and she endeavoured to console her uneasiness by 
recurring to the Muses, whose first visitings had added force to 
pleasures of her childhood. << When in the Beech woods of 
Hampshire,'' she fays, ^ I first struck the chords of the melan^ 
choly lyre, its notes were never intended for the publick ear : it 
was unaffected sorrow drew them forth : I wrote thournfully be* 
cvise I was unhappy T* 
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% In If 76 Mr. Smith's fether died ; in four or five years af- 
terwards Mr. S. served the ofEce of sheriff of Hants ; and im- 
mediately subsequent, his affairs w^re brought to a crisis. That 
dreadful receptacle, the King's Bench, opened her melancholf 
gates to him ; as she daily does to the victims of innocent mis- 
{gitune, as well as of imprudence, and dishonesty, 

** Noctes atque dies patet atri janua Ditis," 

and his wife had the virtue and the forUtude to accompany him 
and spend the greater part of the seven months he was confined, 
there, with him. But during this trying period she was not idle 
nor passed her time in unavailmg grief By her exertions prin- 
cipally Mrs. S. at length obtained his liberation. 

In this awful interval, those talents, which had hitherto been 
cultivated only for her own private gratification, seemed to offer 
resource for the day of adversity. She collected together, there- 
fore, a few of those poems, which had hitherto been confined to 
one or two friends, and offered them to Oodsley. This man, 
who was now grown old and rich, and who had probably been 
originally exalted into the station of an eminent publisher, rather 
by accident, or his brother's merits, than by any powers of his 
own, received the offer with coldness, cast a hasty and casual 
glance at the MSS. and returned them with a stupid indifference. 
Mrs. Smith, with the sensibility of real genius, felt oppressed 
and overcome with this brutal discouragement ; and but for the 
impulse of imperious necessity, would probably have sunk into 
future silence, unconscious of that exquisite superiority of ge- 
nius, which for two and twenty years has charmed the world. 

Mr. Turner, her brother, now tried his powers of persua- 
sion with Dilly, but with equal want of success. The sonn^ 
were therefore printed at Chichester, at the expense of the au- 
thour, with a dedication, dated 10th May 1784, to Mr. Hayley ; 
and Dodsley, on this recommendation, undertook to be the pub- 
lisher. A second edition was rapidly called for in the same year. 

The manner, in which Mrs. Smith has described in a pri- 
vate letter already given to the publick, the event of her hus- 
band's liberation is so eminently interesting, as to call for a re- 
petition of it in this place. 
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^It was on the 2nd day of July, that we commenced our 
journey. For more than a month I had shared the restraint 
of my husband, in a prison, amidst scenes of misery^ and eren 
of terror. Two s^tempts had, since my last residence among 
them, been made by the prisoners to i»rocure their libe- 
raticm, by blowing up the walls of the house. Throughout the 
night appointed for this enterprize, I remained dressed, watch- 
ing at the window, and expecting every moment to witness con- 
tention and bloodshed, or perhaps be overwhelmed by the pro- 
jected explosion. After such scenes, and such apprehensions, 
how dieliciously soothing to my wearied spirits was the soft, pure 
air, of the summer's morning, breathing over the dewy grass, 
as, having slept one night on the road, we passed over the heaths 
of Surrey ! My native hills at length burst upon my view ! I be- 
held once more the fields, where I had passed my happiest days, 
and amidst the perfumed turf with which one of those fields was 
strown, perceived with delight the beloved group, from whom I 
had been so long divided, and for whose fate my affections had 
been ever anxious. The transports of this meeting were too 
much for my exhausted spirits. After all my sufferings, I began 
to hope I might taste content, or experience at least a respite 
from my calamities !" 

But this state of happiness was of very short continuance. 
Mr. Snutlfs liberty was again threatened ; and he was obliged to 
fly to France to secure it. Thither his wife accompanied him ; 
and immediately returning with the vsdn hope of settlmg his af- 
fiurs,'again passed over to the continent with her children, where, 
having hired a dreary chateau in Normandy, they spent an anx- 
ious, inconvenient, forlorn, and yet expensive winter, which it 
required all her heroick fortitude, surrounded by so many chil- 
dren and so many cares to survive. 

The next year she was called again to try her efforts in Eng- 
land^ In this she so far succeeded as to enable her husband to 
return ; soon after which they hired the old mansion of the Mill 
Cumly at Wolbcding, in Sussex ; a parish, of which Otway's fa- 
ther had been Rector. Here she wrote her 
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X X V I TH S O N N E T. 

TO THE RIVER ARUN. , 

On thy wild banks, by frequent torrents worn, 

No glittering fiuies, or marble domes appear ; 
Yet shall the mournful muse thy course adorn, 

And still to her thy rustick waves be dear ! 
For with the infant Otway lingering here 

Of early woes she bade her votary dream. 
While thy low murmurs sooth'd his pensive ear, 

And still the poet consecrates the stream. 
Beneath the oak and beech, that fringe thy side, 

The first-bom violets of the year shall spring ; 
And in thy hazles, bending o'er the tide, 

The earliest nightingale delight to dng : 
While kindred spirits, pitying, shall relate 
Thy Otway's sorrows, and lament his fate ! 

It now became necessary to exert her faculties again as a 
means of support ; and she translated a little novel of Abbe Pre- 
vost ; and made a selection of extraordinary stories from ^ Lcs 
Causes Celebres," of the French, which she entitled " The Ro- 
mance of Real Life." 

Soon after this she was once more left to herself by a second 
flight of her husband abroad -, and she removed with her chidren 
to a small cottage in an6ther part of Sussex, whence she pub- 
lished a new edition of her Sonnets, with many additions, which 
afforded her a temporary relief. In this retirement, stimulated 
by necessity, she ventured to try her powers of original compo- 
sition in another line of literature ; for here she wrote her novel 
of" Emmeline, or the Orphan of the Castle," 1788. All that part 
of the publick, who, though they were disgusted with the usual 
contents of a circulating library, yet had fancy andfeeling enough 
to judge for themselves in spite of prejudice, received this en- 
chanting fiction with a new kind of delight. It displayed such a 
simple energy of language, such an accurate and lively deliiiea* 
tion of chajractw, such a purity of sentiment, and su«h exquisite 
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sceneiy of a picturesque and rich> yet ibost unaffected imagina* 
tioQ) as gaye it a hold upon all readers of true taste, of a n^ and 
most captivating kind The simple charms of Emmeline ; the 
descripdon of the Old Castle in Wales ; the marine scenery in 
the Isle of Wight ; the character of Godolphin ; and many other 
parts possessed a sort of charm, which had not hitherto been im* 
parted to novels. How a mind oppressed with sorrows and inju«- 
ries of the deepest dye, and loaded with anxieties of the most 
pressing sort, could be endowed with strength and elasticity to 
combine and throw forth such visions with a pen dipped in ail the 
glowing lines of a most playful and creative fancy, fills me with 
astonishment and admiration I 

But whatever wonder may be excited by this first effort, it 
will be encreased when we recollect that for several successive 
years, she still produced others with equal felicity, with an ima« 
gination still unexhausted, and a command of language, and va* 
riety of character, which have not yet received their due com* 
saendation. **Ethelinde," appeared in 1789; "Celeatina" in 1791 j 
<< Desmond" in 1793 ; and « the Old Manor House" in 1793. 
To these succeeded, « The Wanderings of Warwick ;" the 
• Banished Man j" ^ Montalbert ;" « Marchmont" 1796 ; ^ The 
Young Philosopher," 17da ; « The Solitary Wanderer ;" making 
together, I believe, 38 volumes. - 

Besides these Mrs. Smith wrote several beautiful little vo* 
Imaes for young persons, entitled, ^ Rural Walks ;" ^ Rambles 
Farther ;" " Minor Morals ;" and ^ Conversation ;" and a poem 
m blank verse, called *< The Emigrant,*' in addition to a secon4 
Tohune of Sonnets. 

Daring this long period of constant literary exertion, which 
alone seemed sufficient to have occujned all her time, Mrs. Smitli 
bad both iamily<-griefs and family-business of the most perplex- 
ing and overwhelming nature to contend with. Her eldest sou 
had been many years absent as a writer ia Bengal ; her second 
surviving son died of a rapid and virulent fever ; her third son 
lost his leg at Dunkirk, as an ensign in the 34th i*eg^ent, and 
her eldest daughter, ^ the loveliest and most beloved of her chiK 
rfren," expired within two ycarfe after hpt marnage. The ^-snd^ 
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father of her children had left hU property, which lay in the Wcit 
Indies, in the hands of trustees and agists, and when to this com* 
plication was added the unfortunate state of her husband's afiBurs, 
the had difficulties to surmount, in the endeavour to obtain jus- 
tice, and a series of delays, pretences, misapplicaticms, extorticms 
and insults to endure, which must have agitated a sagacious and 
indignant spirit almost beyond" human patience. 

The aid of a few high-minded noblemen is said to have «»• 
bled her at last to bring these affairs, of which the embarrsiss« 
mcnts were thus purposely aggravated,to an accommodation with 
the various parties, who had claims on them. But I have no op- 
portunity of ascertsdning whether these arrangements ever were 
completed before her death. The hour was arriving, when grief 
was at last to subdue her long-tried victim. Her husband, who 
seems never to have conquered his habits of imprudence, diedi 
as it is said, in legal confinement, in March 1B06. On the 2Sth 
October f<41owing, at Telford, near Famham in Surry, she died 
herself, and in the words of the newspapers, ^^ much lamented by 
her &mily and a numerous and respectable acquaintance, after a 
lingering and painful illness, which she bore with the utmost pa- 
tience, retaining her excellent faculties to the last." 

I am totally unacquainted with the character of Mrs. Smith 
from any other source than her writings ; but I consider those 
writings to furnish ample grounds for the delineation both of her 
intellectual and moral portrait. It appears to me scarcely possi- 
ble that in such a multitude of volumes, many of them written in 
haste, the same pfominent features should materially differ from 
those of the authour. When, therefore, I have heard dark hmts of 
the harshness of her temper, or the freeness of her principles, I 
have been not only sceptical, but indignant ; and have attribmed 
these foul aspersions to that narrow envy and never-ceasing ma- 
lice, which constantly attend on Genius, when it carries itself 
high, and will not bend to the fallies and servilities of the world. 
I do not blame those imbecile and yielding sfHriu, which only 
smile or weep at the hand of the oppressor ; and dare not lift an 
arm to defend themselves from insult oi* injustice ; but I cannot 
admire them. I am not sufficiently an optimist to admit that up* 
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on all occasions aH is for the best; to bear, without resistance) the 
insults of rank or wealth ; the scorn of bloated prosperity ; the 
robberies of legal extortion ; or the taunts or frowns of unmerit- 
ed Unktndness. 

I know that when great talents and superior taste are under 
the infiictions of adverse fortune, they are ccmsidered by stupidity 
and hard*heartedness as the fair victims on which they may indulge 
their vengeance and hatred. Then they conceive that the lion is 
chained down, dbarmed of its claws, and they may commence 
their cowardly and cruel sports upon him, with impunity I If he 
growl, or lift a paw, or shake himself beneath his fetters, he com- 
mits an unpardonable offence, and is destined to endless persecu- 
tion and calumny. 

It is probable that the quickness of Mrs. Smith's penetration, 
and the boldness of her temper impelled her sometimes to speak 
unwelcome truths to some of the persons concerned in her af * 
fairs, who were generally accustomed to secure themselves by 
the glare of their riches from too near an inspection. This might 
be imprudent in point of self-interest ; but surely it neither de- 
tracted from her virtue, nor from her claims to respect and ad- 
miration. 

What are the traits which characterize every heroine deli- 
neated by her pen ? An elevated simplicity, an unaffected purity 
of heart, of ardent and sublime affections, delighting in the sce- 
nery of Nature, and flying from the sophisticated and vicious 
commerce of the world ; but capable, when necessity calls it 
forth, of displaying a rigorous sagacity and a lofty fortitude, 
which appals vice and dignifies adversity ! Can we doubt tliat 
the innocent and enchanting childhood of Emmeline, the Or- 
PHAH of the Castle, or the angelic affections of Celestina, were 
familiar to the heart of the aulhour ? They contain touches, which 
the warmest fancy, or the most ingenious head) could never sup- 
ply. 

Yet this is the writer whose works have been deemed im- 
moral I Immoral, by whom ? By people who read with pleasure 
of fashionable intrigues ; and wade^with interest through all the 
base and stupid ordure of a circulating library ! Who delight ix* 
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the filthy amours of Tom Joiies> and Peiigrine Pickle I Who are 
enraptured with stories of ghosts, and robberies, and rapes and 
murders ! 

There is indeed oat novel of Mrs. Smith, on which this 
charge of immorality has been more particulariy fixed* This is 
Desmond, which turns on the attachment of the hero to a mar' 
ried woman. But how is that attachment regulated ;. and in wh»t 
does it end ? Does it seek any other gratification dian to befriend 
and protect the beloved object under adyersity, dereliction, and 
trials of the most aggravated nature ? Does the lovely Geraldtne 
indulge in any act, any thought or wish, tliat angels could disap- 
prove ? What then is the crime of the authour ? That she has 
dravm characters too virtuous fcur the world ! And that she has 
placed them in situations of tnal, which the world must not iim* 
tate, because it could not preserve its innocence in them 1 

But I hear it objected that there b a deficiency of religion 
in her works. Ar^ novels then to be tried by the rules of a ser- 
mon ? Surely in works of amusement the too frequent mention of 
this subject would profane it, and rather destroy than mcrease 
the reverence for it Are any of the sentiments, or any of the 
characters, enforced by her, contrary to religion ? It seems to 
have been her plan to pourtray virtue attractive by its own love-- 
liness ; and to leave it to divines to set forth the more awful mo^ 
jtives of the Revealed World I 

" What moral effect," cry these censurers, « do her tales 
produce?" I cannot. help smiling, when I hear this question 
asked by those, who Ixua^ with rapture over the hobgobleries of 
the nursery. I suppose they are under the influence of the les« 
sons they were taughtin theb in&ncy, when they were studying 
some of the tedious fiibks of JEsop^ or Gay, to value them only as 
an exemplification of two lines of trite moral at the end ! 

Is there then no moral effect produced by an innocent 
amusement of the mind ? Is there nothing in the delineation of 
scenes, which enchant the fancy, and meh the heart f Is there 
nothing in tlie picture of female loveliness, sitting, 

<« Like Patience <m a monument, 
Smihng at Grief?" 
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Is there nothing in calling forth that exercise of the intellectual 
focolties, which at once refines and exalts ? 

But are these the real causes, whj the admirable produc- 
tions of this £ur writer have been thus depreciated ? I think not* 
In some the prejudice was founded on her religious principles. 
She was an approver of the origin of the French Revoludon, and 
in Desmond spoke, with too much luttemess of the privileged 
orders, and of the abuses of ancient institutions. Is there then 
no freedom of opinion in this country ? Is there no forgiveness 
for one, who was smarting under unju^ oppression, and exaspe* 
rated bythe undeserved neglect and insolenceof^ boobies mount- 
ed over her head V* By others her touches of character were 
thought too nice; they were too exquisite for the apprehension of 
some ; while to many they laid open the obliquities of the heart, 
or the head, with too keen a pen. The broad caricatures, and 
glaring colours of common novels, which excited the heavy at- 
tention of ordinary readers, were too extravagant to touch those 
irritable beings, who shrunk at the sharp incision of Mrs. Smith. 

For want of tliese glaring colours and farce-like personages, 
some taxed her with want of fmcy, and some with a cteparture 
from real life. The reverse appears to be the truth ! 

Of Mrs. Smith's poetry it is not easy to speak in terms too 
high. There is so much unaffected elegance ; so much pathos 
and harmony in it ; the images are so soothing and so delightful ; 
and the sentiments so touching, so consonant to the best move- 
ments of the heart ; that no reader of pure taste can grow weary 
of perusing them. Sorrow was her constant companion ; and 
she sung with a thorn at her bosom, which forced out strains of 
melody, expressive of the most affecting sensations, interwoven 
with the rich hues of an inspired &ncy. Her name therefore is 
sure to live among the most favoured of the Muse ; but in gra- 
titude for the long and exquisite pleasure I have received from 
her compositions, I feel some satisfaction in making this humble 
and hasty attempt to do justice to her character.* 

* Most of the facts contained in this memoir are drawn from the 
account of Mrs. Smith, in Phillips's «' Poblick Characters;" that arti 
cle bearing many internal narks of authenticity. 
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THE VIGIL. 

KO 6.— ON THE LITERARY CHARACTER OF MRS. WB8T. 

THIS excellent woman and elegant writer has favoured the 
world with another Novel, which, like all her previous literary 
labours, is equally honourable to her taste, her imagination, and 
her principles. JVovd^readera however — that is, those who read 
for the story — complain of the « Refusal." They do not like 
it, because " it ends so badly** — So fine a fellow as lord Avondcl, 
ought not to have been killed ; nor so amiable a woman as Emily, 
have been made so unhappy ! But Mrs. West represents things 
as they are ; and not as they ought to be, according to the notions 
of the idle and the superficial. It is sufficient for her, to see, 
that temporal blessings are distributed alike to the good, and the 
bad. Her pen is guided by truth and nature, and she firmly vin* 
dicates the ways of Providence ; by showing the wisdom of sc* 
curing a " better part" 

In all her writings, this excellent authour, uniformly maintaini 
the inadequacy of Morality, without the support of Religion : 
that justice, temperance, and charity, are duties which we owe 
to ourselves, and to one another, — and that the practice of them 
must necessarily produce, to ourselves, the most delightful en- 
joyment ; and to many others, within our sphere of action, tho 
most .substantial benefits. But, as she well contends, we must 
not look for our reward in tliis world, except that peace of mind 
which results from conscious integrity : for linked as we are to 
aociety by so many interesting and endearing ties, our happiness 
must depend in a great measure, upon others. This truth Mrs. 
West has exemplified in the " Refusal," in her characters of 
Selina and Emily: both perfectly amiable, but plunged into 
wretchedness, by the vices of their connexions, and finding 
their consolation alone iii that Being who permitted their suflPer* 
ings. But though she contends that the virtuous are not al- 
ways, and certainly, to expect the possession of wealth, and 
honour, and tranquillity — she docs not discourage the young and 
sanguine, from pursuing the path of rectitude, by bestowing 
prosperity more frequently on the wicked. The painter who 
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would copy front life, must sometimes place his characters in 
the seats of power, and pour the profusions of plenty into their 
laps: for the dews ofHeaven are seen to descend alike on the good 
and the bad ; and he may relieve his picture at others, as Mrs^ 
W. has judiciously done, by giving comforts and blessings to 
some of her best personages. 

In the resembling fates, and character! of lord Avondel in 
" The Refusal," and lady Gcraldine in " The tale of the Times," 
she has given us another variety in the dispensations of Provi- 
dence. These persons were equally distinguished in a most boim* 
tiful degree, by the gifts of nature and fortune. They had beauty, 
talents, wealth, honour and goodness. One latent weakness- 
vanity, and the love of fame, — ^led them to trifle with danger ; 
and finally brought them to misery and death !•— Nor were they 
vain of trivial accomplishments, external and glittering ; but of 
mental and intellectual qualities : honourable to themselves, and 
useful to society — and hence we are reminded, that the afiftro- 
badon of the world j is not to be the motive to virtue. 

Both the Novels above-mentioned, seem to be especially de- 
signed to reprove a crime which is " not so much as named" in 
our new world, but which in some European countries, as ap- 
pears by the representations of their writers, is committed with 
an unblushing effrontery, which is shocking, and incredible to 
our uncontaminated feelings : and we cannot contemplate, with- 
out participating in the noble indignation which this highly mo- 
ral authour uniformly pours upon so detestable a violation of 
decency and law. Her sentiments, indeed, are always distin- 
guished by a high sense of piety and virtue. ^ She has no pallia- 
tlons^-4io apohgies for vice, though she is gentle and forgiving 
to weakness. But if, happily, we are without our Paulina's and 
Fitzorborhe's,— we may yet learn from these very instrucUvo 
compositions, a necessary lesson. To make the marriage state 
as happy, and respectable as it was originally intended to be, is 
a favourite object with Mrs. West. That good principles on both 
ndesj are essenti^d to this end, cannot be doubted ; and conse- 
quently, that an incon»iderate choice^ will very probably produce 
disappointment and disgust. But people are generally young 
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when this important choice is made, and youth is not apt to deli* 
berate : indeed its inexperience renders it unable to discover tho 
real gem, amidst the glaring impositions of fashion or hypocrisy. 
How much less can it examine those nicer shades of charactert 
those similarities of taste and feeling, without which no suscep* 
tible mind can be truly happy. Many an ill-assorted, though 
perhaps worthy couple, drag out their lives heavily together, ia 
a state of continual apathy or disgust, because they find not 
those congenial sentiments, that peculiar manner, or temper^ 
which is necessary to their particular enjoyment of domestick 
society. But if the imperfection of our natures has thus sub- 
jected us to one of the greatest infelicities of human life— «a 
unequal marriage — if we meet with little else than disappoint* 
ment where we had " gamer'd up our hearts'*— if we find our 
<< gay visions of unreal bliss'**— passing away like a morning cloudy 
and all our bright hopes destroyed by passion, by prejudice 
OfT folly, what then is to be done ? are we to lie down and die 
because we are not permitted to be happy in the manner most 
agreeable to our own imaginations ?»— Mrs. West teaches— 4hat a 
beneficent Providence has seldom denied us every blessingi 
though he has not gratified every wish. Should our chosen 
companion be found destitute of those good qualities on which 
we had most fixed our hearts, he may perhaps possess others^ 
for which we did not mean to bargains—and even in the total fai* 
lure of every endeavour to biing " good out of evil'*, the affec- 
tion of our friends, the education of our children, the solaces 
of society, and many other means are yet left to preserve a well- 
regulated mind,^ from << that misery which conscious guilt alone 
can justify.** 

We have indeed undertaken Mrs. West's eulogium--yet 
we are not^uite sure that we can bear her out in her lofty noti- 
ons of domestick prerogative. Even as << Sara obeyed Abraham, 
calling him Lord,** would she have us, her ill-fated daughters, 
to yield submission to our constituted heads. We have it is tru«L 
of late, been told of some polite divines, who omit the nauseous 
wordo3^,in their marriage ceremonies— we mean not, however, 
tven under su^ orthodox authority, to lay claim to any intex^ 
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dieted priTileges*— 4>ut profess our willingness to << render unto 
Caesar, the things that are {really) Cxsar's." But we are rather 
of opinioot that this lady has accorded to Camr^ somewhat 
more than this lawful tribute when she enjoins us in all cases to 
conform to the « temfiera^** « the tastes** and even the humours of 
our husbands— ^< never opposing their wishes in things that are 
really immaterial." For should we be so very obliging, we 
might sometimes sacrifice some of our greatest blessings, and 
confirm % captious spirit in intolerable tyranny : besides, she her- 
self asserts, that <<a conscientious wife ever wishes to restrain 
htr husband, from doing what would prove injurious to his health 
fbrtune, or reputation''-^but how will she be able to perform 
this important duty^ if she be wholly conformed to his, perhaps^ 
vitiated taste, or temper ? In truth, that mutual forbearance and 
sincere desire to please, which alone can promote harm<Miy in 
the married pair, requires as many sacrifices on the part of one, 
as the other. But it is nevertheless observable, that this lady, in 
her excessive submission to the lords of the creation, is rather 
conceding to the existing state of things, than passing her sober 
judgment on what they ought to be— for this " subservience" of 
women she says— << is not solely confined to the conjugal tie, nor 
docs it only revert backwards to the consecrated claims of pater- 
nity : our brothers, nay even our very sons, will reap the privi- 
lege of Adam, and whenever we fix with them in a domestic re* 
sidence, we must conform to their humours, anticipate their 
wishes, and alleviate their misfortunes, or else forfeit their af- 
fections, and forego their society*'— -She therefore advises us, to 
obey the apostolick injunction— to live in harmony with all men. 

A regular discussion of the writings of Mrs. West, is not 
intended by the authour of these cursory remarks. Neither her 
leisure nor her abilities presume so far. But a warm admiration 
of her animated style, and entertaining manner — together with a 
strong conviction of the excellence of the sentiments, generally, 
contained in her " Letters" to her son—" Letters to a young la- 
dy'* — and in her Novels, induce her to call them into notice, as 
standard preceptors, in morals especially. — It must be apparent to 
every reader, that the great difference between the manners of 

Y 

Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



186 THE VIGlI^Arri.'lf;-*^ 



England and America, must render many of the sarcasms and 
instnictions of British writers on this head, in^>pticable to us* 
Yet they are not all so— for the sameness of character between 
the Mother and the Daughter is often observable in their mutu- 
al customs, fashions, and habits of thmldng. 

Most zealously attached to her country and its whole consli- 
tution, Mrs. West is the strenuous advocate of hereditary ho- 
nourS"<md partial even to bigotry— to the Episcopal establish* 
ment of England.- And here we must ttrge one serious objec- 
tion, to her otherwise liberal, and enlightenefd understanding— 
for we cannot agree with her, that « a congregation electing the 
" Teacher who shall distribute to them the word and bread of 
« life"— bears any resemblance to <* school boys choosing their 
« own instructors." We have proved in our happy country, 
that this liberty may be exercised without producing those mo- 
ral disorders which she thinks must arise from a «^ dependant 
ministry.** But it is the best evidence of his sincerity and wis- 
dom, that she constantly entreats her youngTcadcrs to study the 
scriptures*— die surest guides of lidth and practice. ' 

England has reason to glory in her illustrious women.— 
The present age abounds in fenude writers, boUi m prose and 
verse— and they are so numerous, and so equally excellent— 
that it is almost invidiohs to name even one. The circumstances 
peculiar to a young and yet unsettled coimtry, permk not to our 
ladies, the leisure of cultivation, necessary to become authours» 
But we are readers and there is a general taste for books amongst 
US.— Let us then— while we give to them the praise to which they 
are entitied— and glory too, in then^, as a part x)f our sex— let 
us aviail ourselves of their talents— and profit by their abilities. 

CONSTANTIA. 



TURKISH NEW TESTAMENT. 
The missionaries deputed by the Edinburgh missionary so- 
ciety to Carass on the borders of the Caspian Sea, have been for 
a considerable time engaged in p^paring a version of the N^r 
Testament in the Turkish dialects, which is vernacular among 
a population of nearly thirty millions, extending, from the banks 
of the Wolgto the shores of the Euxine. To enable them to 
print 5000 copies of it, the society has furnished, at its own cost, 
a proper set of types and the necessary paper, which have reach- 
ed the place of their destination. 
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CRITICISM— uP/j:£*s Expsditions. 

^J\r account qf exfieditiona to the aoutcet of the J^eeieai/ifii^ and 
through the weitem Jiartn qf Lamaianaj to the sourcea of the 
Arkantavt^ Kanay La Platte^ and Pierre Jaun rivera i fier^ 
formed by order of the government qf the United Statesy dur» 
ing the years 1805, 1806, and 1807 ; and a tour through the 
interior parts qf JVew tifiain^ when conducted through these 
Provinces by order of the Cafitain Generaly in the year 1807. 
J3y major Z. AL Pike, Illustrated by Ma/is and C/uzrts. 
Philadeljihia ; fiubliahcd by Conrad ^ Co, i!fc. Fielding Lucas^ 
jr, Baltimore^ Ufc. Octavo^ /ift, 277, with afiflendicesy nui/isy 
tablesi ^c. fifi. 204. Price g 3 50 bound. 

[Continued from Pa^c 159.] 

Notwithstanding bis recent long absence upon the journey 
to explore the sources of the Mississippi, such was the ardour ol 
our traveller, that in the course of two months and a half he com- 
roenced a seooaKi journey, in a new direction, which appeared 
Mkely to be even more diHkult and laborious than the former. 
This journey, t»f which we now propose to give an account, com- 
menced on the ISth of July 1806, and was intended ultimately to 
explore the head waters of ^ose two great rivers, the Arkansaw 
and the Red River, of the Mississippi, wMch, flowing eastwardly 
from an immense distant in the interior, promised a medium of 
navigation unrivalled in importance and extent westward. Con« 
nected with this great object was the restoration to their homes 
of some Osage and Pawnee. Indians who had been taken prison- 
ers by the Potowatomies, and redeemed by the government of 
the United Sts^es,and were now at St. Louis on their return from 
the City of Washington s besides which, instructions were given 
to Mr. Pike to mediate peace between several Indian nations on 
Ids route. 

The travellers proceeded in boats up the Missouri to the 
junction of the river Osage, and from thence ascended the Osage 
to the villages of that nation. This voyage was comparatively 
easy, and vras effected with complete success by the 15th of Au^ 
gust : die prisoners being restored to their long lost families and 
homes, and received with the liveliest testimonies of affection, as 
well as of gratitude to their deliverers : the red people manifest- 
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iDg that however they maj controul their feelingft at ordinarjr 
times, they sure as fully sensible to the touches of nature and of 
affectioDyon such occasicmsyas the most refined of dvilised society. 
From this pomi the journey was to Im made on hcirs^)Ock 
through trackless wastes and unknown nK>untains and rirersy 
where the travellers were compelled to 4epend upon their suc« 
cess in hunting for the supply of their daily subsisteace. 

In prosecuting th^ir journey they of course left the directson 
of the great riversi and travelled westwardly along the dividing 
ridges of the waters of the Osage and the Arkansaw. The first 
great river which they struck upon in this route was a branch of 
the Kans river, which from this point runs a ncMlh easterly 
course till it falls into the Missouri. Among tbt streams which 
empty into the Kans, Mr. Pike discovered two that were strong* 
ly impregnated with salt ; one so remarkably so as to salt suficiv 
ently the soup of meat boiled in it Their course hence was nor* 
therly { i^nd brought them, on the first of October, to the Pawnee 
village situated upon the most northern branch of die Kans. Here 
Mr. Pike discovered, in an interview with the chief, that a Spa* 
nish detachment from Mexico had been in pursuit of him, and 
had proceeded to this place. The Pawnee chiefs whose situation 
subjected him to the influence of the Spaniards, employed every 
effort of intreaty, artifice and even menace to induce Mr. Pike 
to abandon his design of reaching the Arkansaw and Red rivers, 
and to return homp : alleging that he had prevailed upon the 
Spanish detachment to go back firom his viUag^ without proceeds 
Ing forther. Our traveller hafl been, however, too long accustcnn-i 
ed to the wiles of these chiefs to be seduced, and had too much 
confidence in the valour of his corps to be terrified from his pur* 
pose. He per^iste^ in fulfilling his instructions, and after some 
altercation and appearance of hostiliQr, took his departure, indth- 
put resistance, on the 7th of October. From this point our travel- 
lers directe4 their course a little West of South, and after cros- 
sing again the branches of the Kans higher up the stream, ar- 
rived, on the 18th of October, upon the Arkansaw ; very much 
to their surpfi^^e, as they did not suppose that river to be so near. 
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The great rirer is stated by Mr. Pike to be two thousand 
one hundred and seventy three miles in length, following its 
wkidiD^ ; of which nineteen hundred and eighty one milesi from 
its entrance into the Mississippi upwards, are navigable with 
pn^per boats, in the suitable season : the remaining one hundred 
and ninety two miles following through mountains. Several ri* 
vers empty into it, navigable for a hundred miles and upwards. 
At the place where Mr. Pike now struck it, its water was on his 
first arrival six inches deep, and the stream not more than twen- 
ty feet wide : but a rain of two days afterwards overflowed the 
whole' bottom of the river, which at that place was four hundred 
and fifty yards in width. Strange as it may seem, however, the 
river at a distance of between two and three hundred miles high- 
er up, where Mr. Pike met this river again, was much more na- 
vigable than whexe first seen. This he accounts for by the cir- 
cumstance that the sandy soil below absorbs a considerable por- 
ti(Hi of the water, and renders it more shoal than amo»ig the 
gravelley bed in the mountains. Notwithstanding this, Mr. Pike 
says that for any impediment he had yet discovered in this river 
he would not hesitate to embark in February at it» mouth and 
ascend to the Mexican mountains, with crafts properly con^ 
structed. 

< By the route of the Arkansaw and the Red River of CaU- 
fomia (continues our author) I am confident in asserting (if my 
information from Spanish gentlemen is correct) there can be es- 
tablished the best communication on this side the Isthmus of 
Dari^i between the Atlantic and Pacific Oceans ; as, admitting 
the utmost, the land carri^e would not be more than two hunt 
dred miles, and the route may be made quite as eligible as our 
public highways over the Alleghany mountains.' 

. Agreeably to their proposed plan, canoes were here built 
and Lieut. Wilkinson with five of the soldiers and two Osages 
descended the river, to examine the portion below, while Mr, 
Pike and the remainder of the corps continued their journey 
North West up the margin of the Arkansaw, for the purpose of 
exploring its sources. 

Here the appearance of the country becomes enlivened by 
the numerous wild animals that feed on the prairies or leap 
through the thicket. Herds of wild horses were now for the 
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first time seen : somedmes mingling in small troops with various 
other animals : then collecting in a powerful squadron^ and ad- 
Tancing with a force that made the earth tremble, they stood ga- 
zing upon the travellers, till finding themselves pursued thejr 
bound away wilh a rapidity which no exertions could overtake 
buffaloes grazing on the meadows in numbers which it asto- 
nishes us to hear of. In one instance not less than three thou« 
sand were seen at one view, covering the opposite bank of the 
river. Besides tliese were herds of deer, elks, &c. so numerous 
that ^ authour says, he 

< Will not attempt to describe the droves of animals they 
now saw on their route ; suffice it to say that the face of the 
prairie was covered with them on each side of the river ; their 
numbers exceeded imagination.* 

The great multitude of wild animals which collected to go* 
ther about this spot may be accounted for as well from the abun- 
dance of grass on the prairies as the facility of procuring sak, 
which is well known to be a most desirable gratification to beasts, 
particularly in the remote parts of the interior, where the air be* 
ing very fresh and pure compared with that on the coast, excites 
a keener appetite for this fossil. Hence salt licks and springs in 
the interior have always been the favourite resort of the wild ani- 
mals, and are probably often the scene of their bloodiest combats; 
and the last of the extinct race of Mammoths seems to have been 
overpowered in some great conflict for salt, in the licks of wluch 
its bones have been found. 

• W^ observed, sap Mr. Pike, this day (3 1st October^ a spe- 
cies of crystallization m the road ^when the sun was hi^^h; in low 
places where there had been water settled ; on tasting it I found 
It to be salt. This gave in my mind some authenticity to the re- 
port of the prairie beine covered for leagues.' Again on the 3d 
November, after mentioning their passing numerous herds of 
buffaloes, elk, some horses, &c. he says, < the river bottoms were 
full of salt ponds, and the grass similar to our salt meadows.' 
Further up the river he obtained specimens of rock salt, impreg- 
nated wih sulphur. . 

The eyes of the travellers were here greeted with a sight 
wholly new and unexpected ; which resulted in the ascertainment 
of a very important feature in the geography of North America, 
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that we believe has been hitherto unknown to this portion of the 

continent. 

V On the 1 5th of November, at two o'clock in the afternoon, I 
thought I could distinguish a mountain to our light which ap- 
peared like a small blue cloUd ; viewed it with the spy glass, and 
Was siiil more convinced in my conjecture, yet only communicat- 
ed it to Doctor Robinson, who was in front with me, but in half 
an hour, they appeared in full view before us. When our small 
party arrived on the hill, they with one accord gave three cheers 
to the Mexican Mountains. Their appearance can be easily ima- 
gined by those who have crossed the Alleghany ; but their sides 
were whiter as if covered with snow, or a white stone. These 
were a«/ittrof the great western chain of mountains, which divide 
the waters of the Pacific from those of the Atlantic ocean ; and it 
divided the waters which empty into the bay of the Holy Spirit 
from those of the Mississippi, as the Alleghany does those which 
discharge themselves into the latter river and the Atlantic They 
appear to present a natural boundary between the province of 
Louisiana and New Mexico, and would be a defined and natural 
boundary.* 

A remarkably high point of this chain of mountains drew 
the attention of Mr. Pike, and he formed the plan of ascending to 
its top, for the purpose of taking from that commanding height 
(which he supposed to be distant one day's march) a draught of 
the surrounding country. He commenced his enterprise at one 
o'clock on the 24th of November. His calculation however 
p^ved extremely deceptive ; for afler three days march they had 
only arrived on the top of the chain ; and here the snow was mid- 
dle deep, no sign of beast or bird inhabiting that region ; the 
Thermometer which stood at 9<» above O at the foot, fell to 4« be- 
low O ; while the great peak which was the object of his journey 
still appeared at the distance of fifteen or sixteen miles, bare of 
vegetation and covered with snow, as high again as the portion 
they had ascended : to all appearance beyond the power of any 
human being to reach its summit. These and other circumstan* 
ces compelled their return, after having enjoyed, even at the 
height they had reached, the sublime spectacle which the Alpine 
regions present, of a clear heaven around, while the rolling of 
the clouds below appears like the foaming of the troubled ocean. 

The perpendicular height of this mountain, says Mr. Pike 
fas taken by Dr. Robinson and himself) from the level of the 
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prairie Is 10^81 feet ; and admitting that, the prairie is 8000 feet 
from the level of the sea, it would make the elevation of tlua ' 
peak 1 8^58 1 feet ; equal to some, and surpassing the calculated 
height of otherst for the peak of Teneriffe, and falling short of 
that of Chimborazo only 1,701 feet Indeed it was so remark- 
able as to be known to all the savage nations forliundreds of 
miles around, and to be spoken of with admiration by the Spa- 
niards of N. MexicO} and was the boundary of their travels N. W. 
Indeed in our wandering in the mountains it was never out of 
sight (except when in a valley) from the 14th November to the 
27th January.'* — JVote fi. 71. 

A more accurate measurement of the height of Chimborazo 
by Mr. Humboldt (who ascended it to the height of 19,300 feet, 
the highest ever reached on land by any human being) makes it 
31,440 feet, and of course 2589 feet higher than the peak seen by 
Mr. Pike. Still however t|ie height is exceedingly great and onlf 
surpassed by that of the Andes. That the height of the prairie 
above the level of the ocean is not exaggerated in this statement 
will appear extremely probable from the circumstance of its be- 
ing at the head of several of the largest rivers which intersect 
the continent of North America. From its neighbourhood on 
the north eastern side begin the Yellow Stone (or Pierre Jaune) 
river, the great south western branch of the Missouri ; as well as 
the La Platte which b tributary to that river. On its south 
western side it produces the Red River of California ; on its eaft 
the Arkansaw, and on its south the Rio del Nord of North Mei^ 
ico. And our authour says that he has no hesitation in asserting, 
that he can take a x>osition in the mountains, from which he call 
visit the source of any of those rivers in one day. 

From this peak the travellers ascended a short distance up 
to the sources of the Arkansaw, and then returned by a more 
western route. Here they struck again a large river, which they 
congratulated themselves upon finding, thinking it the Red River 
of the Mississippi, which they were so anxiously seeking. But 
on tracing it further down Mr. Pike, upon examining it from the 
summit of a mountain, recognized it to be his old acquaintance 
the Arkansaw ; and they now re-occupied on the 5th of January 
the camp which they had left a month before. 

* Here, says our author, the whole party (which had sepa- 
rated lo hunt) being once more joined together, we felt compa- 
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rativcly happy notwithstanding the great mortifications I expe- 
rienced at having been so egregiously deceived as to the Red 
River. I now felt at considerable loss how to proceed, as any 
Idea of services at that time from my horses were entirely pre- 
posterous. Thus, after various plans formed and rejected, and 
the most mature deliberation, I determined to build a small place 
for defence and deposit, and leave part of the baggage, hoi*ses, 
my interpreter and one man, and with the balance, our packs of 
Indian presents, ammunition, tools, Sec. cross the mountains oa 
&ot, find the Red River, and then send back a party to conduct 
the horses and baggage by the most elig^le route we could dis« 
cover : by which tmie the horses would be so far recovered as to 
be able to endure the fatigues of a march/ 

Mr. Pike prosecuted this bold and arduous journey in the 
depth of winter, over rugged precipices and mountains, during 
cold, so intense as to disable two of hb party from proceeding, 
(Reaumer's thermometer being once at eighteen and a half below 
O) through almost incessant snows, and he was near perishing for 
want of food. His course was south, up a branch of the Arkan- 
saw, till on the 27th January he arrived upon a stream bearing 
West which he fervently hauled as one of the waters of the Red 
River, and which led him on the 30th January to the banks of a 
large river that he purposed to be the object of his search, but 
which in redity was the Rio del Nord ; which river Mr. Pike 
Aow struck a considerable distance above the most northerly of 
the Spanish settlements in Santa Fee. 

.Upon recurring to the vduable maps which accompany 
this work it will be seen that in going the southern course that 
he pursued, he passed about a hundred miles to the westward of 
the sources of Red River : which take their rise on the east side 
cf the mountains he crossed, not reaching beyond them as tho 
Arkansaw was before found to do. 

The Rio del Nord, on which river Mr. Pike now found him«* 
self, flows from its source through the province of Santa Fee* 
the most northerly of the provinces of Mexico ; and condnuet 
afterwards through various other provinces. It rises in the chainff 
fai the neighbourhood of the peak we have mentioned ; but while 
all the other great rivers branch off and flow easterly into th^ 
Mississippi or westwardly into the Gulph of California, the &!• 
del Nord, confined by two parallel ranges of high mQuntsanSj i» 
Z ' . 
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Hke tb« Nile limited to the rallejr betweeti^ through which it 
continues till about the latitude of 30*> where it bursts through 
tlie eastern chton, and turning south -east wardly after many wind-* 
ingt emptiesitself into the Guiph of Mexico. 

Here, afler a journey of upwards fifteen hundred mileS) Mr. 
Pike's attention was directed to preparing for his return home on 
the bo9om of the supposed Red River ; and while making his 
prepartttioBs he formed a stockade in the neighbourhood of a 
place on the river, the description of which reminds us of the 
delightful valley of Abyssima which the venerable pen of tbm 
great moralist has described in the Tale of Rasseks. 

< On the 5th of January the Doctor and myself went out to 
hunt, and after chasing some deer for several liours without suc- 
cess, we ascended a high hill which lay south of our cimp, from 
which we had a vjew of all the prairie and Hvers to the North of 
us i it was at the same time one of the most sublime and beauti- 
ful prospects ever presented to the eyes of man. The prairie lying 
nearly North and South was probably sixty miles by forty five. 
The mun river bursting Out of the western mountain, and meet- 
ing from the North East a large branch which divides the chain 
of mountains, proceeds down the prairie, making many large and 
beautiful islands, one of which I judged contains a hundred thou- 
sand acres Of land, all meadow ground, covered with innumerable 
herds of deer. About six miles from the mountains which crtrav 
the prairie at the south end, a branch of twelve steps wide pays 
its tribute to tlie main stream from the West. Four miles below 
is a stream of the same size which enters on the East : from the 
entrance of this down was about three miles to the juHctitm of the 
West fork, which waters the foot of the hill on the North, while 
the main river winds along in meanders on the East. In short* 
this view combined the sublime and beautiful ; the great and lof- 
ty mountains covered with eternal snowB, seemed to surround the 
luxuriant vale crowned with perennial flowers, Uke a terrestrial 
paradise shut out from the view of man.' 

The stockadcf however ,afier being completed with consider- 
able labour, as well as their preparations to descend the supposed 
Red River, became totally useless by the occurrence of an event 
which first apprized them of their being on the Rio del Noi*d, and 
within the limits of the Spanish Territory. For on the 16th of 
Febioiary they were discovered by some Spanish spies, and cm 
the 26th of the same month were visited by a Spanish military 
force consisting of an hundred infantry and dragoons under the 
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command of two lieutenants. They had instructions from tb^ 
Go^rnor ot New Mexico to cause the American party to march 
to Santa Fee, under the engagement of enabling them to proceed 
home. To this our traveller after SQme hesitation consented) and 
marched out of his stockade on the ^7th of February <m his rout^ 
to Santa Pee, with which he concludes the second part of his tour. 
In order to give a continued narrative of this tour we have 
omitted till now the following interesting description of th« 
Wishtonwish or Prairie Dogs, some of which Mr. Pike killed 
in October, shortly after his Grst arrival upon tlie Arkansaw. 

* The Wishtonwish of the Indians, Prairie Dogs of some^ 
or Squirrels, as I should be inclined to denominate them, reside 
on the prairies of Louisiana in towns or villages, having an e\i- 
dent police established in tlieir communities. The sites of their 
towns ai*e generally on the brow of a hill near some creek or 
pond, in order to be convenient to water, and thitt the high ground 
which they iiih«ibit may not be subject to inundation. Their rer 
sidence being under ground is burrowed out, and the earth an- 
swers the double purpose of keeping out the water, and afford- 
ing an elevated place in wet seasons to repose on, and to giv^ 
them a further and more distinct view of the country. Their 
holes descend in a spiral form, and therefore I could never as- 
certain their d*ipth ; but I once had a hundred and forty kettles of 
water poured ij^to one ol them, in order to drive out tlie occupant,- 
but without effect. In the circuit of their villages they clear off 
all the grass, and leave the earth bare of vegetation ; but whe- 
titer it is from an instinct they possess inducing them to keep 
the ground thus cJearedi pr whether they make use of the herlh' 
age as food, I cannot pretend to determine. The latter opinion 
I think entitled to a preference, as their teeth designate them to 
be of the graminiverous species, and I know of no other sub- 
stance which is produced in the vicinity of their positions on 
which they could subsist, nor do they extend their excursions 
more than half a mile from the burrows. They are of a dark 
brown colour except their bellies which are white. Their tails 
are not so long as those of our grey squirrels^ but are shaped pre^ 
cisely like theirs ; their teeth, head, nails, and body are the perr 
feet squirrel, except that they are generally fatter than that ani- 
mal. Their villages sometimes extend over two and three miles 
square, in whicli there must be innumerable hosts of these, as 
there is generally a burrow every ten steps in which there ar^ 
two or more, and yon see new ones partly excavated on all the 
borders of the town. We killed » great numbers of them 
with our rifles, and found them excellent meat, after 
they were exposed a night or two to the frost, by which meant 
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the rankness acquired by then* sabterraneous direlHng u corrects 
ed. As you approach their towns— -you are saluted on all sid«i 
by the cry of Wishtonwish (from which they derive their name 
with the Indians) uttered in a shrill and piercing manner. You 
tiien observe them all retrea:dng to the entrance of their burrows 
where they post themselves^ and regard every even the slightest 
movement that you make. It requires a very nice shot with a 
rifle to kill them) as they must be killed ilead ; for as long as life 
exists they continue to work into their cells. It b extremety* 
dangerous to pass through their towns, as they abound wnh rat* 
tle-snakes both of the yellow and black species ; and strange aa 
it may appear, I have seen the Wishtonwish, the rattle-snake, 
the horn frog, with which the prairie abounds (termed by the 
Spania^s the Camelion, from their taking no visible sustenance) 
and a land tortoise all take refuge in the same hole. I do not pre^ 
tend to assert that it was their common place of resort, but I 
have witnessed the above facts more than in one instance/ 

We must not omit a description of a new species of bird 

caught by our traveller. 

< It was of a green colour, almost the size of a quail, had a 
small tuft on its head like a pheasant, and was of the camiverous 
species : it differed from any bird we ever saw in the Unified 
States. We kept him with us in a small wicker cage, feeding 
him on meal, until I left the bterpreter on the Arl^saw with 
whom I left it. We at one time took a companion of the same 
species and put them into the same cage, when the first resident 
never ceased attacking the stranger until he killed him.' 

We shall conclude this part of our author's tour with some 
Ideas which naturally occur from an attention to the scene oif his 
travels. 

That vast tract of country lying ivestward of the Mississippi 
and south of the Missouri, presents numerous features peculiar 
to itself, which strongly distinguish it from the country to 
the eastward of that river. Its rivers are of greater tize and of 
larger extent and it presents many varieties of animals which were 
unknown to the forests that formerly shaded our present abodes. 
But what most remarkably distinguishes it from the country be* 
tween the Mississippi and the Atlantic, is the vast extent of uti* 
timbered country which, except occasionally upon the borders of 
its streams, pervades its whole extent. The states at present 
peopled (as well as several that remain yet to be settied) present- 
ed in their orighial situation, a continued, thick, and shady forest. 
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Although this required from the settler the arduous hbour of 
tiearing off its prodigious trunks before he could rsdse an ear of 
corn or a blade of grass, yet the soil manured by the vegetable 
aoould of several centuries, amply repnidd him for all hb toils* 
But in the tract we have mentioned, a sandy and barren soil is 
incapable of rearing timber m the first instance, and we are as- 
tonished in coming from the Atlantic states to find vast tracts of 
country as clear and open as meadows, which we find upon exa* 
tnination to be in general of a dry and sandy soil, destitute of 
moisturci and wholly incapable of that produce which rewards 
the labour of the husbandman here. In the neighbourhood of 
the streams it is true a rich soil is found, covering even the prai* 
ries ; in some places more extensive than in others : thus front 
the Missouri to the head of the Osage river, a distance, in a 
straight line, of probably three hundred miles, the country, says 
our authour, will admit of a numerous, extensive and compact 
population : but from thence on the rivers Kanse, La Platte^ 
Arkansaw and their numerous branches, it appears to be fiosnble 
to introduce only a limited population. And the immense tracts 
lying between these and the other streams of that country, pre- 
sent a barren soil, without timber for the various necessities of 
life, parched and dryed up for eight months of the year, and 
making the opinion formed by our authour still more likely to be 
justified when the neighbouring country is opened to the influ- 
ence of the sun, that << these vast plains of the Western hemi* 
^>here may become in time equally celebrated as the sandy de- 
serts of Africa ; for I saw in my route in various places, traas of 
many leagues where the wind had throVm up the sand in all the 
fimciful forms of the ocean's rolling wave, and on which not a 
speck of vegetable matter existed.'* 

While, therefore, there is room enough for the surplus of 
our population to expand, and for the imagination to indulge it- 
self in the prospect of inunense countries yet to be the smiling 
abodes of civilized man, the prospect is not unbounded. We 
shall be shut in on the West by a sandy ocean, as on the East by 
a watery sea : and our settlers confined on the West to the bor- 
ders of the Missouri and a Mississippi will, perhaps, more fi>rtu- 
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XnoXtly for our unioni be constrained to leave the uncultivable 
prairies to the sparse and wandering aborigines of the country. 
(To be continued. ) 



THE LADY'S PRECEPTOR- 



The American Lady*a Precefitor : a comfdlati%n tf Qi$eihoation9^ 
EtHiys and Poetical Effunoiu^ designed to direct the FemaU 
wind in a course qffileasing and instructive reading. Baltic 
more J Edward J. Coale^ ftfi. 276 ; firice 87 1-J cents bound. ' 

THIS is a very useful collection of pieces selected widi 
judgment and taste ; and it may boast a merit not common to 
books of this class : that of being adapted to the use of young 
girls. Biographical sketches of distinguished women afibr4 
more suitable lessons than fictitious characters, because they are 
far more interesting and more likely to excite emulation in 
youthful minds. It is to be wished that this department had been 
extended by the portraits of some females who were meritorious 
in private life, besides Miss Smith and Mrs. Ferguson. Our 
republican Misses have not much chance of practicing the gra* 
ces of royalty, nor can they always see that the humility of Queen 
Mary, for instance, would adorn them. We do not, however, 
object to these narratives in themselves ; they are very captivat* 
ing- 

The life of Mrs. Ferguson is one of the most interesting in 
the book, on various accounts. Her principal merits are attain* 
lible by most ladies, and she was an American, whom many of 
us knew and of whom all should be proud. The style resembles 
that of Dr. Rush, at whose house she was a frequent guest. 

It is very well to hold up such an extraordinary woman as 
Miss Smith to the admiradon of the world. Even in England, 
which abounds with distinguished females, her genius was con- 
templated with mingled emotions of astonishment and reverence. 
But although not one in a thousand is blessed with such powers, 
and very few of our American women have leizure and oppor- 
tunities to acquire any stock of learning, yet it is within the 
means of many to obtain a large share of useful knowledge z and 
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to illustrious an example as this, is admirably calculated to excitft 
their ambition and industry. 

Our ideas of female education are grei^y enlarged. A 
' ^ung lady is not now, as formerly, confined to her needle until 
the is old enough to supermtend a nursery or wrangle in the 
kitchen. Women are no longer the ignoble senrants, but the 
cbmfort, the delight, the guide of man. It is true we do not, as 
in the days of chivalric gallantry, course over the country^ com- 
pelling all to acknowledge the superior attractions of some &- 
toured Dulcinea ; but we strive to provide them with those tea* 
tim<Miials which establish their claims to a rank among the nio« 
4est, the anuable and the enlightened. It is by cultivating their 
minds, and rejecting with frigid indiffbrence the silly conversft* 
tioa of those im4dea*d bipeds, who crowd our street comers and 
bask in. the gleams of the sun, that females are enabled to as« 
sume that rank in socie^ which they are so eminently calculated 
to support and adorn. 

As we have already observed, this book is eminently well 
calculated for the purpose for which it is intended ; and we shall 
be glad to see it in general use among the conductors of our fe-' 
male seminaries. 



KING PEPIN, a Tragedy^ ty RoofiR Horn, School Master 

of JSte<a>hain. 

[Continued from page 98.] 

If any one kas read our second number, a circumstance 
which the long phiz of our published inclines us to doubt, he wiU 
probably recollect that we left the magnanimous King of France 
«nd the Ouke of Acquitain, about to soiace their troubles over a 
pot of ale. It may be objected by some that the beverage which 
was to allay the thirst of Ring Pepin and prepare hn lips for the 
Utterance of the mighty secret, was not of that royal flavour 
which was suited to the taste and dignity of the noble tiplers. 
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But the great Dr. Johasoa has a nticipa t ed me in answering this 
captious cridcismy which no social fellow would make. To 
make great things. &iniliar and give dignity to the insignificantf 
be says, is the first business, of a poet* and this> I think, oar an- 
thour.has effected irith admirable-adroitness : for he has exalted 
this humble liquor to a station which nectar itself would be proud 
of occupying, and has relieved his humble readers bom. that im* 
easiness which the presence of great men inspires, by reducing 
his heroes to a level with the meanest topers at Mvm. BmrUng'^ 
beer house. Let any man who attends our theatre, step but to the 
next ^oor, into this delightful retreat, and he will immediately 
perceive the force of my observadons and acknowledge the somid 
judgment which Mr. Horn diqilays^— ^ut to return to our 
drama. 

The third scene opens, with the introduction of the machi« 
nery of the play.^^ere too Mr. Horn has exhibited an admi* 
rable novelty of concepdon and boldness of execujdim^— *-Hc 
summons no Olympian Gods to wield their thunder, nor calls up- 
on any ludeous witches to work their incantations ; but produces 
the denouement of his plot by the intervendon of a supernatural 
sort of horse-jockey called Pacolet, who skims along the breese 
on a wooden steed. And this horse too, we shall find in die se- 
quel to be not less useful than &e wonderful animal wUch effect- 
ed tite downfisd of Troy. 

ACT I.— Scene IH. 
Ptfiiny Savary^ Pacolet^ and regal train, 

Pefdn. Let him approach then ; hark, thou imp of hell ! 
See'st thou yon house, beneath the casde wallf 
Whose lofty chimney bears a whisp of straw ; 
While o'er the poital arch, drawn by the hand 
Of some great artist, hangs a Cat and Fiddle \ 
Thither thy headlong flight direct, and thence 
Bring me a pot of ale. 

Pac. A pot of ale !! ! 
Death and damnadon seize thee, vulgar tyrant ! 
Cramps rack thee ! fevers bum thee I pesdlence 
- Consume thy curst, confounded clumsy carcase !* 

• An alliteration which Gray or Oliver OldschoQl might cavy. Pla<i- 
ditc Icctores..— Ed. 
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Apotofalei ObTengeance! wa&H fior ttiU 
J cast thj horoscope, ukI 4IS0 cut 
The welky corns from off thy tx)rtur*d toes : 
Compos'd thee almanacks ; foretold the seasons 
Friendlj to {>hysick and phlebotcmiy : 
Yea* and with skilfol hand did smoothly mow 
The rank excrescence ofthy stumpy beard ? 
- Is this the meed for all my service past ? 
A pot €f ale I Ob vengeance I Ob— 

{Exit in a terrible rage. J 

P^ Why, Duke, the conjurer is in a passion. 
Confound the fellow ! does he think good ale, 
Which glads the cobler, is denied the king ? 

Sarv. It is the pride of science, good my Liege ; 
He scorns the friendly office of a tapster. 

Fafu Why> let him «coni» we'll talk DO more of him. 
For since we cannot have good drink brought here, 
We must per-force, go where the good drink is. 
Lead cm, my worthy Peer. 

(Exeunt to the ale^houee^ v)ith ail their foUovtere.) 

BlfD OF ACT FIRST. 

Such is the first act, which we apprehend every reader of 
taste will regard as a delicious morsel. The fire and imagina« 
tioa of the Poet are apparently strcmg, yet duly modified and kept 
under by art* With great ingenuity he has opened the plot so 
fiur as to create interest and no fiuther. In the cooteaUure of a 
dramatick fable, this, unquestionably is the chief exceUence.*-* 
Had King Pepin found an opportunity of reveling bis se« 
cret, tl)e whole afiair would be at an end; but the interrup** 
tipns, which the Poet has artfully thrown in the way, retard the 
Peripeteia, aiv4 keep the reader suspended on the hook of expec* 
tation. The affront too which this monarch unwarily offers 
to the powerful enchanter, Pacolet, begets an ^wful dread of the 
effect of that gentleman's resentment ; which accordingly pro* 
duces one of the mo«t daring pieces of machinery, that any pof^ 
since the days of Shakspere, has hazarded. 

The second act opens with a friendly and convivial inl^r-^ 
view between Valentine and Orson, who are at prcaeut only petty 
officers in the service of DukeSavary: though, perhaps, they ' 
may appear in a very different Ugrht. by and by. These youthW " 
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heroes, are discorered in in «le«lKmtet regdhig themtebres with 
various Hgueurt ; and their different characters are admirablj 
struck out in these lines : 

Oreon, Another bottle \ 

Valentine. Oh ! dear sir, no more. 

Or. Then damn you for a puling, puny milk8(^. 

VaL I expect the ladies tout-a^Vheure \ 
And, for the world, would not by them be found 
All filthUy befuddled. 

Or, House I I say, 
Ho, landlord \ tapster ! fill and froth, you rogues \ 

Enter Landlord, 

Land. Mum, Cavaliero, mum ! two wenches tight 
Inquire for noble sergeant Valentine 
And corporal Orson ; therefore, once more, mum ! 

The landlord then retiring with a significant look and cor- 
responding gesture, the ladies enter with proper ceremoayt and 
prove to be the daughter and niece of Duke Savary, who arc 
in love, to distraction, wi& ViJentine and Orson ; and the object 
oftheirmeetuig, is, to effect the o«mpletkMi of their hi4>pinea» 
by a private marriage . ■ Here we see the poet, rather dun vioktie 
the unity of place, by shifting the scene in the course of an aotr 
hath brought courti^adies of high degree to aft ale-heose ; fisr 
which conduct he will be greatly honom^ by every reader of 
classical taste. The wedding ceremony is no sooner over, thMft 
the Lanc^rd returns m a panic without his wig, and^ after di-' 
vers attempts to speaks araiounces die dl^eadful inteiltgence «f 
the town being taken by the Egyptians s Pacolet having trana- 
ported the whole army of Trompart over the wall» by three at a 
tiiAe, on his wooden horse : nay, fuither, that he fiew over tlie 
very baation of wMch Valentine and Orson had the commaCMly 
who for Absence and neglect of duty are condenmed to be shot* 
Nothing can exceed the distress Mrhich is pirodnoed by diis tmibr' 
tunate iiqcident. Valentine. &lls into fits, Orson biaapheraes, and 
the ladie8*>know not what u> do, for it is too eartyin the piece to 
go mad. This untrtterrable wo concludes the third act; m 
which the interest plainly rises, the reader is more and more in 
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the dark, and can fonn no probable conjecture how the matter 
shall end. 

In tbe third act the scene continues. Kbg Pepin and Duke 
Salary had retired to the ale^-house, the one to compose himself 
for the loss of his town ; the other to find aa opportunity, if pos- 
sible, of revealing his secret. This difficult matter, he at last 
accomplishes ; and the important tale is disclosed in the foUow- 
^g lines : 

Pefdn. Some twenty years ago, (oK happy years !) 
In angry mood my wife I did divorce, 
For divers causes me thereunto moving ; 
Chiefly because I thought— poh ! devils and brimstone ! 
I thought I was I was a cue a cuckold ! ! ! 

Perh^s in no modern tragedy can be found a more beautiful 
example of that affecting figure, the Aposiopesis, than this last 
line affords. In the mouth of a judicious actor its effects would 
be astoni^iing ; especially, if before pronouncing the detested 
word, he should pause, pant, gnu, groan, and beat his breast* 

The king and doke are diverted from a further prosecution 
of this subject by the entrance of Valentine and Orson, and their 
ladles, suppHcating mercy. And pow, by certain, signs, it i^pears 
that these gallant youths are actually the sons of King Pepin by 
Ms divorced wife. The pleasing astonishment produced by this 
ifiscervery is great, but it is instantly exceeded by another ; ibr 
Tfompart, Soldan of Egypt, entering, and throwing off his hel- 
met, luniberk, cuirass, kc. stands confessed the identical long- 
lost wife of KingPepin. Complete reconciliation now takes place, 
(he Doarriages are approved of notwithstanding their irregula- 
rky, and naught is expressed but perpetual joy ; when, lo ! the 
implacable necromaneer, Pacolet, descending through the roof 
upon liis wooden steed comes souse in the midst of them. With 
looks of malignant satisfaction, natural to that sort of hellish 
wights, he informs them that the two brides, so for from being of 
high degree, are, in &ct, of no degree at all : being only com- 
moners following the camp, whom he, by his art, had substituted 
for the princesses. He speaks thus to the supposed Eglantina : 
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Pacolet. Lady I Imow thee well i 
Thy father was my friend ; a merchant he, 
iPeripatetic, prudent, and polite ; 
For rarious men and mannei^ had he known^ 
Since from his native home he sallied fbrthy 
Far northward) in the Caledonian bogs.. 
With multifarious pack. His consort ffdr, 
Congenial nymph, in Savoy's vallies bred, 
Upon her shoulders bore thee many a day, 
While with her voice and hurdy-gurdy sweet, 
She charm'd the list^ing crowds at hops and &drs. 

Then) turning, he addresses Clerimonda ii^the follo^iqg wordsi^ 

Did I not see thee at the siege Naples 
Trudging about, with budget on thy back. 
Among Uie Sutlers base, where thou didst sell 
Gin/ 1^ et ceiera^ to the general camp I 

The unfortunate PAices, in despair for the loss of their 
mistresses, and for being thus indissolubly linked to a couple of 
trulls, fell upon their swottls, and expire ^ndi piteous groans. 
King Pepin, in a rage, and not without cause, stabs the two girls 
•^Duke Savary at tlmt instant returning from the door, whither 
he had been upon a necessary occasion, and behoh&ig the mas« 
sacre of his supposed daughter and niece, flies like a tyger on 
Pepin, and runs him through the body. The Queen, in retcm, 
, snatching up her sword, with a mighty blow, smites oS Duke 
Salary's head : and the triumphant Pacolet, placing her behind 
him on his wooden horse, ascends from the stage slowly to so- 
lemn musick. 

We hesitate not to pronoimce this catastrophe above praise. 
Its moral is obvious, and of the utmost importance to the Htera« 
ry world t for it clearly teaches, that men of extraordinary ta« 
lents and learning, especially in the occult sciences, deserve 
most honourable notice and respect, even from the nobles and 
great ones of the earth ; and that, to refuse them such polite 
attention, or to treat them with neglect and contempt, may be 
productive of the most fatal consequences. 
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We Bhftll therefore dismiss this adnurable Tragedy, with a 
hearty wish, that the authour may find his account in the publi- 
cation ; and that when Gregory Fadge, Esq. Manager of the 
Theatre Royal, at— — -> next attempts to play Macbeth, he may 
be pelted to death on the stage and an -extempcnrary caim be 
reared oyer him, of pumpkins, pepins and potatoes. 



MISCEI4-ANEOUS EXTRACTS. 

ITABROW BSCAPS. 



halfway down 



Han^ one that gathen Samphire — dreadfii] trade 1 

King Lear^ 

The metliod of gathecii^ the crithmttm marUimwu^ or rock 
samphire, which grows in great plenty along the ledges and 
down the perpendicular udes of the cliff on the coast of Wales, 
is this. The samphire gatherer takes with lum a stout rope, and 
iron crow bar, and proceeds to the cliff. Fixing the latter firmly 
Sn the earth at the brow of the rock, and fastening the former 
with equal security to the bar, he takes the rQpe in his hand, and 
boldly drops over the head of the rock, lowerii^ himself gradu- 
ally till he reaches the crevices in which the, samphire is found. 
Hero he loads his basket or bag with the yegetable, and then 
ascends again to the top of the cliff 1^ means of the rope. Caro- 
lessneas or casualty, in a calling so peiilous as this, will some* 
times produce terrible accidents. 

A few years since, one of these adventurors went alone to a 
particular spot, to follow his accustonted trade. He fixed his 
crow bar, attached the cord to it, and descended the face of the 
rock. In the course of a few minutes he reached a ledge. 
If hich, gradually retiring inwards, stood some feet within the 
perpendicular, and over which the brow of the cliff beetled Con^ 
sequently in the same proportion. Busily employed in gather- 
ing samphire, and attentive only to the object of profit, the 
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rope suddenly dro)>ped fh>isi his band) and after a few oscilla* 
tkmS) but all beyoiid his reach, became stationary at the ^ttoice 
of four or five feet from him. Nothing could exceed the horror 
of his situatioti ! Above, was a rock of sixty or sev^ty feet m 
height, whose projecting brow would defy every attemi>t of h» 
to ascend it, and preyeiit every effort of others to r^Mier him 
assistance.. Below was a perpendicular descent of one hundred 
feet, terminated by ragged roduv^yv^m^ueh the surge wasbreak? 
ing with a dreadful violence, Before him was the rope^ his only 
hope of safety, his only means of return ; but hanging at such a 
tantalizing distance, as ba^ed all expectations of his reaching it* 
Our adventurer was, fortunately, young, active, resolute ; he 
therefore quickly determined what plan to adopt ; collecting 
all his powers into one effort, and springing boldly from the 
kdge, he threw himself into the dreadful vaccuum, and dashed at 
the suspended rope. The desperate exertion was successful ; 
he caught the cord, and in a short time was <mce more at the 
top of the rock. 

aAKB VIRTUE. 

Towards the conclusion of the American war, when France 
had become an ally of the United States, a ship of St Ives, in 
which Mr. Joseph Fox, a surgeon, at Falmouth, was part-owner, 
being fitted out by the majority of proprietors as a letter of 
marque, took several Prises on a successful cruize, and brought 
them into port ; tiie cargoes were of course sold, and the amount 
of it divided amongst the owners of the vessel. Mr. Fox, how- 
ever, considered this legalized species of robbery in a very dif- 
ferent point of view with his partners in the ship, and having re- 
ceived his share in the concern, actually employed an agent to 
go to Paris, and enquire by advertisement in the Crazette, who 
were the proprietors of the captured vessels, that he might re- 
store to them all he had received of the unhallowed spoil. Dr. 
Franklin, who has inserted this very interesting anecdote 
in one of his essays (but without mentioning the name of Mr. 
Fox) says at the conclusion of the recital " this conscientious 
man is a Quaker.'' 
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VATAI* CVaiOSITT. 

Our attention was here directed to an old bam to the left 
handy remarkaMe for having been the aeene of an eyent that fur* 
f^hed the plot of one of the moat tragical and affecting of the 
English playa. I allude to ^ The Fatal Curiodt^T)" written by 
USAo ; a drama that had its origin in a late family distress that li- 
terally happened at a dwelling house which formerly stood on the 
spot we were now upon. The story is as follows : 

During the seventeenth century, a femily (whose name I 
hare forgotten) tfiat had long lived at Penthyn in credit, was, by 
Some unforeseen reverse of fortune, suddenly reduced from afflu* 
ence to bankruptcy. It connsted of a fiither, mother, and son ; a 
youth idolized by his parents, beloved hf his IHends, and wfab had 
been nourished up at home with all the tenderness whidi usual- 
ly centers in an only child. Unwilling to be a burthen upon his 
father atid mother, when ^e poor wreck of their substance was 
scarcely sufficient to support themselves, and anxious by his own 
exertions to repay tlie debt oif gratitude which he owed them, and 
repair the havock diat misfortune had made in their affairs ; the 
generous youth determined to seek employment abroad, and hav- 
ing acquired a competence, to return and share it with his pa- 
rents. The hour at length arrived, when this little &mily groupe 
were, for the first time, to be separated, and they who have expe- 
rienced the blessings of domestick harmony, will readily conceive 
the sorrows of parting. But the hapless youth had other ties 
to England, besides his father^s roof. A secret attachment had 
long subsisted between a young lady of Penrhyn, and himself, 
which, though the misfortunes of hb family could not extinguish, 
they still rendered it necessary to conceal. The claims of duty 
were, however, paramount to those of love ; he pressed his trea- 
sure to his bosom, and hastened on board the ship, that was to 
tear him from all he valued upon earth. The parents retired 
from Penrhyn, and with their small remains of fortune, entered ' 
on a farm in the hamlet of Tremough. Here a few years rolled 
tediously and mournfully on, enlivened indeed occasionally by ac- 
counts of their son's success, but past by them, for the most part 
in sorrow and suffering ; in struggling with ill success, and in 
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anticipadng all the horrors of ultimate want. The young man» 
in the mean timei having acquired what to his mioderate wishes 
seemed enough, determined to return to England ; and without 
notifying his intention to his parents, embarked on board a shif^ 
bound for his natiye land. He landed at Falmouth, and flew like 
Kghtning to Penrhyn, where constancy and love awaited him, and 
soon obliterated from his memory all the pains of absence. To 
enhance the joy of his parents at his unexpected return, it was 
agreed that he should disguise himself, go to their dwellii^ iti 
the evening, pass the night there as a stranger, and acknowledge 
hfanself in the morning for thdr long-lost son. The night was 
dark and dismal, 

« Sky lour'd, and muttered thuncier, some sad drops 
« Wept," 

at the s^proaclung scene of wo ; but the youth, unsuspicious 
of the portent, and exulting in his heart at the near termination 
of hb parent's difficulties, went gayly on, carrying under his arm 
a casket of his treasure, which he intended in the morning to be 
the offering of his filial affection. He knocked at the door, and 
craved a lodging, promising to renumerate his hosts for the trou- 
ble he should give. The chance of a trifling gain was an object 
to the wretched pair, and they granted his request In his mo- 
mentary absence from the room, the mother with a fatal 
curiosity opened the casket, and saw that its contents were 
gold. Her heart was now at war with feeling. The fiightful 
form of approaching poverty had long floated before her fency, 
and filled her soul with dark and desperate ideas. The treasure 
promised the means of saving her from shame and sufferings of 
want, and she determined to possess it.. The youth now retired 
to bed ; when the mother disclosed to her husband the discovery 
she had made ; and urged him to secure it for themselves by 
murdering the stranger ! The horror of the deed for a moment 
suspended its execution, but ah ! what a foe is poverty to virtue ! 
The scruples of the husband were quickly overcome, and he de- 
termined to commit the horrid act The ruthless pair according- 
ly proceeded to the stranger's chamber, and whilst the mother 
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held the light, the &ther thrust his knife into the heart of his 
guest. To avoid detection, it was necessary to bury the body of 
die murdered youth immediately ; but what stretch of imagina- 
tion can conceive the agony of the wretched parents, when, from 
some private marks, known only to themselves, they discovered 
their victim to be their only child ! Happily the story ceases 
here ; nor, were tradition more compleet, would I attempt to de- 
fineate those feelings of unutterable remorse which such a cata- 
strophe must have produced in the survivors of this dreadful 
drama. 

JOHN DUNNING, LORD ASHBURrON. 

The general knowledge of Lord Ashburtoa was as solid as 
diversified ; and his acquaintance with every branch of human 
information that bore upon his profession, as clear as it was pro- 
found. To these endowments he added an eloquence ready, ex- 
uberant and animated ; which, though its full effect was a little 
obstructed by a trifling defect in manner, never failed to enchain 
the attention, to captivate the mind, and to convince the judg- 
ment. Perhaps one of the happiest compliments ever paid to a 
man for the possession of this enchanting faculty, was a reply of 
Dr. Johnson's, on a little recital of Mr. BoswelFs, which respect- 
ed a conversation that had taken place between Lord Ashburton 
and himself: *< I told him," says Bos well, " that I had talked of 
him to Mr. Dunning a few days before, and had said that in his 
company we did not so much interchange conversation, as listen 
to him ; and that Mr. Dunning observed upon this, < one is al« 
ways willing to listen to Dr. Johnson ;' to which I answered, 
" that is a great deal from you, sir." * Yes, sir, (said Johnson) a 
great deal indeed. Here is a man willing to listen, to whom the 
world is listening all the rest of the year.' 

It is a, pleasing circumstance to the fnends of Revelation to 
reflect, that the great mind of Loid Ashburton may be added tp 
the preponderating class of superior intellect, which has acknow^ 
ledged and asserted the divinity of om\ religion. He was a firm 
believer of Christianity, a belief, I doubt not, built upon cool con* 
viction ; since he has been heard often to declare, that if the evi- 
Bb 
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dences in &vour of it co«kl be made aa abstract subjeft of jii&«> 
cial detennination) they were such as would be altogedier aatia- 
&ctor}rtod coDTmcing to any court of lawyin which they might be 
sifted, and to erery enlightened jury to whom they might be pro- 
posed. As his lordship cannot, I presume, be denied to have 
possessed the deepest and most accurate knowledge of the no* 
ture and rule9 of evidence^ the argument in favour of the authen- 
ticity of revelation, drawn from his declaration, is as compleat, as 
such a species of argument can be. 

KDTSTONE LIGHT-HOUSE. 

The horrors of Edystone had long been a subject of alarm 
to all the navigators of this part of the British dudmd ; and 
icpiumerable accidents pcHnted out the necessity ci taking 
some measures to remedy an evil, which, as commerce increas- 
ed,, became every day of greater magnitude. Accordingly 
in the year 1696, Mr. Henry Winstanley, of Litdebury in 
Essex, a celebrated shipwright and mechanic, was employed 
to construct a light house on this formidable rock. The work 
was compleated in 1700, and stood the furious assaults of 
the winds and waves, dll the year 1703, when some material 
repairs being required, the architect visited the Ekiystone 
that he might superintend them himself. With a confidence 
in the stability of hb work, and a resolution of mind diat de» 
served a better fate, he declared to his friends pivviously to 
his departure for Pljnnouth, in die month of November of 
the above menticmed year, it was his wish that the most vio- 
lent storm which*ever blew should occur whilst he was at the 
light-house, that he might see what effect it produced on the 
structure. His wish was unhaq>pily granted to him. A vio- 
lent gale of wind came on, and in the morning, when the in- 
habitants of Plymouth looked out for the light-house, not a 
trace was to be seen ; the whole of it having been over- 
whelmed and swept away during the night. Three years 
after this melancholy catastrophe, a sec^ond light-house was 
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begun under the direction of Btr. Budyard, a dilk- mercer on 
Iiudgate^hill, assisted by Messrs. Smith and Northcott, ship- 
Wrights, of Woolwich, In July 1706, it was famished with 
' a lij^t ; and the whole of it complealed in die succeeding 
year. For forty-six jrears Rudyard*s edifice answered all the 
purposes of its erection ; but by some carelessness in the per- 
sons employed, it took fire, in December 1755, and was en- 
tirely consumed. To this conflagration we owe one of the 
most extraordinary anecdotes recorded in the physical histo- 
ry of man. These persons had been appointed to take care of 

the building, and were on the spot when the accident hap- 
pened. Whilst one of these was looking up to die flames 

which raged above, and gaping with horror at the sight, a 
quantity of melted lead, exceeding seven ounces in weight, 
poured down his throat ! Wonderful to relate, the man per- 
ceived but a trifling inconvenience at the time, and actually 
survived the infernal dose eleven days. His body was then 
opened by Mr. Spry, of Plymouth, who found the mass in 
the stomach of the patient. He authenticated the circum- 
stance in a well written account, communicated to the Royal 
Society. Notwidianding the disastrous fate of the two first 
tight houses, in the succeeding year, 1756, the proprietors of 
the Edystone employed the ingenious Mr. Smeaton in the 
construction of a third. He commenced his work on the 
foundation the 5th of August. On the 12th of June in the 
ensuing year, the first stone of the structure was laid ; and 
on the 9th <rf October 1759, it ** stood fixed, its stately 
height ;" the proudest monument which the world exhibits 
of man's triumph over the &iry of die blast and violence of 
the ocean. The accomplishment of this great undertaking, 
and the genius that suggested it, will appear die more ex- 
traordinary, when it is recollected that, owing to frequent 
interruptions from the tide and the winds, the workmen were 
not employed more than a hundred and eleven days and ten 
hours, from striking the first stroke to finishing the building. 
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Nothing less than a convulsion that shall disjdace the Edy- 
fitone itself, will be able to destroy the light-house upon it^ 
since it is dove-tailed into the rock, and thus identified with 
the mass that supports it. 



POETRY. 
THE DERVIS. 

FROM THE PERSIAK. 

fSir IV, Jonea^B translation, ^ 

Qh ! I have vow'd that ne'er ag^ 
My lips the flomng bowl should drain ; 
And oft I've sworn I ne'er would sigh 
For the briglit maid with roe-like eye. 
But though of vows I've made a score— 
I vow'd— 4)ut, ah ! could do no more. 
What are all the Houris' bowers 
And gardens of celestial powers ? 
Oh ! who would seek their fragrant shade 
If bless'd not with some graceful maid \ 
What bliss can they enjoy above 
Who never feel the throbs of love ? 
Whene'er I bend my knees in prayer 
My thoughts are tum'd to one lov'd fiedr, 
I see the timid humid glance, 
Which might an Angel's soul entrance, . 
Her form outshines the milk-white hind 
That trembles in the whispering wind : 
While o'er that neck so wondrous Ceut 
Fall ringlets of her coal-black hair, 
Like bunches of the clustering date 
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Wliich bend the palm-tree by ^eir weighti 

Her waist is of the tapering form 

Like the fresh reed that fears the storm; . 

Her fingers glowing at the tips, 

I press to my enraptm^'d lips ; 

The brightness of her beauteous fiacc . 

Quickly all holy thoughts efface ; 

I strive to send my soul above 

But I can only whisper, love, 

Iiowly I bend me at the shrine, 

But worship only love and wine ; 

And while their charms my breast inflame 

I quite forget the Prophet's name. 

SEDLEY. 



ODE TO MELANCHOLY. 

Oh I holy nymph, by whom inspired. 
In solemn gloom afar retired, 
By haunted stream, in lonely dell. 
The sad enthusiast loves to dwell ! 

Here, in the shadow of this groaning oak, 
Where dimly gleams th' autumnal day, 
Let me thy pensive power invoke. 

And sadly breathe to thee the melancholy lay. 

Inspirer of the Poet's soul I 
Parent of all those solemn visions wild. 

Which o'er the Muses' mournful child, 
With magick force exert their soft controul j 
Come thou and ever dwell with me, 
And I thy votary still will be. 
And we will seek the lonely seat 
Where dwells the Hermit solitude, 
And folly's foot shall ne'er intrude 
Intoihe still retreat. 
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And we will shun the false delusiTe joys 

Which captivate the worldly throng. 
The scoff of Pnde and jarring Discord's nqisey 

And guilty Pleasure's syren song ; 

And court beneath the silent shade. 

Calm, holy Contemplation's aid 

On soaring plume the soul to bear, 
' With solemn rapture to sublime 

Above the gloomy rusts of Time, 
To radiant Virtue's calm and bUssfol sphere. 

And be the pensive ]^easure mine 
To trace each lonely path of thine, 
Amidst each solemn scene to rove 
Which thou art wont, sad N3rmph, to love ; 

To sit with thee beside tbit wavy flood 

That mourns along the cavem'd shore. 
And 'midst the brown and antique wood, 

List the low--4obbing breeze and torrent's distant roar. 

With thee to climb the mountain's brow 
O'er many a tall and pine-— o'ershadow'd steep, 

And 'midst the silence drear and deep, 
Graze on the dim-discover'd scenes below ; 

Or fancy in each solemn sound 

That breaks the lonely stilness round, 

The groaning of the giant oak, 

The hermit eagle's echoing yell 

That thou from thy retir'd cell. 
In mournful accents spoke. 

And wander oft when daylight's closing eye 
Beams dimly through the dewey air. 

Where the chill blast in many a low-breath'd sigh, 
Moans through some antique ruin drear, 
Whose towers and battlements sublime 
Have mock'd the rude assaults of Time, 
And echoing to the wintery blast, 
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Seem to thy melancholy eari 
Who lov'st at eve to wander there. 
To moam the joys of times forever past. 

Sage Nymph ! while thus with thee I dwell 

In Solitude's romantic celly 

And rove 'midst every scene of thine 

And make thy solemn visions mine, 

Thy pensive influencey oh I impart 

To softtoy not to gloom my heart 

Grant to my suppliant request 

For others' woes the feeling breast, i 

And generous Friendship's charm benign 

And ardent Virtue's gifts divine. 

And o'er each restless passion vain 

Extend thy tranqmlfizing reign. 

C. 
Jllexandria, January 12, 1811. 

TO MARY-ANN. 

In dreams of bliss how oft to thee 
My heart returns, my Mary-Ann, 
Again that angel &ce I see 
As sweet as when our loves began. 

The rush-grown brook, the mossy tree 
That murmur'd back each whisper'd vow, 
All haunt my soul to tell of thee 
And gloom the scenes I visit now. 

In dreary night my life had past 

Till beam'd in thee the morning hour ; 
A long, a rough and barren waste. 

And thour-4t8 solitary flow'r. 

Oh ! then how dear to me should be 
The hour when first our loves began, 
And every dream of memory 
That tells my heart of Mary*Ann. 
AlexandrUy June 1, 18ia 
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THE REPLY CHURLISH. 

^ Say pensiTe stranger, wherefore Discontent 

Spreads her black pinions o*er thy clouded soul -, 
Why on the ground are all thy glances bent ? 

Why does stem Grief thy mournful breast control ? 
Say, dost thou groan beneath Oppression's hand ? 

Hast thou of Poverty's sad potixm drank ? 
Or hast thou fled, for crimes, thy native land V 

— P- « Oh, no I but d— n it, Su-, I Ve drawn a blank I" 

HiMELLI. 



THE POET. 

<Twas night, and fisist came down the snows, 

When in his citadel sublime, 
A poet sat iftid dam*d his hose. 

And built, the while, the " lofty rhyme/* 
O'er the pale embers dying fie^t, 

He bent to warm himself in vain ; 
While the cold wing'd December blast, 

Came keen thro' many a pane. 
Yet still he sat and dam'd his hose. 

Nor ever was he heard to mourn ; 
Or, if a sigh that night arose. 

It was because his hose was torn. 

A PARODY. 

Over the mountains and over the moor, 

Patty has fled, and has left me forlorn, 
I grieve all the day in the shade of the door. 

And I sigh for the maid who may never i*etum. 
Pity kind Cupid and show less asperity, 

Cold is my suit and despair coming on, 
Grant me a small lot of patience for charity? 

Patience to wait, while my Patty is gone. 
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CONGRESS OF THE UNITED STATES. 

HOUSK OF REPRESBNTATIVKI. 

Friday^ December 1 1. *^ Continued from p. 1 12. 3 

On motion of Mr. Southard, Resolved, that a committee be 
appointed to enquire into the propriety of passing a law prescrib- 
ing the mode of taking evidence in cases of contested elections of 
members of congress. 

On motion of Mr. Sheffey, Resolved, that the committee of 
commerce and manufactures, be instructed to enquire into the 
propriety of encouraging the culture of hemp in the United 
States, by duties on imported hemp, or by prohibiting the im* 
portation of that article. 

December 24. — Mr. Seybert presented the petition of the 
Chamber of Commerce of Philadelphia, praying a renewal of the 
charter of the Bank of the United States. Referred to the same 
committee to whom was referred the petition of the Stockholders 
of the bank. 

Mr. Swoope, after observing upon the mysterious appear- 
ance of the accounts including the purchase of bills of ex- 
change UPON Leghorn, moved the two following resolutions, 
which were adopted :— - 

Resolved, That the Secretary of the Navy be directed to ex- 
plain to this House the cause, wherefore the several bills of ex* 
change, amoimting to 226,000 dollars, and of various dates from 
May 10th, 1805, to February 21, 1807, were charged in account 
No. 2. of Degen, Purviance, 8c Co. navy agents at Leghorn, as 
settled at the navy department on the 17th day of March, 1809, 
and for what reasons the same were not included in the account 
of the said Degen & Co. which was settled in the navy depart- 
ment on the 30th June, 1808 ; and also to inform this house, 
whether the said bills were purchased by the then Secretary of 
the navy, or by a navy agent, and, if by the latter, that a copy of 
the said navy agent's accounts, embracing the period of purchase, 
also accompany the information required. 

That the Secretary of the Treasury be directed to lay before 
the house any information which he may have obtained through 
our minister in France, in* answer to the letter addressed to him 
on the 26th day of June, 1809, (or from any other source) relative 
to the funds which the drawers of bills (from May 10, 1805, to 
February 21, 1807) on Degen, Purviance and Co. atthet^meof 
transmission of the said bills, or, at the time when they were 
passed to the credit of the United States by the said navy agents. 
To*morrow being Christmas day, the house adjourned to 
Wednesday— ^2 to 23. 
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December 3B<— Mr. Poindcxtcr moved a resokition, which 
Was finally modified to read as follows : 

Resolved, That a committee be appointed to enquire into 
the expediency of admitting the Mississippi Territory into the 
union, as a seperate and independent state. 

This resolution occasioned a debate of some length, it was 
opposed by Messrs. Pitkin, Tallmage, Goldsborough and others ; 
and supported, by Messrs. Macon, Smilie, Wright and others.*— 
The question was finally taken by ayes and nees, and carried— 
ayes 71 y noes 3r. 

The West Florida business was before the senate this 
day, and an interesting debate took place. Messrs. Horsey and 
Clay spoke on the subject : and I am told that their speeches 
were inferior to none that have been lately delivered in that 
house. 

December 29.— Mr. M<Kim presented the petition of Wro. 
Patterson and others^ merchants of Baltimore, stadng that they 
had loaded two ships with valuable goods, with an intent to tend 
them to ^e North of Europe, but not being able to obtain insur- 
ance on them, they had not dispatched them, and they now pray 
to have the privilege to reland the goods, for the purpose of ship- 
ping them in smaller vessels, as occasion and opportunity may 
offer. Referred t6 the committee of commerce and manafac- 
tures. 

Several orders of the day were called for but none were tak- 
en up— and at 12 o'clock the house adjourned. 

December 31. — Mr. Southard, from the committee to whom 
the subject was referred, reported a bill prescribing the mode 
of taking evidence in cases of contested elections of members of 
congress, and for compelling the attendance of witnesses. Re- 
ferred to a committee of the whole on Wednesday next. 

January l.-^nly ten members appeared this day, of 
course no business was done. 

January 2.— A resolution introduced by Mr. Stanley, was 
adopted — that the committee of commerce and manufactures, be 
instructed to enquire into the expediency of providing by law for 
the remission of penalties involuntarily incurred in ii^ractions of 
the non-intercourse law. 

Mr. Root offered a resolution which was adopted, directing 
the Secretary of the Treasury to lay before this house the whole 
expence of the mint to the United States since its first estab- 
lishment. See. 

The bill respecting foreign coins, was read a third time and 
passed. The ayes and noes being taken, there were 82 ayes and 
20 noes. 
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The house resolved itself into a committee of the whole, on 
the bill respecting the admission of the Territory of Orleans as a 
state into the Union; Mr. Bassett in the chair. After some time 
spent and considerable debate, the chairman reported progress, 
and asked liberty for the committee to sit again. Thb was ob- 
jected to by Mr. Bigelow, and before the question was taken, the 
house adjourned, at about 4 o'clock. 

January 3.— Mr. Bibb offered the following resolutions- 
Resolved, that a committee be appointed to enquire into the ex- 
pediency of annexing to the territory of Mississippi, or erecting 
into a separate state, the tract of land south of the 31st dcg. of N. 
iat. and west of the Perdido^ commonly called West*Fiorida. A 
debate ensuing, when 

A confidential message was received fi*om the President, the 
galleries were cleared, and remained closed two hours and a 
half ; after which the house adjourned. 

January 24.»— Mr. Burwell, chairman of the committee, to 
whom was referred the petition of th^ Stockholders of the Bank 
of the United States, repprted a bill upon the subject, which was 
read the first time. Mr. Bassett then rose and moved that the 
bill be rejected ; he was supported by Mr. Burwell the chairman, 
who reported the bill, both stating that in their opinion a n^ew- 
al would be contrary to the constitution of the Umted States. A 
motion was then made, that the bill, with Mr. Bassett's moticm 
for rejection, should lie on the table. Mr. Bassett then with- 
drew his motion, and moved that the motion for rejection be post- 
poned till Monday* Mr.Mitchell objected to the postponement, and 
expressed a wish that the bill might take the usual course and go 
to a committee of the whole house. Mr. Gholson then renewed 
the motion |or rejecting the bill. Mr. SheflFcy moved to post- 
pone this question. The Speaker decided that Mr. Sheffey's 
motion for postponement was not in order— Mr. Gholson declm- 
ing to withdraw his motion. Many desultory remarks were 
made by different gentlemen, viz. Messrs. Burwell, Bassett, Ma'> 
con, Southard, Seybert, Dawson, Bacon, Smilie, Wright, M^K€« 
and Goldsborough. — Messrs. Southard, Seybert, Dawson, Bacon^ 
Smilie, Wright, and M^Kee, observed that although at present 
they were* against the renewal of the charter on the ground of 
the constitutional objection, yet they should vote against the mo- 
tion for the rejection, that the subject might have a full discussi- 
ou before a committee of the whole house. 

Mr. Gholson withdi^ew the motion, and on the question be- 
ing put, Mr. Bassett objected to a second reading on this day ; it 
was however cairied, 73 in the affirmative, and committed to a 
committee of the whole house, and made the order of the day for 
Monday next. 

Mr. Macon, Chairman of the Committee to whom was re- 
committed his resolution, proposing certain amendments to the 
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Constitution of the United States, reported the same again, a- 
mended, which were committed to acommktfle* of the wtole 
house. 

Mr. iSturges mored a resohition, which was adopted, re- 
questing the President of the United States to lay before the 
house a copy of the proclamation issued on the 2d of Nov. 1810, 
and also a copy of the Circular letter of the Secretary of the 
Treasury, to the collectors of the customs, in pursuance of said 
proclamation. 

On the question whether the committee of the whole house 
shall have liberty to sit again on the Bill for admitting the Terri- 
tory of Orleans mto the Union, it was carried in the affirmative. 
The committee, after some time spent therein, reported progress 
and asked leave to sit again, which was granted. 

January 5.— 43n motion of Mr. Montgomery, the gaUeries 
were cleared. The house after being in secret nearly the whole 
day, ordered the doors to be opened, and adjourned until Monday 
morning 1 1 o'clock. 

January 7. — A report from the Secretary of the Navy was 
received respecting the bills of exchange, drawn on Degen, Pur* 
viance, & Co. as mentioned in 'Mr. Swoope's resolutions, and was 
ordered to lie on the table to wait for the report of the Secretary 
of the Treasury on the same subject. 

Mr. Swoope moved that the house take up the order of the 
day, and that they resolve themselves into a committee of the 
whole on the bill for a renewal of the charter of the Bank of the 
United States— ^negatived, 44 ayes, nays 46. 

Mr. Rhea moved that the House resolve itself into a com-i 
mittee of the whole house, on the bill for admitting the territory 
of Orleans into the Union — ^negatived, only 26 in the affirmative. 

On motion of Mr. Montgomery, the galleries were cleared, 
and, after being in conclave till 4 o'clock P. M. the house ad- 
journed till to«morrow, at 1 1 o'clock. 

January 8.— The House commenced their sitting with closed 
doors, and remained in conclave till half past four o'clock this 
evening; when they adjourned, to nieet to-morrow momiDg 
with doors open. 

January 9. — Mr. Poindexter, chairman of the committee 
to Whom was referred the petitionof the people of the Missis- 
uppi Tev^tory, to be admitted into the Union, made a report 
favourable thereto— which report was committed to a committee, 
of the whole house and made the order of the day for Friday next 

A motion was made that the house resolve itself into a 
committee of the whole house on the bill for the renewal of the 
Bank of the United States.— Negatived. 
, (To be continued. ) 
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THE 

BALTIMORE BEPERTORY3 

OF PAPERS ON LITERARY AND OTHER TOPICS : 
BY A SOCIETY OF GENTLEMEN, 



h^ maxime n'est point faussey qu*il n'y a si m^chatit lifre d'ont on ne 
puisse tirer quelque chose de boti ; aax uns on loUe la doctrine» 
aax auties les expressions. S'il n'y a rien de bon de Pauteur, il 
rapporte possible qaelqae chose de rare qa'il a prls d'ailleurs. 

D£ LA CONMOISSANOB DCS BONS LITEBS. 



VoL I. MAY, 1811. No. 5. 

AGBARIU3 DENTEBVnUE; 

OR, THE VICTIM OF DISCONTENT.— A TALE. 
Laadet diver9a seqaentes. • ,Boraee* 

(Oontfniwa fk«m 9ac< I^e.) 

BenteeviIle had scarcely been elected member of 
parliament, befdre he became resolutely determined to as« 
sume a very opposite character from that which had hitherto 
distinguished him* He was perfectly sensible that, without 
eloquence and abilities* to introduce and support him^ he 
should always be considered but a cypher in that house of, 
which he was become a member ; and both his pride and 
ambition, two qualides which he inherited without diminu- 
^on from his father, would never permit him to appear in a. 
subordinate situation. 

No sooner, therefore, was he setded in the capital, than 
he commenced his. studies, with more assiduity, and much 
VOL. 1 — so. 5 B d 
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greater success, than he had formerly done. He read with 
attention those numerous volumes which illustrate the histo- 
ry, die polity, an4 cMs^tuttOQ of pur ow^ cottmry ; f^r dM 
he forbear to explore, with a sagacious and penetrating eye, 
the different institutions and political machines of the govern* . 
ments of the- other European states. It was now he laboured 
and widi success, to subdue the habitual inddency of his dis- 
position ; the sparks of genhis that lay tetent in his mind he 
sedulously drew from their obscure situaticm ; he roused and 
invigorated, with persevering re«<^imoB, the loifid fandti— 
of his soul ; and the ititenseness of his application was aoon 
rewarded with the honours it deserved. * 

It has been already observed that Oenterville n^ras gifted, 
by the kindness of nature, wkfa a good understanding, and 
some great cause, sufficient to impd it to action, wn eveaef 
thing that was now requisite* When he had form ei i y , in a 
momentary fit of disquietude, determined to study, it was 
only the design of altering, in some meamire, the dis^greea^ 
ble monotony of his life ; of consuming his leisure and wea- 
risome hours ; but now, when he had a fixed object continu* 
ally in his view, wfa^i the ipcilements thi^ aaknated him 
were so much increased, and when he for ever imagined he 
should derive a glory proportionable to the extent of his as- 
siduity, it c^-foe no matter of wonder if aH his endeavours 
should become consideraUy more strenuous. In a short time 
he obtained a superficial knowledge in politics ; and when tihis 
knowledge, diallow as indeed it was, was united to a^wing 
oratory and graceful pei-son, (with both of which qusdides he 
was endowed in a very eminent degree) it made him appear 
with no inconsiderable lustre in all the debates of the house 
of commons. Denterville was possessed of the fortunate 
mediod of being always aUe to dbplay his abBides to the 
greatest advantage. 

By the judicious and economical use tlrnt he made of his 
slender store of knowledge, people were hastily induced to 
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imjigbie thatetill greats tidents remuied concealed, and an 
idqiortatice waa consequently attached to him which in reali- 
tf he did not (kaerve. The minkler and the cqq^ositibn wei« 
equally desirous to gain him to their palty ; but carefully 
tireighifig the difiference between receivmg a pension from an 
unpopular administration, odious to die people on account pf 
a war, uriuch, with whatever justice h mi^ be connnenced, 
^aa become hi the eirent eattremd^ disastrous ; and being ac« 
counted the idol W die people, ifrith the ]Mt>speet of sttU great- 
er p t ^i i a eilt whenever the present ministry should be dis- 
carded, the balance preponderated in favour of the ktter, 
and he determined imnsediately to become a vigorous sup- 
porter of his " countty atid ihe oppositicfn.'* 

Hitheito ^e have only beheld DetiferviHe in the retired 
walk of private life; l%ere we have remarked bis invaria- 
bfe restlessness, his pecidiarity of disposition, his numerous 
wishes, and tus constant disappointments. Jiavt we shall 
vie^ him iminerged from obscurity, and taking an active part 
in the concema of the world* But, alas ! to a mind naturally 
discontented, every sttuodon is aBke : he bears wttlun him a 
craving Something that can never be appeased* The viruknce 
of his disorder is even increased by the very anxiety he em- 
^ys for ks cure. IHs a \^oimd that |io imction can heal — 
a iam^ that cah never be extinguished* 

It has been the constant observation of all personsv in all 
ages, dial die tranqufflity of retkemeift is by far more conge* 
nial for the production of happiness, dian die anxiety so ime*- 
parably attendant on business, or the continual bustle of a 
crowded city* If this remark is in reality founded (and is 
tiiere any one that can tot a moment deny it ?) on the immu- 
table basis of truth and experience, we may naturally conclude, 
that the man whose countenance wae always shaded with a 
(rown while in the delightful enjoyment of ^ivacy and ease, 
woutdnotlippear wholly serene when perplexed with die impor- 
tant concerns of a puhKc station ; or, to drop the allegory, that 
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die raiiKl of DentenriUe would enjoy a greidxr pcntioii of hap- 
pinefts when a member of parliamott, immergedin the tumtilt 
of London, than as a |Hriyate gendeman, while in the retire- 
ment of Cawdor Castle. Indeed he did not* He was not 
move satisfied now than he had formerly been ; mty, die 
. sources of his discontent were infinitely increased. 

Whilst he had remained at his estate in the country, his 
acquaintance had been chiefly confined to the most reipecta- 
ble of his tenants, and a few of the neighbouring gentry. 
Amongst these tl^rewere none whose capacity were superior 
to hbowa, whp could boast of more enlightened tmderstaad^ 
ings, or whose minds had received a greater degree of cul- 
tivation. His tenants always submitted to the superiority of 
his judgfltient mtha r^pectfiil obedience ; and, even if they 
were.indiBed to dispute the equity of his decbions, the recol- 
fcctioo of their depetidency, and the danger of oflfending, wore 
sufficient to restrain them 6rom openly avowing tJbeir sedti- 
mento. T%e gentlemen widi whom he had latterly associated, 
were literaUy—^enthusiastic sportsmen ; and, as it invariably 
happens, when an iimocent amusement is converted into a 
daily labour, they neidier understood, nor desired to imder* 
8tand> any science that was not connected with their hon^ 
their dog, or their. gun. If therefore DeoterviUe was not 
greatly ^x>ve them in the article of knowledgei he mig^t 
wi& modeaty;boast ,of a perfect equality* He had comc- 
quendy beenlulherto free from that envy which is universal^ 
felt when a sensible mind is compelled to acknowledge a su- 
V perior in abiUties* 

Jfow he was amongst men who were running with him- 
self the same career ; whose endeavours were directed to the m- 
tainment of the same object ; whose emulation was augmented 
by competion ; and who were neither to be influenced by his 
opinion, or intimidated by his frown : who excelled him in 
all the insinuating arts of persuasive eloquence ; and to whose 
argument the house, both on account of dieir superiority in 
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birth, fortune, and abilities, paid a much greater deference 
than to his own* It may naturally be isMigined thot^ he 
should envy them, for those qualifications, by which the lua- 
dre of his own talents was oc»i^erably obscured;— and where 
is the man we can denominate Iuq>py, whilst the poison of en-, 
vy rankles in his bosom i 

Besides, although he was a graceful orator, was rapidly 
rising in the esdmation of the people^ and was cfistiBguislMd 
by the anti-^mmisterialists as a person whose suppcat woidd 
be a. valuable acqu^iticm to their cause, yet his character was 
reflected upon by the partizans of the opposite party, in a 
manner he was but ill able to endure. His ficidier's bankrupt- 
cy— -hb own original poverty^— his imezpected eleyatiofr*-*' 
and, above all, his inhtmum treatment of his amiaUe wife, 
were immediately made public ; and, as it is the custom in 
- similar cases, the most disagreeable circum^ances were hoA 
altered and aggravated by the careful ingenuity of the detail- 
ers* Prejudice insidiously hiriced to pervert, and malice 
was always in wuting to misire{n'esent, the most trivial occur- 
rence, or the most ungmutied expression* His reputation 
was ei^osed to the merciless oruelty of evoy hungry .and 
malevolent scribbler ; die dty swarmed wkh pamphlets and 
pasquinades, loa£ng him with innumeraide qntfaets, as op* 
prc^rioitt as undeserved, and DenterviUe quickly acknowledg- 
ed, withasigh, the fatal mistake he had made in hn cakuia- 
tions. ^ Where," he at length exclaimed, almost in the ago- 
ny of despidr, ^^ my Grod ! where is happiness ? Is it reaHy 
in existence? or is it only a delusive phantom, generated fixim 
die brain of some dreaming |diiios(^diar i I have sedulously 
soug^ but have never been able to obtain it." 

(To be continticd.) 
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AKTIQUARIAK BIBUOGRAPHT, 

OBj ACCOUNTS OF OLD AND SCARCE BOOKS. 

MicrC'Cosmographie : or a Peace of the World Dwgveredi in 
Essays and Characters. The fjih editioUj much enlarged. 
16» London^ 1629. 

THIS work, which has been often attributed to Ed- 
ward Blount, wa$ really written, according to Anthony Wood, 
by J[ohn £axie, afterwards Bishop of Salisbury, whose ^^ youn- 
ger years were adorned with oratory^ poetry, and witty 
fancies; and his elder years with quaint preaching, and sub- 
tk disputes.'' 

Honest Isaac Walton, speaking of Mr. Hooker, and king 
James, sa3rs, ^^ Nor did his son, our bte King Charles I. ever 
mention him but with the same reverence, enjoining his son 
our now gracious king, to be studious in Mr. Hooker's books- 
And our learned antiquary, Mr. Csunbden^ mendoning the 
death, the modes^ and other virtues, of Mr. Hooker, and 
magnifying his books, wish't, that for the honour of this, and 
benefit of other nations, they were turned into the univt»^al 
langua^. Which work,, though undertaken by many, yet 
they have been weary, and forsaken it; but the reader may 
now expect it, having been long since begun, and lately fi- 
msh't, by the hsq>py pen of Or. £arl, late Lord Bishop of Sa- 
lisbury, of whom I may justly say, (and let it not offend him, 
because it is such a truth as ou^t not to be concealed from 
posterity, or those that now live, and yet know him not,) 
that since Mr. Hooker dyed, none have lived whom God 
hath blest with more innocent wisdom, more sanctified learn- 
ing, or a more pious, peaceable, primitive temper ; so that 
this excellent person seems to be only like' himself, and our 
venerable Richard Hooker, and only fit to n^e the learned 
of all nations hapi^, in knowing what hath been too long con- 
fin'd to the language of our little island." 
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Such vas the charactor of Bishop Eiurl, who having re- 
tired to Oxford during the plague^ died there November 
17th, 1665, and was buried in the chapel of Merton Cdlege, 
wbei« he had been admilted as a scholar in 1020. 

The date of the first ectition of the " JiGcr^'Co^mogra* 
pMe^ haA not come to our knowledge. Hie fourth, fi^ and 
sixth editions, were dated in 1628, 1629, and 1630: and the 
author of ^^ Censura literaria,'* mentions a re-f ublication of 
it in 1731. From the characters, whidi are no less than se« 
ventjr-seven in number, the fi^wing have ben selected. In 
a few instances they . may, perhaps, bear particular aAiHiion 
to maimers, whicti are now obsolete ; but, in general, they 
will be iound to eidiibit t^its which cannot be mistaken, even , 
at the present hour. 

A GRAVE DIVINE, 

^' Is one diat knows the burden of his calling, and hath stu- 
died to make his shoulders sufficient : for which he hath not 
beene hasty to launch foorth of his port the Universitie, but 
expected the ballast of learning, and the wind of opportunitie. 
Divinity is not the beginning, but the end of his studies, to 
which hee takes the ordinary stayte, and makes the arts his 
way. Hee counts it not prophanenesse to be polisht with hu- 
mane reading, or to smooth his way by Aristotle to schoole- 
divinity. He has sounded both religions, and anchorM in 
the best, and it a protestant out of judgment, not faction, 
not because his country, but his reason, is on this side. The 
ministry is his choyce, not refuge, and yet the pulpit not 
his Itch, but feare. His discourse there is sd)stance, not adl 
rhetorique, and he utters more things then words. His 
speech is not helpt with inforc'd actions, but the manner acts 
itscUe. He shoots all hb meditations at one butt ; and beats 
vpon his text, not the cushion, making his hearers, not the 
pulpit, groanA* In citing of Popish errors, he cuts them 

with arguments, not cudgels them with barren invectives : 
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and labours more to shew the truth of his cause, then the 
spleene. His sermon is limited by the method, not the houre- 
glasse ; and his devotion goes along with him out of the pul* 
pit. Hee comes not up thrice a weeke, because he would not 
bee idle, nor talks three houres together, because he would 
not taike nothing ; but his tongue preaches at fit times, and 
his conversation is the every dayes exercise. In matters of 
ceremonie, hee is not ceremonious, but'thinkes hee owes that 
reverence to the church, to bow his judgment to it, and make 
more conscience of schisme, than a surplesse. Hee esteemes 
the Churche^s glory, and however wee jarre with Rome, 
woidd not have our confusion disdnguish us. In Symonia- 
call purchases, he thinkes lus soule goes in die bargained and 
is loth to come by promotion so deere. Yet his wordi at the 
lengdi advances him, and the price of his own merit buyes 
him a living. He is no base grater of his tythes, and will not 
wrangle for the odde egge« The lawyer is the only man he 
hinders, he is spited for taking up quarrels. He is amsun pil- 
lar of our churdi, diough not yet deane nor canon, and his 
life our religion^s best apologie ; his death is his last sermon, 
where, in the pulpit of his bed, hee instructs men to dye by 
his example." 

A ME£RE EMPTIE WIT, 

' ^ Is like one that spends on the stocke without any reve- 
nues comming in, and will shordy be no wit at'al ; for learn* 
ing is the fucll to his fire of wit, which, if it wants diis feed- 
ing, eats out itselfe. A good conceit or two bates of such a 
man, and makes a sensible weakning in him ; and his btaine 
recovers it not a yeere after. The rest of him are bubbles 
and fl)ashes, darted out on the sudden, which, if you take 
them while they are warme, may be laught at ; if they coole, 
are nothing. He speakes best on the present apprehension, 
for meditation stupifies him, and the more he is in travell, the 
lesse he brin^ forth. His things come off then, as in a nau- 
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seaui^ a^mackt, wh«re there is nothiDg to cast vp stndnes, 
and coixvi«taiaiiS| and some aatomahing bumbast which men 
imdy, tiU they voderstaod^ are scaled with. A vene^ <»r 
sosie such workCi he may sometimes get up to, but seldome 
above the stature of an Epigram, and that with some reliefe 
oittof Marria1» which is the ordinary companion of his pockr 
et» and hereades him as he were inspired* Such men are 
c ommon ly the trifling things of the world, good to make 
marrie tbf compame, and whom ooely men have to doe with^ 
all,, when tbf y have nothing to doe, and none are ksse their 
friendly then who are most their companies Here they vent 
themselves o*re a cup somewhat more lastingly, alUdieir 
words goe for jests, andall their jests fornothing. They are 
nimble in the fancy #f some ridiculous thing, and reasonable 
good in. the expression. Nothing stops a jest when its com- 
ifiing, i»eltber friends, nor danger^ boit it must out howsoever 
diou|^ their bloud come out after, and then they emphatic 
cafly raile, and are emphatically beaten, and commonly are 
men reasonable familiar to this. Briefly, they are such 
whose life is but to laug^, and be laught at, and onely wit9 
in jest, andfooles in earnest. 

AN AKTIQUART, 

^^ Hee is a man strangely thriftie of time past, and an ene» 

mie indeed to his maw, whence he fetches out many diings 

when diey are now all rotten and stinking. Hee is one that 

hadi that unnatiuikll disease to bee enamoured of old age and 

wrMkks, and loves all things (as Dutdimen doe cheese,) the 

betlnr for being mouldy and w<»rm-eaten. Hee is of our re* 

ligkm, because we say it is most ancient ; and yet a broken 

stalxie would almost make him anidolater. A great admirer 

be is of the rust of old monuments, and reades only d\ose 

characters, where time hath eaten out At letters. Hee will 

go yon for^ miles to se^ a saints weH, or ruin*d abbey : and 

if diere be but a or osse or stcme footstoole in the way, }^ 
VOL* I.'— NO. ^. IRe 
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be considering it so long, till he forget his journey. His es- 
tate consists much in shekels, and Roman coynes, and he 
hath more pictures of Caesar than James or Elizabeth : beg- 

. gars cozen him with musty things, which they have rakt from 
dunghills, and he preserves tlKir rags, for precious relique. 
He loves no libraxy but where there are more spiders volumes 
then authors^ and loc^ with great adnm^on €»i the antique 
work dF cobwebs. Printed books he contemns as a novelty 
of this latter age, but a manuscript hee pores on everlasting- 
ly, especially if the cover be all motheaten, and the dust 
makes a parenthesis between every syllable. He would give 
all the books in his study which are rarities all for one of 
the old Romance binding, or sixe lines of Tully in hb owne 
hand. His chamber is hung commonly with strange beasts 
skins, and is a kind of ctmmel-house of bones extraorttinaiy, 
and his discourse upon them, if you will heare him^ shaU 
last longer. His very attyre is that which is the eldest out 
of fashion, and you may picke a criticisme out of his bree- 

H:hes. He never lookes upon himself till he is gray luurd^ 
and then he is pleased with his owne antiquitie* His grave 
does not fright him, for he has been us'd to sepulchres, and 
hee likes death the better, because it gathers him to his fa- 
thers.*' 

A GOOD OLD MAK, 

*'^ Is the best antiquide, and which we may with the least 
vanitie admire. One, whom time hath been thus long a work- 
ing, and like winter-fruit ripened, . when others are shakes 
downe. He hath taken out as many lessons of the world, as 
dayes, and leam't the best thing in it, the vanitie of it* He 
lookes ore his former life, as a danger well past, and would 
not hazard himselfe to begin againe. His lust was long 
broken before his. bodie, yet he is glad this temptation b 
broke too, and that he is fortified from it by this weakness. 
^rhe next door of death sads him not, but he expects it calmly 
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as his turne in nature .* and feares more his recoyling back to 
childishness than dust. All men look on him as a common 
father, and old age, for his sake, as a reverent thing. His 
very presence, and face, puts vice out of countenance^ and 
makes it an indecorum in a vicious man. He practises his 
experience on youth, without the harshness of reproofe, and 
in his counsell is good companie* He has some old stories still 
of his o\vne seeing to confirm what he sayes, and makes them 
better in the telling ; yet is not troublesome neither with the 
same tale again, but remembers with them, how oft he has 
told them* His old sayings and moralls seem proper to his 
beard ; and the poetrie of Cato does well out of his mouth, 
and he speaks it as if he were the author* He is not apt to 
put the boy on a younger man, nor the foole on a boy, but 
can distinguish gravity from a sowre looke, and the lesse tea- 
tie he is, the more regarded. You must pardon him, if he like 
his own times better then these,because those things are follies 
to him now, that were wisdom then ; yet he makes us of 
that opinion too, when we see him, and conjecture those times 
by so good a relicke. He is a man capable ofadeamesse 
with the youngest men; yet he is not youthfuller for thei;n, 
but they older for him, and no man credits more his acquain- 
tance. He goes away at least too aoone whensoever, with 
all mens sorrow but his owne, and his membty is fresh^ 
when it is twice as old." 

A PLAIN COUNTRY FELLOW, 

** Is one that manures his ground well, but lets himself lie 
fallow and untill'd* He has reason enough to doe his busi- 
nesse, and not enough to be idle or melancholy. He seems 
to have the punishment of Nebuchadnezzar ; for his conver- 
sation is among beasts, and his tallons none of the shortest, 
only he eats not grass, because he loves not sallets. His hand 
guides the plough, and the plough his thoughts, and his ditch 
and land-marke is the very mound of his meditations. He 
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ea^ostulates vtdi his oxen very underslaiidhigty, and speak 
ffee and recj better than Eingtkh* His mhid is not much dk** 
tracted with objects ; but if agood ht cowe come inhis wa^ 
he stands dumb and astoni^t, and though his haste be never ' 
ao great, will fix here half an hours contemplation. Hisrhia* 
bitadon is some poore thatcht roof distinguiftht from his bam 
by the loop-holes that let out smoak, which die rain had long 
washed through, but for the double cieling of bacon on the 
inside, which has hung there from his g|:andsires time, and 
is yet to make rashers for posterity. His dinner is his odier 
worke, for he sweiits at it as much as at his labour : he is a 
terrible fastner on a piece of beef, and you may hope to stave 
the guard off sooner. His religion is a part of his oopyhcM, 
which he takes from his landlord^ and refers it wholly to fais 
discretion. Tet if he give him leave, he is a good Chrinian 
to his power^ (that is) comes to church in his best dolhes, 
and sits there widi his neighbours, where he is capable ondy 
of two prayers, for rain and lair weadier. He apprehends 
Godsblessings onely in a good year, or a (at pasture, and ne^ 
V^ prauses him but on good ground. Sunday he esteemes a 
day to make merrie in, and diinks a bag-pipe as essential to 
it^ as evening-prayer, where he wafts very BdktmAy after ser- 
vice, wkh his hands coupled behind him, and censures the 
dan^Bcii^ of his parish. His compltment with faisneighbour^ 
is a good thumpe on the back ; and his sidutalion, comnumly 
some blunt curse* He thinkes nothing to bee vices, but pride 
and all ill husbandries from which he will gravely dissuade 
the youth, and has some thrifty fabbnaj^e proverisa to dmit 
his discourse. He is a niggard aH die we^ except onely 
tnarket»day, where if his com sell well, he thinks he may be 
drunk with a good conscience. His feet never stinks so un- 
becomingly, as when he trots after a lawyer in Westminster- 
hall, and even cleaves the ground with scrapings, in beseech- 
ing his worship to take his money. -He is sensible of no cala* 
mity, but the burning of a stake of come^ or the overflowing 
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oCti meadowy and thodcs Noah's floods gveaHMt plague thftt 
evar^aayoot becanae at drowned the woild, but spdOed die 
graBae. Fw death he is never tn>uUtd; and if hegetinbut 
hk harteatbefiDre, let it coa&e when it will^ he cartft noc«" 



aSOAILPHICAX MSMOiaa or XAD^MK ok 8BVI0HX» 

Translated from the edition of her works lately published at 

Paris. 

Maris Rabutik Chantai., was bom the 5th of Febru^ 
ary, 1626* Her £eaher was Cesse Benigne de Babutin, Ba« 
ton de Chantal, <tf the elder branch of the house of Babatia, 
and his mother, Marie de Ckndanges^ of a family scarcely 
kas ittofttrious. Sb^ was not more than a year and a htif oU, 
when ^the BSnglish made a d^sceitt on the ble of )Eth6| £q^ the 
piavpose <^ succouring Bochelle and the French protestants. 
M* deCbaaOEd opposed them at the head of acorpsof rolun* 
teers* The artillery of the enemy's fleet, whteh covered the 
landingymade dreadful havoc among the French* Their 
leader was alaio, witha great number of bis followers* 

Of the childhood and eariy youth of Madame defievign^ 
we have no particulars* We are perfectly acquainted 
widi her principles relative to the education of young Ctqudes 
but we have no details cimceminghar own* 

Wkb reject to the person of the youdiful Babutin, die is 
represented as a woman perfectly handsome; having roorephy- 
siopioiBy than beauty^ and features more e&pressive than im- 
peaing, a graceftd figure, a stature rather tall than diort, rich 
light hair, extraordinary freshness, a delicate comf^xion, eyes 
whose vivacity impartedadditional animation to her language, 
& to the agility of all her motions. She had,moreover, a fine 
voice, and danced admirably for those days. Buch is the idea 
pven of her by her portraits,.her h-iends, or h^-self, when, at 
the age of eighteen, she gave her hand to Hemi, Marquis de 
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SevigQ6, descended from the ancient house in Bretagne. In 
addidon to the rich treasure of her merits and her charms^ 
she brought him a fortune of one hundred thousand crowns. 

M. de Scvigne, who was likewise rich, was allied to the 
house of Hetz, and a near relation of the archbishop and co« 
adjutor of Paris* He was addicted to pleasure and fond of 
expence, and possessed, if not the taste and superior under* 
standing which distinguished his son, at least all the gaiety, 
levity, mid thoughtlessness, displayed in his youth by the 
latter. 

We are warranted, were it only by the early letters writ- 
ten by Madame de Sevign^, in conjecturing that the first 
years of this miion were happy. It was sometime before' it 
produced any fruit. THic first was a son, Charles de Sevignfe, 
bom in March, 1647. His sister soon followed him. It ap* 
pears, that Madame de 8evign6 had no more children, and 
never knew ^epain of a loss, which she would have felt more 
keenly dian iiny <^er. 

In 1651 she lost her husband, who fell in a duel, the cause 
of which is unknown. Whoever has read Madame de 
Sevign6, will readily believe what is related of die violence 
of her grief. But as she herself says, speakmg of the Abbe 
de Coulanges, ^^ He extricated me from the abyss in which I 
was plunged, upon the deadi of M. de Sevign^.*^ It is easily 
imagined, that she must soon have abstained from the relief 
of tears, to fulfil her new duties ; to attend to die education 
of her two yoimg children; and to retrieve their deranged 
fortunes* The success with which diis widow of twenty-five 
accomplished this two^fold task* appears in a thousand inte- 
resting details in her letters. 

Her good sense, her natural rectitude, and a just pride, 
imparted a love of eccHiomy ; the counsels of her uncle gave 
her instruction in it. Her mind, diough she was accustomed 
to sacrifice to the graces, felt no dislike of business. She 
knew perfoictly well how to sell or let land ; to dun her te. 
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nants ; to give directions to her labourers* Nor did she leave 
it to her beauty alone to plead her causes. Menage relates^ 
that one day, when she was recommending a cause with great 
freedofm, to the President de Bellievre, she perceived she had 
made some mistake in the terms*-^^^ At any rate, 8ir," said 
she, ^^ I know the tunc perfecdy well, but I f(»rget the 
words,'* 

With respect to educadon, not <mly the merit of her son 
•and daughter, as well as their virtues, afford a standard of her 
ability in that particular; but it would be easy to extract 
from her letters a series of maxims on that subject,which would 
shew, that, so far fSrom bein^ attached to the false methods 
guierally adopted in her time, she had devised many im- 
provements, on which the present age justly prides itsel£ 
Many offers of love and marriage were made to Madame de 
8evign6, but in vain. She had not been hi^y as a wife; she 
was now a widow, possessing a large fortune, and, besides, 
passionately attached to her children, cultivating with success 
her own mind, the public esteem, and the society of her 
friends, andber children : she wished for ho other felicity* 
Her happiness, however, was not unmingled widi vexation, f 
She suffered in her friendships; and her reputation was 
attacked. 

The imf risonmoit, the eadle, and generally the merited 
disgrace, of the Cardinal de Betz, were her first mortifica- 
cation* InhimsheDever beheld any thing but his genius, im 
extremely amiable man, who appreciated her merits more 
justly than any other, and on whose elevs^n she had rested 
thefateof onepartof her £unily,and die hopes of the other* 
The Cardinal's Memoirs inform us, that his escq)e from the 
castle of Nantz was principally favoured by the Chevalier de 
8evigQ6. She mentions, in one of her letters, the disagree- 
able situation in which she was placed by this circiunstance, 
in 1653, and the following year. 
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nwmtin The refunl of some semce or otkor^ whick> «»- 
doidbt «<Bjr, it wa» not in her power to perform, suddMly oi* 
broiled her wkh her GoQsbiBassyw Be htdofoarepnMchad 
her with beings too ecnipukHidf virtuous^ ^ Wfa;fy ' tudltty 
^Bhoiikl yo« give yourself to much coDoem about « icpota^ 
tioB of which any slanderer can rob you V' Such a danger* 
cos cldraccerlwhiiraetf afterwards: pM>vcd. InreKntaieat 
he wrote an nrtkle in which be rejects probability oidjr to do 
the more mischief; in which, for wantof vkes, he charges 
herwidiridiciiloiisqiialllies; m which heconrertsher ohn- 
r«eler into a kind of moral paradox, asserting, that her hbhI* 
lied conduct disguised an impure heaot, and that die had nt 
least a rdish ibr a& the iisHies which die never i,i— iiimii 
Though the falseness of diis portrait is erinsed by its condna- 
dktions, yet, no doobt, Aanks to the ordinaey iwilignity of 
the public, it made mors impressioa «t dmt tkae^ dnm.it 
dries at present, and inftictrd a cruel woimd en a heart 
fivnned far the iovn of Firtne, Tins wciAmd was n long tiSM 
before it was heiAed ; so far, however, firam revenging Inr- 
self; Madame de 8evign6, fiorgaore Bnssy, imt not without 
dificnity, nor petfaaps without restriction. fVieqiient hints at 
the injuiy escape her in her letters to hinu They want, at 
least, thatflower of confide n ce, whidi is discen^cmble in da^ae 
written to her otbsr friends, and, on this accoont ^one, this 
portion of her conespcmdence appear less wcnthy of her# 

This ettction was sooceeded by tlie reverse, wiiieh pre* 
cipi ta lcd Ae unfortunate FouqueSfaan Ae height of power 
imoperpesaal impisonment. She herself deptoii bar unen* 
smess on this occasiott in her letters, in whidi the rivals Ia 
Fontaine both in her sentiments and inhere^. Theselet* 
tras, however, oidy mention die judicial proceedings^ fc they 
did notbcg^undl Foucpiet had been three years in confoie* 
menu The storm which had|burst over his head,surpriaedhk 
firiends^as wella^ himself, in all the illusions of his fortune* 
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It had oeaKly overtaken Madame de Seviga^^ who hkd rea* 
iKmto beap{urdwMi:ire£[U*hBrown0a{et)r« Theamiabkwi- 
domr had entered into a frmdly cotrespoikkiKe widi him ; 
ma inBOcentand very natural coofideitcemhim, who hud given 
her Ahe fttroogeat ptooS of a kind of etteem, which^ in gene- 
nl, a pofwerfiil and liberal man no mere cherishes for one 
•exthan far the others It was soonknown, that among Fou- 
quet's fMipers weve found letters^ which compromised many 
iemalea who wa« kni»m to the CburL Those of Madame 
de Sevign6 couldnot do her any ii^ury« The secretary of 
-■tate, Jje TeUier, had deotared diem the mott innocent in the 
tpodd; .bntitwas not uaBkefy-, that her frank gaiety n^;ht 
have treated certain things^ and certain personsi acemrding to 
•their denrts ; and tberearetimeswhen jokeamay be constru* 
«d into conspiracies. One of Bussy^s letters shows^ that her 
i^rrhinniBona were so aeriotta, dmt die though fit to retire 
sooie tim^ to a remcMe part of the kingdom* The cabal, 
wldch had ovntmmed Fonqn^ wished to encourage the idea, 
Aat he had been supported by a powerful par^. In these 
cases vengenance is wreaked on the first objects that present 
themselves : this is the ofdineiy OMthod of proceeding in the 
revotaien of courts, as in all othors^ Nor is the gratifica- 
tkm of private revenge unknown diese: two reflections which 
are suflickntto account for the es^raordinary alarm and p^- 
cautions of Madame de Sevign^. She was far, however, from 
having actually comimttedheiBcUv f*^ we soon find her shin- 
ing in the midst of that court, which I^uis XIY. began to 
render so brilliant. Madame de 8evign6, diough calculated 
to adorn thb splendid theatre with her own cham», appeared 
upon it only for die purpose of enjojring the success of her 
daughter, who, in the flower of her beauty, and possessing 
superior understanding and talents, waib presented in 1663* 
Mademoiselle de 8evign6 acted a part in those ballets, in 
which the king^himself danced before a numercms courL She 
represented a Shepl^rdess ; and, in the ballet of the following 
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year, a Cupid disj^ed as a Sea-nymph. At anodier tiam, 
she personated Omphale, and, on all these occasions, received 
elegant compliments from the poet Benserade : ^^ Who," sajrs 
Voltaire, ^^ possessed a smgular talent for these compositions 
of gallantry, in which he alwa3rs made delicate and interesting 
;dlusions to the characters of tl>e persons^ to the personages 
of antiquity or fable whom they represented^ or to the passi- 
ons which pervaded the court'' It may not be amiss to ob- 
serve, that it was at this very time, that Madame de Scvigab 
was acting and interesting herself widi such ardour for Fou- 
quet. The dr and the i^plause of the court produced not 
the extraordinary effect uponher-*-^that of forgetfidness of the 
unfortunate. . 

Soon afterwards the establishment of her children^ and es- 
pecially of her daughter, occupied her whole attenti(m» She 
was scarcely twenty^, and this disinterested mother looked for- 
ward with impatience to an event, that could not but disturb- 
her felici^. She had, however, herself rejected more tlum 
one opportuni^. Very few men appeared worthy of such a 
daughter. She describes, in a pleasmg manner, the pains she 
took to create difficulties, in order to ^et rid of a suitoc, of 
whom she au^gured unfiEtvouraUy* At length, in January, 
1669^ she was married to the Conte de Grignan, whose cha** 
racter, as well as the result of thisunion^ maybeseen in the 
course of her letters. 

Madame de 8evign6 then begatn the establishment of her 
son, by purchasing him a commission, and thus nfiide Pim 
great sacrifices of fortune at once. By manying her daugli- 
ter to a courtier^ Madame de Sevign6 flattered herself, that 
she would enjoy her socie^ : but, soon afterwards, M. de 
Grignan, who was lieutenant-general of Provence, received 
orders to repair thither, and, in the sequel, he almost 
always held the entire command during the frequent absence 
of, the governor, M* de Yendome. A seccmd widowhood^ 
more painful, pedu^ than the first, now commenced for 
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Madame de Sevign6; but it is to her absence from her 
daughter, that the world is indebted for her letters. These 
intervals of absence, which she considered as unhappy seasons 
have become fortunate moments for posterity ; we derive en- 
joyment from her privations, and no sooner is she restored to 
pleasure, than we are deprived of it in our turn, so that we 
are even tempted to regret, that she was not more frequently 
and for a longer time, afflicted by this separation. 

The fife of Madame de 8evign6, from this period, is de- 
scribed in her letters. Her joumies, the loss of many friends, 
the campaigns, die dangers, the hdpes, the levities, and the 
marriage of her son, the various fortunes of her daughter, 
iasdy, certain incidents relative to her own health, constitute 
the only events of that life. As barren in facts, as it it is 
rich in sentiments, it would furnish but a dry narrative ; 
whereas her pen imparts animation to the most minute de- 
tails. 

It may still be necessary to notice a few particulars, which 
hbr letters alone would not furnish. The marriage of M. de 
fitevigh6, in 1684, placed this generous mother in a situation 
that was rather uncomfortable, in consequence of the sacrifi- 
ces which she made. It was, at this period, that, either to 
improve her fortune, or from other motives, her friiends, and 
and even her daughter, formed various plans for her : that 
they proposed to procure her a place at court, and even spoke 
to heron the subject of marrying again, which she treated as 
a folly destitute of all attraction. 

It was one of her advantages to retain her personal charms 
tiH a late period. When Bussy applied to her these burlesque 
verses, addressed by Benserade to the moon—- 

Et toujoars fraiche ct toujours blonde, 
Vou9 v^QB auiotenw par ie moode-— «• 

abe had attained the age of forty-six years, and was fifty-two 
when Madame de Scudery wrote to the same Bussy — ^'^ITic 
other day I met Madame de Sevign^, whom I still think a 
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Hence origitUrted the appdkiti<m of 
Mere Beaut^, given her by Coulanges« She possessed a heal- 
thy constitution, which she managed with great judgment. 
For some time she was thought to be threatened with apo» 
plexy, but the cau^ of th» idarm again subsided* In thirty 
years she was troubled with no other complaint dian the rheu* 
matism. 

She was therefore but little affected by that se¥ere8t of- all 
trials for women, the transition from youth to age, of which 
nature apprizes them by * signs equally painful and certain i 
and for which society is scarcely capable of comoling Aem, 
But it is to those who have founded their £dicity on the influ- 
Wot of their charms to women of galkmtry, and coquets, that 
this crisis is the most mortifying* Happy aU her Ufe^, froiia 
aiections natural and pure, Madame de Sevign6 was less af- 
fected by the ravages of time ; and k w^-not in aUustcBi to 
her, that her friend La Bochefoucau}t observed, that ^^ lint 
hell of women is old age.'* 

When death, at length, snatched her away, at the age of 
aeventy, her illness, the consequtmce of the anxiety and fa- 
tigue occasioned by her daughter's indispeatdoo, oame aiiil- 
denly upon her, and was not announced by any frcmmA 
symptoms* It was short* Madame de Sevign6^ in her hst 
moments, displayed lui understanding as atrong m her heart 
was irreproachable. Several letters represent the afliction 
of her friends on this occasion* It is imppsdMk to see widi- 
out emotion how profound was their gtie^ and how lastiiig 
their regret* Madame de Seyign^, was burkd in the eaH^- 
ate church of Grignan* About twenty-five years ago, the 
Marechal de Muy, to whom that domain thai tehxq^ed, 
caused her coffin to he taken up, and to be deposited in a ce- 
notaph, erected in the niiddle of the same church. Hits tomb 
was violated at the time of the search for lead, when thepub« 
lick necessities furnished a pretext for many other <mt- 
rages. 
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TUB IMFLUEHCB Of (NIJXCTB OF tf ATTTRE VPOK THS MIK0. 

I earenotj Fortune, what y pa in e deny. 

You cftnn«t rob me of free Nature's grace. 

You cannot iliQt th« windaws of the sky 

Through which Aurora shows her brightning face ; 

Yon cannot barmy constant ioct to trace 

The woods and lawns by living stream at eve.— 

CASTLE OF INDOLENCE. 

In those vernal seasons of the year, when the air is soft and pleasant, it 
were an injur? and suUenness against nature, not to go out and see 
her riches, and partake of her r^oicings with heaven and eaith. 

MILTON. 

AT dlb season when nature begins to throw <^ die 
gloomy htbXmettts of wintm*, and to arraf herself in her 
▼emal gaib ; when the green hills smile around us, die air is 
becommg Uasd and refreshing, imd the sun is returning to 
us with a brighter lace, ^tho heart partakes of the general joy 
and fiaels a sensible exhiliratiom Even the fretful invalid 
throwB "ofF his night-gown and cap, and sallies out to enjoy 
the bafan of the breeze, the h3rpocondriac bids a temporary 
fareweU to his melancholy fantasies, and the lucubrator de- 
deseits his stody and elbow chah*, and wanders out to moral-r 
fase amongst green fields smd hedges* This is the season of 
iwpe and love ; a bahn for tiie diseases of the body, and a 
|mrge for those unwhplesome humours of the soul which are 
generated by the ss^ess and drefuiness of winter. 

One imght be tempted to suppose from the influence of the 
material creation upon lis, that diere exists some sympathy 
between us and diat earth, from ¥diich we originally sprung, 
Vfh/ak she b arrayed in smiles and gladness in the spring, we 
feel a sympaithetic joy pervade our hearts ; we participate in 
the cahn repose whidi she appears to enjoy under the sum- 
mer Sim, grow melanchoty by viewing her discoloured woods 
and embrowned fields in the autumn, and mourn with her 
die bleak blasts and desolation of winter. We may even di s- 
oover this S3mipathy, if I may so call it, in the efiect of the 
morning and evening upon us. The brightness of the first 
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inspires us with a ccttain cbecrfolneas of qurks, iAhA aaf<* 
tens down into a placid traaquilily as the splimdour of die day 
give place to the sober tints of the evemngi and its raliMffW 
and repose begpn to steal upon the tarth» 

There can har^ly^ therefore, be angr subject mart intowt- 
ing to the speculator than the various opexwtioiis of pbyncal 
nature on the emotions and affsctions of the soul* A sotsi^ 
bility to h^ charms is one of the first fedings of die opesi- 
ing mind ; they give the first Impulse to dieiroaginatioii, and 
are gena:^y simg by the youthful poet^ togeAer with die. 
praise of his mistress. From this intimate and univerail ac^ • 
tion on the heart, she becpmrs, to th^ Po^» an exhauiMkss 
repository of interesting innigQa- lie impresses a moral scb* 
timent by an allusion to nature, and Ulustratfis an abatoact 
idea by embodying it in some intereeling modifieadon of 
matter : but above all it is in e^cttixig the jdelightful and ami* 
able empdons of the soul, that he calls forth the stores of aa^ 
ture to his aid* 

But the effect of her scenery when actually presented to 

the eye b exceedingly more striking and wonderfuL The 

iinagination b then more powerful^ acl^ upon &aa by die 

most accurate delineadons of the painter and the mom invH 

descriptions of the poet; and the aditantage posRasaed by 

these of selecting and re-combining dwoe partioabff objeota 

which may most powerfully operate on the aoiil, is gteady 

overbalanced by that boldness of relief and oharacteristac 

negligence and irregularity v^iiiph nalnre iji^eases on her 

productions* Whiiever has gazed cm a bmdacape whsre lnx« 

uriant meadows and culdv^ed fields are diversified by forests^ 

hiUs and rivers, coloured with the fiist dots of the tpnng^ 

glowing under the splendour of the summer sun, or ting« 

ed with that rich diversity of hues ftnd shades which ap<> 

pears in the commencement ot the aatunem ; in abort, wlot* 

ever would be called die beautiful of nature, mu^ have been 

sensible of its effect up(m the soul* All the softer feelings^ 
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dn benevolent and eympothetic afiections are roused upon 
befanirimg it, and a delightful calmness and a sensation of 
ohflcefulness, diffuse themselves over the heart. On the con- 
traiy, when we view her bolder mid more sublime combina- 
tiosis of objects, another train of emotions is excited. The 
airfal g^randeor of towering mountains, of abrupt and lofty 
cliftv the thunikrii^ of a cataract, the tumult of a tempestu- 
ous aea^ or the conflict of the elements, impress the mind with 
a.aikBt asre, cht perturbed admiration, accordingly as one or 
the other of these scenes are presented to it. The loftiness 
of a aiountaan- raises asid expands the imagination with ideas 
df. gfaadeur and immensity. Our thoughts aspire above the 
wnidj and are fixed upon that fieing of whose power and 
g^iBQtness the vai(t and sublime impress us with the noblest 
ideas. Thus, also, in the view of the Ocean, only bounded 
by the dktant veil of the horizon, leads the mind to specula- 
tioiBon infimtude and eternity. We gaze on such prospects, 

'' 'Tin active faiwjr travels beyond «en8#| 
^< And pictures things unseen^*' 

and the mnid, el^mted by its own conceptions, assumes for a 
tiaie^a greater digmty andloftiness of nature. 

When the scenery of a county is remarkable either for its 
general softness and beauty, or for its trildness and sublimit}^ 
tiioae.eiBOtiona which are short*lived when excited only by 
tnottient views, beoome interwoven vrith the character and 
t of its iobatnetaDts, and the objects which are fitted to 
particular fiscfings in the mind, by being continually 
preaentto the senses, at last give a peculiar tinge todiepas-* 
skna and <^inioni of a people. This effect is most remark*^ 
able in an imoiltivated and wildly featured country, where 
Ae feelings excited are af the severer kind, strike more pow- 
erfully on the imagination, and possess a more sensible influ- 
ence on the heart. The character of such a people is invari- 
abty composed of very sfrikii^ and prominent features, and 
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thfiir Tirtiifts areahriqrs of the «€V€K)er omU TSieir oiqienii- 
XiooM al80,iure tmged wkhthepeculkrecdour of dieir tmagi- 
nalioMs, and are sportive or f^kooetf accordingly as the tmy 
is acied upon by wikLand toHtary, or by beautsfui sceotty* 
Theae observatioDs are remarkably ^xenqdtfied ki the aaaeiit 
inhabitaols of the Highhaxb of Scodand* Wbk a countiT', 
wild, ruggsd and extremely midancholy in ita gcaaral fea* 
tares I ccniawtiBg of vast ei^MnseS) barren healhs, only dtrciw 
aified here smd there with a loaety tree, sminoantcd byfakak 
aadnaked mountaias, aad croased by the moBntaitt torrents^ 
the iohabitaiica appear to have experiencedf in . aa emineat 
degree^ the iniiKUice of the scenery of namre upontha cl»- 
imter. The nigged nature and roughJeatiMrea of dmr €oiii»- 
tryi produced in them a bddaess and daringoess of chacaater, 
accompanied by a melandioly turn of minAi maeparable ttata 
such scenes as they di&Iy comempbHed, and the^ soUtmyiife 
to which they were habituated. Engaged in the occupations 
of the .herdsman, which obliged -them to be frequently sepa- 
rated from all society, they possessed a sufficient leisure fior 
indulgmg the play of the imagination^ and this, acted upon 
by the wild and glooBay grandeur of the obf octa whieh aur* 
round them, pictured only the most awful& mdvadioiy imagca 
llieir mythology and superstitioua legoidsf as coUacted from 
the poems of Oasian, are of m esMunely moaraful and Mr* 
rific cast, and there is difiused over the compoakkma of that 
plaipitive bard, an invariable shade of aadDsea and melancholy. 
His imagery b selected only fitom the terrtUe or i^ooavy of 
nature ; he contmually draws the imagtnatioa to the baldkig 
of the eleaaents, the war of the winds, or the gboat .of the 
night, and animates his scenery cmly with the awfid and anya- 
terious forms of bemgs of the superiour wodd. 

Homer, on the other hand is a genine of a dtffsrent cast ; 
and his imagery, because takenfrom acountsy whose fieaturea 
were less melancholy by nature, and more softened by cultiv»- 
tion, is of a more lively and cheerfid kind* Ht is mmttsub- 



Digitized by 



Google 



OF NATURE UPON THE MIND. Ms 

y ■ , • ■'! n ■ ' ' ,, ' ',.',«■ 71' . sa 

Ikne dian Ossian, but his sublimity is unaccompanied by that 
sadness which pecuiiarises the strains of the Caledonian bard. 
Id the poems of Virgil, all the variegated and beautiful sce- 
nery of Italy, the haxuriancy of its fields, die ridi foliage of 
its forests, and the mild sublimity of its mountsuns appear to 
Jbe embocKed, and impart a peculiar softness to bk poetry* 

In pursuance of this fmnciple, we may attribute^ in part, 
to the gradual chtoge in the appearance of a coimtry, from the 
progresss of cultivation, the diange, likewise, of the inhabi- 
tants in dieir character and manner* As culture b^omes 
more general and the &ce of nature less harsh and rugged, 
by presenting more dieerful objects to the observation of its 
cultivators, it inspires them widi n^re gladsome emotions, 
and more of the mild and grateful affections of the heart*—- 
And those features of nature which impress die fancy with 
images of melancholy, awe, and terror being removed, their 
superstitious fantasies, in combining which, the imagination 
of mankind delights, above all things, to employ itself, are 
eidier altogedier dissipated, or are succeeded by those of a 
more airy and agreeable nature. 

Some of the productions of human art are fitted to produce 
some specie of the emotions which we have here been ascri- 
bing to the action of natural objects on the soul. Such is the 
pixnpect of an ancient and venerable pile falMng to decay; 
which difiuses a more sensible sadness over the soul than 
arises firom the perception of any of the sccfiery of nature. 
That style of architecture which we call die Gothic, and 
which obtained very universally in the Churches of En^and 
some centuries ago, was calctdated to operate powerfidly up- 
(m the imagination, and to inspire those particidar feeling of 
awe and scJemity that should influence die heart that ap- 
proaches to worship its creator. The great extent of the Old 
' Abbey Churches, Ae ^oom which pervaded them from the 
manner of their construction, their massy walls and narrow 
casements,, which, from the ** storied paintings", with which 
VOL. I. NO. 5. ^ G g 
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they were tdomed, sbed only n ^dim, relipom light,'' l^ 
which objects in.the kn^ penpectiw which they tisuaUy pre* 
sented, were dimly and indistinctly discovered, were all cal* 
culated to cast an emotion of awe dver the mind, and prompt 
the reason to adoration by inflaming the imagination. And 
jas ti^ reason of man is so connected with his passions, tlmt 
the one is nerer «o sooneonvinced as by intare^ing tiie others, 
it is perhaps to be regretted that this mode of constructing the 
places to which wc resort to pay onr vows to the Afanigfaty, 
has fallen so entirely into neglect. 

We are not only inspired with various emotions by the 
different scenes of nature, but when under the influence of 
particular passions, take a pleasure in those appearances of 
natural objects which seem to accord with our own feelings. 
He who is under the influence of despondency and despair, 
seeks whatever is wild, terrible snd desolate in nature. Tlie 
m.^lancholy man is pleased in scenes of a less savage cast, and 
Muth those whose nature putB on a sad and pensive sdr, whilst 
he whose heart is oxdy inq>ressed by emotions of cheerfnhitts 
and joy, delights' in evepfr thing that is cheery, tranquil and 
beautiful. I shall finish this part of my suliject, and with it 
'this speculation, by rrferring my reader to the Penseroso and 
Allegro of Milton, where he may find dw eflbcts of the prin- 
ciple of which I have been here speakmg, beautifully exem- 
plified in his characters of die pensive and merry man« 
and adorned with all the magical colouring of Milton^s 
muse. U. 



ANECDOTE. 

A trife said to her husband, who was much attached to 
reading, " I wish I were a book, that I might always have 
your company.''—." Then," answered he, " I should wisli 
you an almanack, that I might change you once a year/' 
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coRUsepoNsmxcs BBrvrssH the paiitcEss csARXOKnrsBA and 

THE AABE SE&XUE^ 

MONSJEUXy 

PARDONNEZi si j'interromps vos loisirs ; prenez vous 
en a yotre reputation et a tos ouvn^eS) si line societe entiere 
s'addrease a tous pour remplir son attente. Rassembl^s dans un 
petit hameaur ou nous fiedsoas noUre principal sii jour, Tamitie, 
rincUnationi le sang et les convenances nous lient ; tout se ras- 
semble pour nous (aire esp^rer que nous ne serous januds 
separes. 

II est tout simple que nous d6sirions d'embellir notre re- 
traite: le poifmedes Jardins nous a eclaires sur la mainicre;la sen^ 
sibilite, le souTenir, et la reconnoisance nous guidcnt^ ct tout le 
hameau, dans ce moment, y estoccup6 a clever un monument k 
tous les auteurs qui ont si souvent rempli nos jours d'instruc- 
tions, d* attendrissement, et d'agrement. lis seront marques, 
scion leur rang, sur les quatrc faces d'une pyramide de marbre : 
d%in cote, Pope, Milton, Young, Shakespere, Racine and Rous- 
seau ; de Tautre Petrarque, Anacreon, Metastase, le Tasse, et 
'Lafontaone ; sur le troisieme, Madame de S6vign6, Madame 
Riccoboni, Madame de la Fayette, Madame Deshouleres et Sap* 
ptko ; sur le quatrieme enfin, Virgil, Qessner, Gressett et TAbbe 
Delille^ces quatre &ce$ seront accomgagn^s dVbre3, d'arbustcs 
et do ileurs. 

Les roses, le jasmin, le lilas, les paquets de violettes, et dc 
pens^es, seront du c6t8 des famines ; Petrarque et M6tagtase 
auront le myrthe ; le laurier sera pour le Tasse ; le saule pleu- 
reur, le triste cypres, les ifs accompagneront Shake9pere,Young 
et Racine ; pour le quatrieme C5t6, le hameau choisera ce que 
les vergers, les bois, les prairies, peuvent ofTrir de plus agr^able; 
et chaque habitant plantera un arbre ou arbuste, pour ^temiser 
des auteurs qui leur ont donne le gQikt de la vie cbampetre, et 
par la mcme contribue d leur honncar. 

II ne leur manque qu' une inscription pour rendre leur id6e, et 
la faire passer a la posterity ; clle sera grav^e au pied du monu- 
ment ; et tout !c hameau, d'un soul cri, a decid6 que vous f»u 
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sereiz r«itt«ur. . Nous la ddnwrndons ma$iKfA i TotTO ecMir qu' i 
Yotre esprit. Cetjiwisi»s®> simple ti vrai« sent bien rendu par 
Vauteur du poeme des Jardins, par le traducteur de Virgile^ et 
surtout par un homme sensible. 

Nous Yous prions de croire de sentimens distingu^s avec ies« 
quels nous sommes. Monsieur, les plus grands fidiiurateurs de 
V08 ouvrages, See, 

THE REPLY. 

MADJMBy 

LA lettre que vous m'avez fait I'honneur de m'ccrire est 
venue me trouver d Constantinople, ou j'ai accompagn6 M. 
le comte de Choiseul — ^Goussier, ambassadeur de France dans 
ces m^mes lieux qu'il a parcourus autrefois conune vojrageur. 
Vous connoissez le beau monument qu'il a eleve a I'honneur de 
la Gr^ce. Si les arts, rappel6s dans leur premise patrie, en 
consacrent un k cens qui auront pr^par6 leur retour, mon ami 
aura des droits a une des premises places. Je prevois qu' il 
laissera dans ce pays un nom illustre dans plus d' un genre. 

Pour moi, Madame, avide depuis long-temps de connoiti*e ce 
beau pays de la Grece, j'y ai port6 des illusions trop tdt detruites; 
j'ai cherch6 les Atheniens dans Athens ; je ne les y ai point trou« 
*t6s, et j'ai appris par votre lettre, pleine d'esprit ct des graces, 
qu'ils ^toient refugi^s parmi les Sarmates. En la Hsant, je I'ai 
crue ecrit par des particulieres aimables et ipstruits, k qui un 
godt naturel et la mediocrity de leur 6tat rendoient agr^able le 
sejour de la compagne ; je Tai trouv6e signee par tout ce que 
VEurope a de plus distingu6 par la naissance, la valeur^ I'esprit, 
et les graces. J'ep ai €t6 plus fiatt^ que surpris : votre nom^ et 
votre rang, Madame, vous condamnent a n'avoir point de goiits 
obscurs ; je le connoissois depuis long-temps pour tout ce qui 
est simple et beau. Ce Virgile a qui vous destinez dans votre 
hameau une place, qui ajoutera encore a sa gloire, scmble avoir 
dit pour vous : . 

XiCS dieux ont quelqtiefois habit^ les forcts, 
liabitaptdi quoque silvas. 
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Jc MM \auk knn de prHendre i la place que yous voulez iHen 
ne dotmer pr^s de Im, (torn le chanmat projet de»Votre pjrra- 
mde* Celt bten asses d' avoir d^figur6 sa poesie dans mes 
foibles traductionBy sans gftter encore leshonneurs quevouslui 
rendez. Quelques perscnnes d' un rang distingu^, qui yeulant 
bien aimer mes v4rs champtoes» ont £gut planter dans leur jardin 
un arbre qu'ils ont nomm6 de mon nom. Ce m<mument est le 
seal qui convienne a la modestie d'une muse des champs ; elle 
se rend justice, quand elle a peur des marbres, et des pyramides : 
ces honneurs ne sent dfts qu' d ce m€me Virgile, qui sut, en 
chantant les fbr^ts, rendre les for^ts dignes des consuls ; et si 
Yous rous rappelez) Madame, que ces consuls etoient k la fois de 
grands guerriers et de grands hommes d'etat, I'appiication de 
ces vers d'un po^te Latin ne vous sera pas difRcile. J6 travaille 
dans ce moment i un poeme sur imagination : j'ai tach6 d'y 
peindre le pouvoir qu'elle exerce sur Tesptit par les monu- 
ments ; le votre, Madame, n* j sera pas oublie. Pour prix de 
mes Ters, je ne demande tl la divinit6 que je chante que ae me 
tnuisporter dans votre hameau, de m' associer k vos goilts et a 
vos entretiens. Si monnom est quelquefois prononc6 dans vos 
scenes champ^tres ; si mes vers, rappel6s paX* les objcts qu*ils 
decrivent sont quelquefois r6p6t^s dans vos bois, je me crairai 
trop heureux. 

Votre soci6t^, unie par les liens du sang, par I'amours des 
arts, surtout par Tamiti^, est la phis dmable confederation qu'ait 
▼ue la Pologne. Cette libert6, que les h6ros de votre patrie et 
de votre maison ont cherchee'si courageusement le sabre d la 
main, vous Tavez trouvfce sans frais et sans danger dans la soli-r 
tude et dans la paix des champs. 

Vous me parlez, Madame, de vous souvenirs : d* autres i 
TOtre place se rapelleroient Tantiquite d'une noblesse illustre et 
I'honneur d* appartenir au sang des rois. Vos souvenirs, au 
lieu d* ttvt ceux de la vanit^, sout ceux de V anuti6 et de la rcn 
connoissance ; ceUe que vous temoignez, pour les auteurs fa^ 
meux dent la lecture charme votre retraite, est bien juste et 
digne de vous. Permettez moi seulment, Madame, quelques 
observations sur la place que vous leur offrez. Ni K^cine ni 



Digittzed by 



Google 



PULPIT ELOQUENCE. 

I » ill iiB as 



Grefiset sc me paroissent fyM pour ^tre |ilace» & cot6 ^ft {loetM 
chainpctres. Racine morke une place bkn sup^ieure. CrptmGL 
qui a traduit les eclogues de Vii^gile> paroit d'«ii avoir pas ren* 
dre la belle simplicity : il a peiote avec finesse lee ridicuka dp 
la vllle ; mais il sentoit peu lea charms de la champagne. 

Pour moi, Madame, ne m'appartient pas asaes pour aToir le 
droit de la c^der, ni pour designer celui qui doit m'y resai^acer. 
C'cst a la 80ciet6 d'y nommcr ; mais en vous rendant votre bieu^ 
f^t, permittez que je conserve ma reconnoitsance. 

A i'egard de rinscription que vous me fait Pbonneurde me 
demander, j'oserai vous obaei-ver encore qu'il aeroit diScUe» 
ne pas dire impossible, d'expriQuer, aussi brievcment que le 
genre Texige, le charactcre d'uii ausai grand nombre dea auteura 
tous diff^rens de langues, de nations, et des uccles : j'ai tach^ 
de la foire simple, precise, dans le sQrle lapidaire et antique ; At 
pour rendre, dans le moindre nombre de mots possible, Phom- 
mage que des personnes illustres oSrent,da&s uns-retrazte ebMn- 
p^trc, aux grands 6crivains qui qharmant leurs lu&irs, jc €n»6 
qu'il sufBrade graver sur la pyranaide : 

LES DIEUX DES CHAMPS AUX DIEUX DES ARTS- 



PULPIT ELOQUENCE. 
From the French* 



I recollect, says the Cardinal Maury, to have heavd Bridaine 
repeat the exordium of the first sermon which he preached ia 
the Church of St. Sulpice, Paius, in the year 1751. Curiosl^ 
had attracted the noblest persons in the city to hear him* Bri- 
daine perceived among his auditory many Bishops, persum^ decor 
rated with the insignia of nobility and an innumerable crowd of 
Ecclesiastics. This sight fur from intimidatingt inainred him 
Avith the exordium which you are about to read. I repeat aa 
much as my memory retains of tliis morceau^ whiph has alwajfa 
struck me forcibly and which Mill not, perhs^ be thought UA-r 
worthy of Bossuet or Demosthenes. 
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At the tight of an audieiice so unexpected it would seem,my bre- 
thraiy that I ought nbt to open my lips but to solicit indulgence 
inbtbalfof an humble missionary, "who does not possess those 
taknt^ which are expected in him who comes to preach of sal- 
vation to you. *Bm I feel a very difPerent sensation at this mo- 
ment ; and if I appear humble, do not believe that it arises from 
the miserable disquietude of vanity. God forbid that a minister 
of the gospel should ever think it necessary to apologise to you ! 
For, whatever you may think, you are but dinners, as I am*— -It is 
before yMr God and mine that I strike my breast. Until this 
day, I proclidmed the laws of the Supreme Being in temples 
covered with straw. I preached the rigours of penitence to mi- 
serable wretches who were in want of bread: I announced to them 
the most alarming truths of my religion. What have I done, un- 
happy man ! I have grieved the poor, the best friends of my 
God. I have planted distress in their simple and faithful bosoms 
when I should rather have cheered and pitied. It is here, where 
my eyes behold nothing but nobility and splendour, the oppres- 
sors of suffering humanity, bold and obstinate sinners.— It is here 
only that I should proclaim the holy word in all the majesty of 
its thunder, and place upon this pulpit, on the one side that death 
which threatens you, and on the other, the great Being who will 
come to judge the wicked. I hold, to^y, his sentence in my 
hand. Tremble then, ye proud and disdainful, who hear me.— i 
The necessity of salvation, the certainty of death, the uncertain- 
ty of that hour so dreadful to you, hardened impenitents, the last 
judgment, the small number who shall be saved, and above all, 
eternity— eternity.— These are the subjects which I am about to 
treat and which I should have reserved for you alone. And why 
need I require you suffrages, who would condemn mc, without 
ssving you ? God will more your hearts while his unworthy 
mimster addresses you, for I have had a long experience of his 
mercies. Then, x>enetrated with horror at your past iniquity 
you will throw yourselves in my arms, while you shed tears of 
compuiiction md repentance, and in the agony of your remorse 
you wUl find the force of my eloquence. 
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THE MARTIAL SONGS OF TYRTMVti. 

FROM TH£ GR££K. 

• At a conjuncture of great publick peril, the Lacedemonians 
were instructed by the Oracle to apply to the Athenians for a 
general to conduct their armies to battle. In a sarcastic mood^ 
TyrtcBus, the lame Poet, was sent to them by their neigh- 
bours. Besides his personal deformity, he was entirely igno- 
rantof military affairs; but his Martial Songs inspired the 
bosoms of hts soldiery with confidence, and the lyre of Apollo 
may be said to have won the field against the javelin, of 
Mars. 

Some years ago I turned these Songs into £nglish prose, 
and I send you the two first for insertion in your Repertory* 
if they* should be deemed worthy of a place. 

LE.H. 

MR. ROBINSON. 

ODE L 

The glory of heroes does not consist in their beauty, the 
grace of their bodies or their agility. Of what avail are such 
frivolous advantages to the warriour ? "What are they all 
without courage ? Without this virtue what could you do ? 
fou may be richer than Croesus, and more beautiful thail 
Adonis-^ut though you had more eloquence than Apollo 
himself, and every other gift which the Gods could bestow, 
what couldyou eflfect without courage i 

You would gain nothing but trifling laurels, the sterile 
rewsutl of weakness and the jest of real heroes. 

It is only in the plains of Bellona that the soul signalizes 
itself. How enviable is he, who, though a mortal is equal to ' 
the Qads themselves ! How delightful is it to view bim, by 
a sublime effort, attain the virtue of despising death ! It i» in 
the midst of danger that he seeks viclDry, because when he 
triumphs he acquires immortal glory. His memory docs 
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not dnad the obacuri^ of a iitcmuiii«it« The defender of 
the state^ he it its oraament. His ann is invincible and hie 
heart without reproach. ^Ilie fiercest of his enemies tremble 
at th* sound of his voice and the boldest fall beneath his 
Uows. Mars Uasself is jealous of his brilliant success Ha 
appears, he triumphs*— every one flies* Tlie sddiers are con* 
fidem of victory when they f<d|ow his fiiotsteps. The arm sf 
this great Alcides b their firm rampart^and often aft the most 
critical moment, his voice, which is the sure presage of vie* 
tory, can inspire the feeblest heart with courage* Who can 
withstand hit impetuous shock i It is the dreadful thunder* 
bolt which the Gods themselves impeU Himself is the tute^ 
lary God of agreat pe<^le. He fights for his King, his country 
and his fathers, and when it becomes neoedsazy for the inevita* 
ble decrees of fate, in terminating his days, to end his ex^ 
pioi(s«4f his great heart must yield to the fatal stroke, bis 
^ry and our regret will fcJlow him to the silent tomb* 

ODEIL 

How long will yekmguish ing^orioudiy in the arms of re* 
pose ! Soldiers ! The God of battle summons you to the 
Mnples of hevoee. Although the din of war is heard all a» 
round, peace entices you to her shady groves. Arm ! arm ! 
Who of you, obeying the noblest dictates of the heart, will be 
among the first to die or return in the triumphant robes of victo- 
ry? Let not the thunderboIlB by which the lainel is surround* 
ed, prevent you from plucking it. But I read in your eye« 
the assurances pf success. Companions! dare to vanquish 
and you will be triuni^phant. It is glorbus to brave an ho* 
HOuraUe death, and to die for our country is an enviaUe £Eite» 
- Inevitabb death awaits all, thou|^ the Gods conceal Us 
s^l^proacb* But what is life to him who sees victory encoa^ 
ra^png hb steps. Let us forget every dangerin the anns of 
mtory. To arms my eompainons. Let the brightness of 
your steel glitter in theain Wait nc^ the tardy aid of Hea* 

VOL- T. N0» 5. H h 
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veQ< Yaknir is the €h>d who thaH conduct ut to the field <if 
batde. Our own arms must be our d«leiiC9»-4n vam shall 
the cowzrHy seek safety in flight. The slsre of tenors whidi 
die brave man despises, he shall find an ignominioas death 
on the bed of shames Bot he whose bosom is warmed bgr 
heroick entfattsiasmf who fights fi>r his oountiy Mid triomphsy 
wifl be die envy of Ms rivals and all die peofde shall render 
homage to his valour. The rival of the GrOds themsdves, he 
'tshsdl be admitted to -dieir banquets and carry with him the 
unfeigned legret of men. 



UTEttAHT DiTELMGENCE. 

1Mb*. Coale is kbout to publish ^ Mnemonika ; or, die Tt^ 
blet of Memory : showings in a methodical manner, the most 
remarkable events in history, the discovery and setdement of 
countries; and the improvements in the arts and sciences, 
from the earliest ages to the year 1811.''— To forget or to re- 
member at pleasure, it has been jusdy observed, are equally 
beyond the power of man. The impression of aii important 
event, or the particular qualities of a conspicuous individual^ 
may be vivid upon the mind, but the period when the fbrmel^ 
occinred or the latter flourished^ are often forgottt- n. On 
these evanescent, and yet sometimes important circumstances, 
difficulties occur which produce much trouble and research. 
Multifarious and yet brief repositories of the nature now of* 
fered to the public attention^ have at all times been found of 
service net <»ily to the idle, who are too indolent to seek, but 
to the industrious, who would economize their tinie.' To him 
who merely requites a date, the pages of this Tablet will af- 
ford a prompt reply ; and to him who would investigate an 
eyentful occurrence, they will present indicia by which it may 
be traced with facility* 

The merit of such a publication as the present depends 
upon the multiplicity and variety of the information which 'k 
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niaf oonttin; its acocurfuy fai stafeeaienK, nd perqofui^ ip 
anrni^jtmcau • The Tablet of Memcuy, which forms the 
grotmd-work of dus book, has been published and republish- 
ed for many years successively ia Ijondon and Edinbur^ 
in the successive ectitiona, omissions have beea 8U{qplied» and 
reduncies r^cted ; vecoit events have been carefully noted, 
and those which were immaterial omitted* In the present 
edition, every thing that inquiry could learn, or industry cq1«- 
lect, has been brought together to eohtMice its value. If aom^ 
sections of the original work be omitted, they are siqpplied by 
other matter more interesting and important to the 4>inerican 
reader* 



BBnacRnt 



The booksellers, have published another novel, entided 
" Scottish Chiefs," from the busy loom of Miss Jane 
Porter : a writer whose genius has been brilliantly displayed 
in depicting the hero of Warsaw ; and whose good sense has 
inculcated many useful lessons in an able commentary upon 
the aphorisms of Sir Philip Sidney • 

The design of this latest production of her fertile pen, it 
Jo narrate the atchievements and portray the characters of 
Ihose chieftains, who, about the close of the thirteenth cen- 
tury, so nobly sigmdized their names in the defence of their 
ns^ soil, against the oppressions of an incursive enemy. In 
the selection of this in^rtant «ra in the annals pf Scodan(i|, 
the £ur author was probably captivated by the romantic vir- 
tues of Sir William Wallace^ who 'is therefore the hero of her 
8tory-*A hero indeed ! at the bare mention of whose name 
every Scottish bosom is kindled into enthusiasm, whose lustre 
illuminates the mists of their blue mountains ^d whose vir- 
tues and misfortunes will long be the theme of their sweeten 
songs. 

Destitute of the adv^itage^ of wealth, without rank Or 
power, but blcssc4 with a powerful arm 9nd a apirit ardent. 
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iatnepid «iidiuic»qiierttble, iriitchutiiudaicd him to 
ler ev«iy <lingep asd •tHPport cvety £iaigu«, this «i^^ 
SMfliD, cHK of «bt farigbt«$tof n«lurf^#iwMMeiit ccooeived die 
ghriovia prq)«a of dtUmring his unhappy oonamtrf fmm ihtt 
thvakbia^ Eng^ah 4o«iiiiiOQ« Boiergtng swkknljr from 
Ihe obscurs ijkiis ol SUartUc, sU ejrcs vers dasskd hf the 
MipuUide an4 b^Ubess of Us ttitorptizd, ttnd evny paise 
throbbsd with the patiiotisps of his feslkigs* 

0»sU sidM tbs Eng|khw«r« vigOMoilFsMcksd a«dn>M- 
«d* TkeuneiriiigspeanofthcHighfaudsaiTSscediliBirty^ 
ki^steps^atod the heavy okynuH^fUl upon their hesds* 'Huey 
would have beea utterly extirpated and the mdependanoe of 
the country coapletd^ ffnnhliiherii iM for the envy of the 
nobility* la, perilous times they had been protected by am 
abject submisaipii or a dubious neutrality* But when the 
dottd brig^tenedf they began to murmur and cabid against 
tiie distinction of one^ whose oieretsing reputaition was aooil- 
stant and bitter reprgadi upon Aeir former ignoble supine^ 
ness. Desirous of avoiding the misdueft of disunion^ the 
hero resigiied the chief cotamand, and eontented faimaelf wkh 
that of a £ew foUowers, who v^uld be led to batde by no 
other voice. But victoty no longer hovered over the ham 
ners of an army, wtafcenad and distracted fay a dhridfed com^ 
mand* ^ 

T^ notwithataniUng the continual defeat of fan country, 
tiie hq>es of tiie patriot were buoyant, and his vidoor stifl 
maintained the unequal contest. Hiough often bealea toiik 
ground by superior force, he rose again with Antssan vigour 
to renew the fight, and an unabated resoluticm not to survive 
the liberty of his country. "Wliat all the power of a numerous, 
united and disciplined army, comfordy clothed and laviAly 
fed, could not effect against a few individuals, who had- lost 
every thing but their honour, was at length accomplished by 
stratagem. The chieftain was betrayed into the hands of the 
English king by die cupidity of a treacherous fiiend, who 
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IRISH wrr* asf 



aoquaiiited with diepbceof mf amceafanent Ttkt tatmwrd^ 
diaregardmg those noble qualities irhich ever excite the vpn* 
pschf and comma&d die respect of generous mbds, bat smart- 
jBgunder the remembrance of the numenms mortificationsiie 
had experienced from the actrrity and valour of his encnqr, 
ordered him to be oteeiued as a rebel. Sm^ was the eftid of 
ihe gallant Sir WiBiam Wallace ! Sttch^ to use the la&iguage 
of an aUe historian^ was the unworthy fete of a hero, who^ 
dnrough a c6««e of many years, had, with signal coodifct, 
intrepidity and perseverance, defended, against a puUick and 
of^n'essive enemy, die liberties of his native country ! 

By those who have admired the C6urage and wept ovet 
the misfortunes of Thaddsm, our authour w3l scarcely be 
accusedof temerity in attempting a theme so noHeandso ar^ 
duous as the story of Wallace. The unanimous voice of the 
whole choir of criticism has decided, that the muse of JtU* 
PorttTy does not soar on waxen whig^ Her delineation of 
Soai^'s early hero is at once accurate and lively. Neither 
nttiosai partiaiity nor the enthusiasm which a favorite sub* 
ject is aptto excite^ has aedaccd her to ms^e^n^ his virtnes 
orexaggBinte die viccb of his enemies. Hertaste has been 
refined to dtt purity^ itfenqiyrean fire. In h^ stj^ though 
as a ae ti a a e s tarnished by QwemomimMy diere^ia noditaig gross 
or vulgar : in her sentiments there is nothing affected br ^ 
etouai infaerimi^ery there is nothing gaudy or reduvdanti 
hihernarradve tfaereisiKidHngduilor dobious. But all is 
Hketheacxof die fidrauthour, easy, degant, fascinating att4 
stnaibk* H. 



iBifiH wrr. 



The inferior class of people in Ireland have a peculiar 
quaintness and humour, truly characteristic ; and which is of- 
ten displayed to the infinite amusement of their bearers.—- 
When Lord Townsend, however, arrived there as lordlieute* 
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nant^ he complained that he €ould not diidiigidsh tfiia pi^ci- 
cular quaU^, or the general dissimUari^ of mumerB^ cf 
which he had heard ft very entertsumngaccounu ThegeiH 
tlemen around observed, that as his exceDency vever hud maf 
intercourse or spoke with the lower sort, he could not expect 
to be acquainted widi their g^end manners : but advised 
him to converse personally with them, if he wished to form a 
correct opinion. His Lordship, as a man of wit an4 whim^ 
readily assented, and the same evening eallied forth inco^* 
with several others* Passing along OrmoQd Quay, he went 
up to a man who wa^ selling some trifles, and after convers* 
ing veiy affably (^ soma (iiiie, and remarking ona Higfalaiid 
rej^ment then passing* bought what came tp five shillings— .« 
Having no silver, he puUed out his purse .uid requested 
chaoge for a guinea* ^^For a guinea !*' said the Irishman, 
pointing to the Hig^danders, ^^ Why, faidi, you might as well 
a»k <me of tf^se (or 9, pair t(f breeches!^ 

S94K6PEIIE AMD qjTEEK XLX^SABETB* 

It iswcU known that <tixeen Elizabeth was a gmt admtmr 
of Shakespere, Sensed fiequemly, as was the costom vithpoo^ 
pie of greatrank in those days, to.appear yxfofa the stage be* 
fare theaudience, and to ail delighted behind ths scanes, whik 
the plays of the bard were performing. One evening Shakes* 
perepezfi^rmedthepartoftbe kingi but in what play 1 do not 
recoUact to have heard, pfi»hs^ Herunf the Fm^rth : the audi*- 
ence knew of h^nugesty's being in the hotiae* Kie crossed 
theatage while Shakespere was performing his part, and, on 
, receiving the accustomed greeting from tt^ audknoe, movod 
politely to the poet, but be did not notice her !~»Whe& behind 
the scenes, she caught his eye and nsoved again^ h\A still be 
WQuldnot throKT off his character to notice her. This made 
her .majesty think of some means to know whether he wonU, 
or not, dq>art from the dignity of his character whil^ on the 
stage. Accordingly, as he was about to make his exit, she 
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at«ppe4 befov^ hinn diopped Jier s^¥e, and recrossed the 
atage, wUch SOiakeapere noticing, took up with tbe^e words^ 
M immediately after finithbg his ^eech, that they seemed as 
hekmgiiigtt>it* 

«< And thougli now b€iit oh ihis liigh emliiBsy , 
** Yet stoop we to take «p cmr CoiiNa'9 glove. *' 

He then walked oflFthe stage, and presented the gloVe to the 
Queen, who was lugtily pleased with his behaviour and com-" 
pUmented h imon its propriety* 



AKECXkJtS Ot A CORKtStt BOROUGH. 

" A laughable story was circulated, daring die administra- 
fion of the old Duke of Newcastle, and retailed to the publick 
m various forms. This noblenian, with many good points, 
and described by a popular cotemporary poet, as almost ^t- 
en up by his zeal for the house of Hanover, was remarkable 
for being profuse of his promises upon all occasions, and 
trained lumself particularly on being able to anticit>ate the 
Words 01* life wants of the various' persons who attended his 
leVees, before they uttered a wonL This sometimes led hiia 
into ridiculous embarrassments ; but, it was his tendency to 
bvisb promises, which gave dccasibn ibr the anecdote I am 
going to relate. 

At the elecdon of a certain borough in CSomwall, where 
the opposite interests were almost equally poised, a single vote 
Was of the highest impoftance ; diis object, the duke, ^ well" 
afpBed arffuments^ ai^ft'lyersonal apjdication, at length attain- 
^ and the gentleman ht recommended gsuned his election. 

In Ae warmth of gratitude, his grace poured fioarth acknow* 
kdgements and promises, wii^ut ceasing, on the fortunate 
possessor of the casting vote ; called him his best and deai>* 
cstfriend; j^otested that he should consider himself as ever 
indebced to htm; that he would serve him by night or by 
<iaf • * 
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The Cornifth voter, an honest fellow, Of things f^^^xA ^ho 
would have thought himself sufficiently paid, but for sucfa s 
torrent of acknowledgements, thanked the duke for his kind- 
ness, and told him ^^ the supervbor of excise was old a^d in* 
firm, and if he would have the goodness to recommend his 
son-in-law to the commissions^, in case of the old man's 
death, he should think himself and hb family bound to render 
government every assistance in his power, on any future oc<^ 
casion*'' 

** My dear friend why do you ask for such a trifling employ- 
ment V* exclaimed his grace, ** your relation shall have it at 
a word the moment it b vacant.'^' But bow shall I get ad- 
mitted to you, my Lord ? for in London, I understand it is a 
very difficult business to get a sight of you great folks, though 
you are so kind and complaisant to us in the country.'* ^^ The 
instant the man dies," replied the premier, used to, and pre* 
pared for the freedom of a contested election, ^^ the moment 
he dies, set out post haste for London i drive directly to my 
house, by night or by day, sleeping or waking, dead or alive, 
thunder at my door ; I will leave word with my porter to 
show you up stairs direcdy, and the employment shall be dis* 
posed of according to your wbhes." 

The parties separated ; the duke drove to a friend's house 
in the neighbourhood where he was vbiting, without a wish 
or a design of seeing hb new acquaintance till that day seven 
years. But the memory of a Cornish elector, not being load* 
ed widi such a variety of objects, was more retentive. The 
supervisor died a few months after, avltheniinbterial parti- 
zan, relying on the word of a peer, was conveyed to Lfwidow 
posthaste, and ascended with alacrity the steps of a laige 
house, at the comer of Great Queen street. 

TOie reader should be informed, that precisely at the mo- 
ment when the expectations of a considerable party of a bo- 
rough in Cornwall, were roused by the death <rf a sugervisflr, 
no less a personage than the King of Spain vn» expedod 
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hourly to depart ; an event in which the minister of Great . 
Britain was partictilarly concerned. 

The Duke of Newcastle, on the very night that the propri- 
etor of the decisive vote was at his door, had sat up anxious- 
ly expecting despatches from Madrid. Wearied by official 
business and agitated spirits, he retired to rest, having previ- 
ously given particular instructions to his porter, not to go to 
bed, as he expected every minute a messenger with advices 
of the greatest importance and desired he might be shown up 
stairs the moment of his arrival. 

His grace was found asleep ; for with a thousand singu- 
larities, of which the rascals about him did not fail to take 
advantage, his worst enemies could not deny him the merit of 
good design, that best solace in a solitary hour. The porter, 
settled for the night in his chair, had already commenced a 
sonorous nap, when the vigorous arm of the Cornish voter 
roused him from his slumbers. 

To his first question, " Is the Duke at home ?" he replied, 
" Yes, and in bed, but has left particular orders that come 
when you will, you are to go up to him directly."—'* God for 
ever bless him, a worthy and an honest gentleman,** cried our 
applier for the vacant post, smiling and nodding with appro- 
bation, at a prime minister so accurately keeping his promise, 
" how punctual' his grace is ; I knew he would not deceive 
me ; let me hear no more of lords and dukes not keeping their^ 
virords ; but I cam't always say the same of those who are 
about them."— Repeating these words as he ascended the 
stairs, the burgess of ♦*#*** was ushered into the duke's 
bed chamber. 

**ls he dead?'* exclaimed his Grace, rubbing his eyes, and 
scarcely awaked from dreaming of the King of Spain, " Is 
he dead ?** " Yes, my Idrd," replied the eager expectant, 
delighted to find that the election promise, with all its circum- 
stances, was so fresh in the minister's memory. " TPTien did 
he die?*'.— -**l'he day before yesterday, exactly at half past 
li 
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one o'clock, after being confined three weeks to his bed, and 
taking a power of Doctor'^ 9tuff\ and I hope your gr^ 
will h^ as good as your word, and let my 8on-ia*law succeed 
him." 

The duke, by this time perfccdy awake, was staggered ar 
the impossibility of receiving intelligence from Madrid, in 
so short a space of time, and perplexed at the absurdity of 
a king's messenger applying^ for his son to^succeed die King 
of Spain : ^^ Is the man drunk or mad ?*' exclaimed his grace, 
hastily drawing back his curlaki ; when instead of a rojral 
•courier, his eager eye recog^zed at die bed side the well- 
known coimtenance of his friend in Cornwall, making low 
.bows, with hat in hand, and ^^ hoping his grace would not 
£^rget the gracious promise he was so good as to make in 
in favour of his son in law, at the last election at *»*»**• 

y^xed at so untimely a disturbance, and disappcnnted of 
news from Spain, he frowned for a few seconds ; but cha«- 
grin soon gave way to mirth, at so singular and ridiculous % 
con^binauon of opposite circumstanoes \ yielding to the irri* 
tation, he sunk on the bed in a violent fit of laughter, whicb^ 
like the electrical fluid, was communicated in a moment to 
the attendants. 

The relater of this litdc anecdote concludes with obser- 
ving, " although the duke of Newcastle could not place the 
relation of his old acquaintance on the throne of his Catholic 
Majesty, he advanced him to a post, not less honourable^ be 
made him an exciseman.'* 

BOSWELL's CORSICA. 

Pray read the new account of Corsica. What relates t» 
Paoti will amuse you much, there is a deal about the Island 
and its divtsions one does not care a straw for. Hie audior, 
Boswell, is a strange being, and like*-4ias a ragie of knowing' 
any body that ever was talked of. He forced himself upon 
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me at Paris, in spite of my teeth and my doors, anH he has 
given a foolish account of all he could pick up from me about 
King Theodore. He then took an antipathy to me on Ros- 
* 9eau*s account, abused me in the newspapers, and exhorted 
Bosseau to do so too : but he came to see me no more, I 
forgave all the re^ I see he is now a little sick of Bousseau 
himself, but I hope it wiU not cure him of his anger to me. 
However, his book will, I am sure entertain you. 

[Letter from Hor Walpole^ 1768.] 

Mr. fioswelPs book I was going to recommend to jrou, 
when I received your letter. It has pleased and moved me 
strangely, all (I mean that relates to Paoli.) He is a man 
bom twe thousand years after his time! The pamphlet 
proves what I have alway9 mainttdned, that any fool may 
write a most valuable book by chance, if he will only tell us 
what he saw and heard with veracity. Of Mr. Boswell's 
truth I have not the least suspicion, because I am sure he 
«ould invent nothing of this kind. The true tide of this 
part of his work it, a dialogue between a grey goose and a 
hero. 

[Letter from Cray^ 1768] 



THE raiARB. 

Two friars travelling, the one a Dominican, the other 
a Franciscan, they came to a river. The Dominican told 
the Franciscan, diat, as he went barefoot, he was bound in 
charity to carry him over ; and if not it would be a sin. 
The Franciscan consented, and took him on his shoulders. 
lUien they came to the middle of the stream, the Fianciscan 
asked the Dominican if he had any cash? The Dominican 
answered, *« Yes, two reals." The Franciscan bearing this 
s;ud, Father, pardon me ; but our rule positively forbids our 
carrying any money.'* Sayiiig so, he Ufe him in the water. 
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THE LAWYER. 



1 



POETRY. 



THE LAWYER. 

pRovEssioNs will abu&e each otlier ; 
The Priest won't call the Lawyer brother, 
While Balkeld still beknaves the P^irso^y 
And swears he cants to keep the £bj'cc on. 
Yet will I readily suppose, . 
They are not truly bitter foes» 
But only have their pleasant joke^. 
And banter just like other folks. 

As thus^— iTor so they qtuz the law^^ 
Once on a time th* Attorney, Flaw^ 
A man, to tell you, as the &ct is 
Of vast chicane*— of course— -of practice ; 
(But what profession can't we trace 
Where some will not tlie corps disgrace ; 
Seduced, perhaps, by roguish clibnt 
Who tempts him to become more pliant Q 
A notice had to quit the world, 
And from his desk at length was hurl'd. 
Observe, I pray, the plain narration : 
'Twas on a hot and long vacatioD, 
When time he had, but no asristance. 
Though great from courts of law the distance, 
To reach the CouitDf Trtith and Justice ; 
^^Where, I confess my only trust is ;) 
Though here below the learned pleader 
Shows talents worthy of a leader, 
Yet his own fame he must support, 
Be sometimes witty with tlie court, 
Or ¥rork the passions of a Jury 
By tender strains or full of fury. 
Misleads them all, though twelve Apostles ; 
While with new hw the Judge he jostles, 
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And makes them all giro up their [)ow'r8, 
To speeches of at least three hours. 
But we have left our little man, 
And wander'd from our purpos'd plan. 
'TIS said (without ill-natur*d leaven) 
« If ever Lawyers get to Heaven, 
** It surely is by slow degrees." 
(Perhaps *tis slow they take their fees)-— 
The case then now 1*11 faiily state, 
Flaw reached at last to Heaven's high gate i 
Quite spent, he rapp'd, none did it neater. 
The door was opened by St. Peter, 
Who look'd astonish'd when he saw. 
All black the little man qf law. 
But charity was Petsu's guide, 
For, having once himself denied 
His master, he would not o'erpass 
The penitent of any class ; 
Yet never having heard there entered, 
A Lawyer, nay, nor one that ventured. 
Within the realms of Peace ai^ Liov^i, 
He told him, mildly, to remove, 
And would have closed the gate of day, 
Had not old Flaw in suppliant way, 
Demurring to so hard a fate, 
Begg'd but a look, but though through the gate 
St. Peter, rather off his guard, 
Unwilling to be thought too hard. 
Opens the gate to let him in ; 
What did the Lawyer ? Did he creep ^ ? 
Or dash at once, to take possession ^ 
Oh, no ; he knew his own profession ; 
He took his hat off with respect. 
And would no gentle means nie^ect ; 
But finding it was all in ^-ain 
For him admittance to obtain, 
Thought it were .best, let come what ulfl 
To gain an entry by his skill ; 
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So, while St. Petee stood aside^ 
To let the door be opened wide, 
He gkimni'd his hat with all his strength) 
Within the gates, to no small length ; 
St. Peter stared ; the Lawyer asked him, 
'^ Only to fetch his hat," and passed him ; 
But when he reach'd the Jack he*d thrown : 
Ah, then was all the Lawyer shown : 
He clapp'd it on, and, arms a kembo, 
(As i^he'd been the gallant Bembo,) 
Cry'd out, " What think you of my plan ? 
Eject mb, Peter, if tou can 1" 

to 



PABODIES. 

THE Taylor's lamentation. 
AIR i^^Whtn time who steaU our years aw€nf. 

MOORS. 

Some rogue has stole my shears away, 

And stole my thimble too ; 
My scissors they are gone astray, 

Ah me ! what shall I do ? 

My needles rusted are, alas \ 

My yard of Uttle use ; 
And all my hopes now, by the mass, 

/Depend upon my goose. 

Then whiskey bring, 'twill banish gloom, 
We'll drmk 'till we are blind ; 

For every day new cloth shall come, 
And cabbage leave behind. 

Come, Judy, bring the ball of thread 
I'll work with Pat and thee ; 

And when we've earned our daily bread? 
Thou shalt get drunk with m«. 
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And as I trim this coat with lace, 

• This thought shall dear my mind, 
That future profit I can trace, 
From remnants left behind. 

Then whiskey bring, 'twill banish gloom. 
We'll drink 'till we are blind ; 

For every day new cloth shall come, 
And cabbage leave behind. 

But mark, at thoughts of silver lace. 
Which makes this coat so gay, 

A cloud overspreads my Judy'^ face, 
And drives each smile away. 

So like this gaudy coat, my dear, 

Unless you dry y«ur pipes, 
Yoor shoulders quickly shall appear 

Right well belaced with stripes- 
Then whiskey bring, ^twill banish gloom, 

WeMl drink 'till we are blind; 
For every day new cloth shall come. 

And cabbage leave behind. 



THE bumpkin's INVITATION. 

AIR : — Oh ! Nanny wilt thou gang with mc. 

Oh ! Molly wilt thou go with mc, 

Nor sigh to quit this noisy place ? 
Can rude log huts have charms for thee, 

And bumpkins rough with ruddy face f 
No longer dress'd in muslin white, 

Nor braided close thine auburn hair. 
Say, cans't thou quit these scenes to night. 

Where thou armrest of the feir ? 
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Ohi MoUjT) when thou'rt £ar awayi 

Wilt thou not cast a wish behind; 
If thou art forc'd to rake up hay 

To top the corn or sheaves to bind ? 
Oh 1 can that soft and gentle heart. 

Such rural hardships learn to beat f 
If flo^^^we'il from thb town departs 

Where thou art fidrest <d the fair; 

Sweet Molly, canst thou breeches make, 

And neatly spin Merino yam, 
Wilt thou soon learn com bread to bake 

And my old worsted stockings dam ? 
Should harrest whiskey make me &11, 

Wouldst thou assume the nurse's care ; 
Nor sullen those gay scenes recal 

Where thou wert fairest of the fidr ? 

And when dead dnmk I'm put to bed, 

Wilt thou prepare the water gruel, 
Nor curse the day that thou didst wed 

And call thy sighing Strephon cruel. 
If thus tie daify wet his clay. 

Wilt thou not drop a tender tear : 
And wish thou wert with heart more gay 

Where thou wert fairest of the fair? 

Ah ! no I think thou know*st what*s good 

And to the country will incline, 
Where thou must work to earn thy food, 

And whiskey drink uistead of wine. 
On Sabbath days to church we'll go, 

I riding Bob, and thou the mare ; 
And still I'll think, as old we grow> 

That thou art &irest of the fiar. 



SEDLEY. 



If^'fit River. 
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•KLSCTtCms FROM TBS 1»0BLIC JOVKKALS^. 

Extraordtnary scene — From a London p^^^er c/Nov* S8. 

The greatest hoax diat has ever been heard of faithis me* 
tropotis, was yesterday practised in Bemer's street, Oxford 
The house of Mrs. Tottenham, a lady of fortune, at 
Ko. 54, was beset by sdiout a dozen trades people atone time, 
wkh dieir yarioos commodities, and from the confusion, 
(such crowds had collected) die streets were altogether im- 
passable. Waggcms laden widi coats from the Paddington 
wharfs, ujdiobterers' goods in cart loads, organs, pianno- 
fortes, linens, jeweUety, and every description of furniture, 
sufficient to have stocked the whole street, were lodged a<« 
near as possible to the door of 54, with anxious tradespeople 
and a laughing md>. About diis time the lord mayor of Lon- 
don arrived in his carriage, and two Irrery servants, but his 
lordships stay was Bhort, and he was driven to Marlborough 
street police office. 

Ajt the office his kmlship informed the sitting magistrate that 
he had received a note purporting to have come from Mrs. Tot- 
tenham, wluch stated that ^she had been summoned to appear be- 
fore him, but that she was confined to her room by sickness, 
and requested his lordship^s favor to call on her. Bemer's 
street, at this time, was in the greatest confusion, by the mul- 
tipKcity of tradespeo|de, who were retunung with their 
goods, and spectators laughing i^ them. The officers belong- 
ing to Marlborough street office were immediately ordered 
out to keep order, but it was impossible for a short time. 
The first scene witnessed by the officers were six stout men 
bearing an organ, surrounded by coal merchants with permits, 
barbers with Mrigs, mantua-makers with band-boxes, opticians 
with their various articles of trade ; and such was the pres- 
sure of tradespeople who had been duped, that at four o'clock 
an was consiemadon and confusion. 

Every officer that could be mustered was enlisted to dis- 
perse the pec^e, and they were placed at the comers of Ber- 
ners street, to prevent tradespeojde from advancing towards 
the honse widi goods. The street was not cleared at a late 
hour, as servants of every denomination wanting places be- 
gan to assemble at 5 o'clock. It turned out that letters had 
been written to the different trades people, which stated re- 
commendations from persons of quality. 

A reward has been offered for the apprehension of the cri- 
minal hoax. 

vox.. I. KO. a. Kk 
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■■ "' ;,; " ' " ■■■ '■ '■ " ' '— r 

This Aadft?-exoeeded by hit tlwt in Bedferd street, a kw 
mondis since ; for besides a coffin which was brought to Mrs. 
Tottenham's house, msde to measure, agreeiMe to letter,^oe 
feetsixy siuteen^ tlwsre w«re accoucheurs, toodi drawers, mi- 
niatorc painterB, artists of every description, auctioneers, tin^ 
dcrtakefs, grocers^ mercers, post chaises, mourning coadies^ 
poultry^ pigeons, &c. In iact the whole street was filled widi 
the motley group. 

Tlie following are a few of the notes sent in the name of 
■ Mrs* Tottenham, for the purpose of collecting this most ex- 
traordinary group :— 

\ Mrs. Tottenham requests Mr. — •— will cadi upon her, 
at two to-morrow, as she wishes to consult him alwut the 
sak of an estate— *54, Bemers street, Monday.'' 

^^ Mrs. Tottenham requests that a post chaise and fotn-, 
may be at her house at two to«morrow to convey her to ^e 
first stage towards Bath— -54, Bemers street, McHiday." 

*' Mrs. Tottenham begs the hon. Mr. *— will be good 
enough to give her a call at two to-morrow, as Mrs. T. is 
dediroi»<^ speaking to him on business of importance— 54, 
Bemers street, Monday, &c. Sec. &c." ' 

A spirited tar, who had just received his prize money, 
lately ei^B;aged a small provincial theatre to himself; he toc^ 
his seat in the centre of the pit, furnished hiniseif with an in* 
ordinate quantity of beer, punch, and tobacco, &c. and re- 
quested the performers to commence, as no one slxmld enter 
the ibeatre but himself ; at the close of every speech that 
pleased him he presented die actor with a glass, and wlwn the 
curtain dn^yped, he transferred his stores to the stage, and 
invited the whole of tlie Dram. Per. to partake. 

WASHIKGTON CITY, FEF. 12* 

We have had among us, for some days past, 2^a Col- 
burn^ die child so distinguished for arithmetical genius, of 
whom the public prints have already taken some notice, lliis 
notice is, however, altogedier insufficient to give an adequate 
impression of his extraordinary powers. He is unquestionably 
one of those prodigies that are only the production of an age. 
He is now about six years and a half old«— He was bom in 
Vermont, and until very lately received no advantage from 
education ; and, even now, he is scarcely more own ac- 
quainted widi his letters, and can neither read nor cypher. 
Yet, such is the astonishing rapidity and accuracy with which 
be combines numbers, adding^ abstractmg, mtiltiplying, or di* 
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vidtng them, w^hout the least lue eS peu or f»per, that most 
of the questions put to him ai*e answered without liesitation*'' 
When the questioiiB are iavidved he tafcas aionger time, but 
in no instance occupies as much time as would be require 
by a skilful arithmetician with die use of pen, ink and paper. 
lie ^veM no indications of the process by which he almost in* 
toitlvely reaches the most difiicult results, although it is most 
evident that his powers of mind are actively engaged. 

As in the disclosure and cuhivation of such powers the 
whole comoiuni^ are interested, we regretted exceedingly the 
avowed purpose of his father to make a public and indiscri* 
minate spectacle of him for money, thus exposing his mind 
as well as his morals to irreparable injury, in^ead of acceding 
to propositions calculated to gratify the most solicitous pa- 
rei^ feelings, by ^ving his son the best opportunities for 
education, at the same time that they involved a liberal dona- 
tion to the father. We allude particulaiiy to the offer of a 
few gentlemen in Boston, one of whom was Mr. Quincey, to 
give the father 2,500 dollars, and to raise the additional sum 
of 2,500 dollars for the education of the son at a respectable 
seminary, provided his education should be under the guar- 
dianship of five citizens of Boston, who were designated. 
Under their direction the child ^^as to be taken to the private 
bouses of the respectable citizens of that place, and any sums 
received beyoikd the specified amount were to be exclusively 
applied to his educaticm and establishment in life. 

' Besides this offer, several gentlemen in this city have ho- 
nourably expressed their readmess to bear the expenccs of his 
education, provided his fathor would give up his controul 
over him. Such an offer has, we learn, been separately made 
by Mr. Randolph and Mr. M. Clay, of the Housie of Repre- 
sentatives ; and a like offer was, it is said, previously made by 
Mr. Neef, the celebrated pupil of Pestalozzi. 

ABSTRACT OF MANUFACTURES IN THE STATE OF MARYLAND. 

6,388 looms, weaving annually 1,801,578 yards 

linen, woolen and cotton, vsdued at doUs. 901,509 
1,505 distilleries, amiuaUy 667,542 gallons brandy 

and whiskey, 333,571 

2 ditto of rum, 127,700 gallons, 76,620 

2 ditto of g^n, 65,500 ditto, 43,200 

191 tanneries, 82,800 hides and skins, 734,726 

14 cut nail factories, 697 tons nails, 132,150 

7 WTQught ditto, 280,000 lbs* 28,000 
267 shoe and boot factories, 286,711 pair shoes, 

1 9,750 do. boots 500,503 



Digitized by 



Google 



tn SELECTIONS nOM THE PUBUCX>URNALS. 



308 hat factories nuOoBg ummDy 97fi9$ bats, 

value Q2tjTt2 

30 carmga do. makiogaad refBim^fti^ awum W 

Ae value df «W,560 

11 tin do. value 76^00 

9 tobacconiau, do* 200,000 

7 breweries, 9,330 bUb. beer, value 69,380 

8 furnaces, 4,780 tons pig iron, pota, stoves^ camoa'aad shoC 
13 forges, 2,3S9 tons brau* iron. 

16 spinning machines, gobg by water, cofltMmng 13,500 
spindks. 

7 paper-mills, annually 17,550 reams. 
38 fulling-mills. 
398 grist-mills. 

10 oU-mills* 

94 saddle and bridle factorita^ 

3 glass works, 5,400 boxes and 7,000 bottIes« 

6 po^nler-mHls, ia,T8a qmffier casks ^ annumi 

7 swar refiners, 605,879 Iba. loaf and lump sugar. 

8 sw works, 7,538 bushels per anmun^ 
30 rope walks, 985 tons hemp do. 

50 manufieK:torie8 of cabinet work. 

5 manufactories of curled hair. 

3 slittinff-miUs, 480 tons per annum. 

1 type foundery. 

1 air furnace. • 

1 trip-hammer forge. 

WEALTH te VSW-VCMLK «TA.TK. 

The funds belonging tothe ^ate of New^Tork in the t«« 
nous banks and canal stock, mortgages and loans, according 
tothe report of die state comptroller, for die present year, 
amount to 4,191^3 doHavsv 35 cents. The revenue of the 
state for the year 1810, is staled at 978^469 Ms. tSds. 
Monies received into die treasury for the same period, amouat 
to 695,242 dols. 88. The permanent appropriations are stat- 
ed at 606,157<|ols. 93 ets. Esdmnte to me permanent ex- 
E^ncesof the stale gavcmment far 1811, 368,866 doii« 9i cts^ 
alance in the treasury 31st Dec 1810, jndiiding UOa oC 
credit of 1786 and 1788, 24,006 dols. 12 cts. State debt^ 
exclusive of unliquidated demands, and a balance claimed by 
the United States, 80,000 dols. Sdiod fond is stated at 
483,326 dols. 39 cts— ^e revcmie of whkh is tmied at* 
36,427 dols. 64 cts. 
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BALTIMORE REPERTORY, 

OP Papers on literary and other topics : 

BY A SOCIETY OF GENTLEMEN. 

/'» .. 1' ' ; ' ' " =r 

I«a masdme ii'est point fausse, qa'il n'y a si id^ chant liTre dont on ne 
puisse tirer quelqne chose de bon ; aiix uns on loue la doctrine, 
anx autves \es expressions. S'il n'j a rien de bon de Tauteur, il 
rapporte possible qnelqae chose de rare qn'il a pris d'ailleurs* 
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AGRABIUS DENTEBVILLE; 

or, the victim of discontent.— -a tale. 
La«dtt diversa seqocntes. . .Horace. 

<C^timnUir9mV»§9 £25.) 

Since Dentcrville's soiival in toimhe had possessed fre- 
quent opportunities of observing the number of persons that 

. regularly attended the levees of the minister ; he had, with 
envy, remarked the number of lucrative places with which 
that person was always enabled to reward the fidelity and ser- 
vices of his numerous adherents; and the extensivB weight 
that such apower, when judiciously employad, must necessa- 
rily bestow on all his meanu-esi Hehadsecn him familiarly 
converse with the most exalted characters of the realm, nay, 

, even with the sovereign himself : and the unbounded partia- 
lity the latter entertained towards him was visible to the pcr- 

cepticmof every one* «This^afi^aU,"«itdDenterviuie,oneday 
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as he silently revolved all these cireumstanbes in his miiid, 
^^ this is certainly the happy man* Possessed of such aa ex- 
alted staitixm, hemnst envy^ fmt ; the oumerous oflfe^.be 
cao perform £or his frieada must render him beloved ; the 
confidence reposed in him hy hia sovereigUi and die crowds 
that are dependent on his bounty, must secure him universal 
respect, and, encircled with blessings like these, he must be 
unavoidably happy.'' 

Denterville, indeed, weU knew that the generality of the 
p eople w ei^eacO'emcly difigusttd-widi-tfae^ ax y ausivc pmdtga- 
•lity^f the^presaat administraitioo, -aad with 4be 4^xe$sive 
taxes, still accumulatipgyduit were condnuaUy imposed upon 
them; bat,«t:the same tame, however, shallow in other re« 
spects his political knowledge might be, he was perfecdy sen- 
sible, Aat juilongaaiheministcr waaahlr f n maiitani his aafar- 
restwith the majority in parUame^ he mi|^t securely smile 
at the harmless execrations of the rabUe, or the ini^teat en- 
deavours of the disaffected party. ^Move ^tban once he fek 
himself openly inclined to abandon the opinions and connexi- 
ons of his friends the anti-ministerialists, and to offer him- 
self, boldly, to his former iadvcrsarias^aSia volunteer, able^ as 
wellas willing, to employ his powerful weapons in the defence 
of their cause ; but his unconquerable pride, that quality 
which too generally supplies the place of ianale virtue, was 
alwajrs s«riBcient to restrain him from executing tfieae uapriR- 
cipled -desigas. Secredy {nnifig,'however) "for having. ^a* 
barked in what he- now esteemed such an^4n9itifitaUe aad 
desperate scheme, and detesting die .man -^ose .aituatien 
he considered asso greatly 'preferfd)le toUs tiwn, he began 
immediately - to exclaim'.still'knMkr'agunBt him ; and, as he 
imagined he should never beaUe to^ascend ^'Aaseale of 
happiness toan height equal-with- his a nt agon ist, he very na- 
turally endeavoured, by an inverse proportion^ to reduce lum 
on a level widi himself 

In a short time hriendared himself con^l^uous in the 
house, rather for the virulence than the eloquenae of his Ian- 
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gpBge* lUrery mesisare^ hawever necessary^ everjr scheme, 
hofrever judkiouS) tbat had die masibrtun^ to be fixst sug- 
gested by tfa» imiMfrter im parliaaMiUy was reprobated by h^m 
in the moat ▼ehement maoftw ; andv inxot being but an infe- 
rior, he sbon, by ^ese exttaordinary mediods, became the 
most formidable enemy of the administration. In all his ha- 
languea, in every oifftti^i^ he demonstrated ta the people, by 
what he was pleased to caU inconttovertiye arguments, that 
dieir furious constitiiitioB- was. secretly subverted^ and the 
prosperity of the kiagdom irretrievably overthrown* He as-* 
stu^ them ^t they Were-on the brink of destrucuon ; at the 
veiy edge df a precipice ; that nothing could preserve them 
but a change of Aeir mfaiisters : aad he coDjured them by 
every moral and political coasiderado% hj their pablick weU 
fiEire & domtfstkk haf^neis, nay, hj tfaeic very existence as a 
nation, immediately to commence such a salulii^ measure. 

1%e moderate, imd more respecudde part of the nation, 
heard his comj^hfints agwistthe servants of government with 
outward indifierence and inward suspicion ; they were sur- 
prised diat he, influenced^ as he affirmed, by no other mo- 
tives than the genend welfin^^ should ihv a( sudden, become 
such a strenoous and disiliterested paoiot ; but the mob, who, 
resemblixig if* sofl^ degree hkaself, were alw^^ discontented 
widi their present situation, Uslened to him with rapture, and 
implicitly bdieved his most extravagant aasertioas. In a 

' short time he had the appdlation given Msaa of ^^ Man of the 
Veople f tbe viuceof wisdiwa wan effee^aUy drowned in the 

- ttmMikuoiis exdamatioot of a Ueentioius makitude ; and, by 
a strange infatuation, Ae whole kingdom appeared unani- 
mously to resouad witik etalogicfl on I>eoterviU& 

Some firesh tsneei die Huniafter wa$, about that tin^e, oblig- 
ed to inq>ose, far the further proaecutioB of a disastrous war, 
gk*eatiy augmented die puUkk discontent* Cabals were form- 
ed, societies were instituted, confederacies were made ^ the 
determined oppoiition of whi|mriMrni"r deemed his uncon- 
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< stitutional measures ; die diroite of majestjr was cfvetmMmtd 
with petitions for his immediale removal; die par^ that with- 
stood him in Parliament was lateljr considenddy ino^ea- 
sed \ and at length imable to resist the torrent of an angry op* 
position, he resigned, with reluctance, a station he was^no 
longer in a condition to n^aintain* 

Now it was the ingenuity of DenterviOf appeared in a, 
manner so conspicuous. He foUed, vn&i wonderftddesMri*- 
ty, a crowd of competitors ; be alteroately employed^ as naost 
convenient to the prosecution of bis designs^ flattery and en- 
treaty, threatening and promises, persnasions and prestms ; 
he encouraged the discontented, excited the |>opuk€e, raised 
their expectations, and really promised them th& most ex- 
travagant demands ; and by his skilful management, he, alas ! 
to his own misfortune^ was finally victorkyus. The isvourite 
of the people. tpa constituted their prime miniatier ( and the 
party which he had joined, as wdl as those he had fltmneriy 
opposed, beheld widi equal astonidunent and dkgost, an eb* 
scure individual, entirely unknown in die sjAere of politics 
till within a couple of years, devated to that h cno ur aMeeapfc 
which each had the vanity to suppose was pecirfiatfy due to 
himself. Every nobknHm in Ae realm was incuiaed % aiul the 
ambitious DenterviUe was presented, by fait aovosigB, with 
the vacant office, not on aocooat of any partiafil^r flatter en- 
tertained towards him, but merely to appease tbe presumptu- 
ous murmurs of a discontented multitude* 

No €me can si^)pose that DentetriBe could deaite the 
smallest degree of satisfection from a station obtained in such^ 
an extraordinary manner. Thete was not a leading man 
throughout the kingdom, whom he could, with eonfideade, 
rely upon as hiafaithftd friend; there was scarcely a siag^ 
courtier but who, at the same time wl»s, in the usual oompli* 
mentary language of a court, he expressed tiie most unbound- 
ed aflPection for his person, waited with an inward impntieace 
for the moment of bir dtffg|i» #ti<m i and hi^ <m]y rdiaasa 
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waa ple€od ia .the. €0niimiaiice of the affection of that pQ|m- 
lace, whose opiQionsm-eproi^erbialfor ihetr fluctuation, whose. 
8v<ersions a&d partialities are always formed with equal in- 
caamAtr9cyy,2eaA who;are liaUe lo be enflasted'aod miskdhy 
every corator who wiU Matter and harangue them. If he should 
be once deprived of .their support and affsction, he knew, too 
weU^ h» fall wa6t'iiievitible» Like tl^ oomtier of Dionysius, 
he e(niatantly.*baheld the suspended sword, ^qyported only by 
aViBj^ihnsadf hoverkig.overhim; at the sumptuous ban- 
^uet^ endw. gilded oHich, he shuddered with horror as he 
^ainmdf viewed the fate that was impending ; and a continual 
3oIfC]£Qd& for the fearful production of a tremendous futurity, 
pnfveBted lum from participating even in the scanty enjay^ 
ments of Iris newly acquired situation* 

** It is more ca^,^' says die father of our dramatic wri- 
ters, "to t^urh twenty whatwete goodto be done, than to be 
#ne oCthe twenty to follow our. own instructions;'' and it 
eertmnlydoes not require the wisdom of a sage to be enabled 
to obsarve, that in the political, as in the moral world, to cen* 
sure the imperfections of an act abeady performed, demands 
by fiu- less ingenuity and understanding than, in our turn, to 
execute one equity jtidicious and equally salutary. The mer- 
ciless marauder may easily destroy, within the fleeting space 
(tfasing^ hour, that magnificent structure whicivhas ei<i- 
ployed die labor and dexterity of die artist during the entire 
revolution of a century* 

^e abilides of Denten^ille, it must be acknowledged 
with a sigh, were solely of this destructive nature. By his 
apedons objections and inflammatory language, the sword and 
buckler of a popular oratar, he had been empowered, at his 
pteasare, to oppose and overturn the most prudent measure of 
hisprelhnmary anu^obist ; but scarcely was he seatrd in the 
place oftt^ person -whose conduct he had reprobated, before, 
comscted by expartence, be became perfecdy sensible of his 
••wnin^pacity, and was un^|iKrd|lllng the cotn^e of a short 
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administration, to project any expedient comparable to diose 
he had fbrmeriy, with his own severity, censured. 

Nature, in truth, had never designed him for a minister 
of state ; and it was only by " o'erstepping die modesty" of 
that goddess, that he had, at lengdi, arrived to this present 
pre-eminence* Bis head became quickly distracted by a mul- 
tiplicity of affkirs, and his thoughts were confused by the ra<- 
pidity with which he was obliged to hurry from one transac* 
tion to ahother. His attention was confused by the number 
of different and important obgects that continually crowded* 
before his view, equaHy demanding an investigation ; and 
whilst he stood irresolute to which he should first turn, die 
moments would frequently elapse' widiout his turning to 
either. His mind was harrassed, and his integrity ransacked, 
in the constant formation of new schemes, which, when exe- 
cuted, answered no other purpose but, by their badness, of 
adding fresh vigour to the flame of a violent opposition. The 
vigilant eyes of a thousand observers were always <m die vratch 
as lus own had formerly been, to observe the most triling 
inaccuracy ; a thousand ears were attentively employed to< 
catch the most unpremeditated expression ; and a thousand 
mouths were perpetually open to recite and aggrarvate, with 
acrimonious malice, what had been heard and seen, to ^e* 
credulous multitude. So far from enjoying tha£ voluptuous 
and delightful indcdence, those luxurious delicacies, and tine- 
endearing converse of friendship, for which he had, from his 
tenderest years, incessantly panted, but which the unfortunate . 
peculiarity of hb disposition rendered him wholly uaoble to 
enjoy, he had not now leisure to indulge in those imioceat 
amusements that are in common to every one* His homes 
were occupied in tiie concerns ofthe state, and in parltam^Ki- 
tary debates ; in attending his own levee, and bemg preaem 
at that of his sovereign i and, in a short time, his palUd coua- 
tenance and debilitated constitution fatally convinced kim of 
that truth with which eviSy onrtb^t himsetf was alr^Mfy per- 
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prime minister ought to be the iri>ject of our sincerest com- 
pas&i(Mi, rather than of our envy* But the measure of that 
misfortune to which his ambition and discontent had conu-i- 
buted to reduce him was not yet complete. The black clouds 
of fate still continued to accumulate around him, and, by. th^ 
darkness of their appearance, prognosticated the speedy biu^- 
ing of a terrible storm« 

When Benterville eolictted, after so siq^liant a manner, 
^ vacant ofitce of minister of state, he promised to the peo* 
pie, with the most solemn asseverations, that their political 
machine should be, from the fortunate moment of his eleva- 
tion, conducted after such a manner, that it might be rendered, 
at the same time,honourable to them all considered as a nation, 
and easy to each considered as individuals* He had promise 
ed them, with the same inconsiderate facility, an almost en- 
tire ann&ilation of taxes, an knmediate conclusion of the war, 
an instantaneous discharge of an enormous naval and military 
ibrce*; and the credulous .populace, who are generally too 
-precipit&te to cefleet, and too ignorant to judge for diem* 
selves, listened to his extravagant assurance with delight, and 
were all very easily induced to believe what each so earnestly 
desired to be true. 

But as soon as Denterville had, in reali^, the political 
rudder under hh guidance, and was seated by his partizans 
in that exalted station he had so eagerly coveted, be perceived, 
and it was with amazement he perceived, the fiitili^ of all 
his former assertions, and the total impracticability of his 
speculative systems : so far from being able to effect areduc- 
tiim erf* the taxes, an event which the oreduli^ of his follow- 
ers made diem fcmdly to expect from his abilities and ii^- 
nuity, he was even obliged, shordy afiEer his admittance into 
office, to impose, in addition to former ones, those very duties 
wUch he himself had, bjut a short dme back, reprobated as 
being both uncoi^latutional j|fii i^|i rfluous> So far from 
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having it in his power to effect a conclusion of the disastrous 
war, the enemy with whom the kingdom was engaged, beiog 
elated with some recent and considerable ^success, positively 
refused to listen to any terms of accommodation except su<di 
as were wholly incompatible with the honor of the nation to 
propose. And so far from effecting a discharge of an exces- 
sive large and military force, the nation t>eiiig about thzt 
time alarmed with continual apprehensions of a projected in* 
vasion, he was compelled to augment, by very violent mea- 
sures, the strength of those powers he had so solemnly engage 
ed to reduce. 

It may easily be supposed that all these circumstances were. 
represented by the anti-ministerial party in parliament, mag* 
nified by exaggeration, and arrayed in all the odious colours 
that the united force of eloquence and envy could give them* 
It was in vzun that Dentervillc forcibly urged the unavoidable 
necessity of this measure : his vindication was esteemed a 
greater insult to the nation than the vtry offence itself 
" What," said one of them, in reply to the arguments he had 
used, ^* shall the severe censurer of others be justified in error 
himself? or shall we presume to animadvert on that a^ re- 
proachable in another, which we attempt to palliate and defend 
in ourselves ? Who was it that so recendy told us the consti- 
tution of the kingdom would be inevitably destroyed by the 
expensive prodigality of its ministers ? Who was the man that 
but a short time ago, presented to the house such specious 
plans of reformation and frugality i and who was he that so 
publickly asserted, in all his harrangues, the inutility of the 
taxes, the inexpediency of the war, and the intolerable bur- 
then of an armed force ? Now," continued the same member, 
in a more energetic and exulting tone, " now let the multitude 
contemplate on their glorious labour ! Let them bow their 
knees and offer up th^ incense of adoration to the idol they 
have exalted : or rather let them tear the bandage from their 
eyes, md, ckarly behjWin^ the infatuating deception, let 
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them atone for their fault by an emulous desire to repair 
it.'' The people were, in reality, exasperated at the unexpect- 
ed conduct of their favof ite minister. There is scarcely any 
misfortune that id capable of woundmg the feelings of a per- 
son in a more sensible manner, than being deceived where ho 
has, unsuspiciously, placed his confidence ; and the com^^ 
plaints of the populace were rendered doubly vehemeht, be- 
cause they had listened, with such credulity^ to the flattering 
assurances of DenterVille, and he had so publickly disappoint- 
ed them. Their murmurs assumed, by insensible degrees j. 
the more farming tone of menaces ; and, with the lower or-^ 
ders of people, the distance is but short from a denunciation 
of vengeance to the actual performatice of it* The same out- 
rageous measures Were again pursued as on the deposal of the 
former minister : the city Was once more agitated by secret 
confederacies j associations were every Where formed, names 
of distinction assumed, and the badges of party openly dis- 
played ; and, by a very rapid, though aot uncommon transi- 
tion, the favourite of the people became thfe prime object of 
their detestation. A number of tumultuaty petitions were pre- 
presented to the thfoiie for his immediate dismissal ; tl^ose 
enemies who had silendy withdrawn during the height of his 
popularity, willingly re-appeat-ed to contribute to the destruc- 
tion of a man whom they detested : and that same minister 
who had been but lately ao disgracefully discai'ded fiom his 
station, Was again produced by his zealous |)artisang, and was 
earnestly entreated to accept, once more, the dangerous pre-t 
emihence of office. 

l)enterVille had the wisdom to perceive the increasbg 
danger of his situation. He prudently followed the example 
of his predecessor, and now became his successor, in office j 
and, after a feeble sidministration of a few months, presented, 
with a sigh, his resignation to his sovereign. But, ala3 ! how 
frequently do our mistaken ideas of happiness allure us to 
VOL. I. iro. 6. in in 
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those heights that finally prove our destruction ; and who 
amongst us is able to stem the impetuous rolling of a mountain 
torrent, or restrain the fiiry of an angry multitude ? The peo- 
ple, exasperated by disappointment, were not to be appeased 
by the resignation of Denterville ; and both the nobility and 
gentry ^ecredy fomented the puUick commotion against a man 
whom they had alwajrs disliked. Resentment animated one 
party, and malevolence stimulated the other : till the whole 
nation, though influenced by different motives, unanimously 
demanded the accusation of Denterville. The parliament 
could find no difficulty in convicting a man who was already 
condemned by the wishes of the majority ; and he was imme- 
diately seized and thrown into prison* 

Articles of impeachment, rather as a ceremony, than being, 
in the present case, any wise necessary, were preferred against 
him ; the charges they contained were chiefly general ; and 
the most reprehensible measures imputed to him by his ad- 
versaries were, his having imposed those taxes on the nation 
which, in reality, it was utterly impossible, during the pre- 
sent situation of affairs, to dispense with, and his not having 
terminated a ruinous war, which, notwithstanding his most 
strenuous endeavours, he had hitherto been unable to con- 
clude. The solemnity of a trial was scarcely allowed him ; 
no witnesses were produced dgainst, none were permitted to 
be examined for him ; and although he proved, by the most 
convincing arguments, the absolute necessiQr of every mea- 
sure he adopted, popular indignation easily triumphed over 
unsupported innocence, and Denterville, the trembling, the 
unfortunate Denterville, was sentenced, by the voice of a 
very large majority, to lose his head on the scaffold in eight 
and forty hours after his condemnation. 

Now it was, when remanded by his inexorable judges to 
his solitary cell, that Denterville first made a retrospect of 
his life. Hope, our most valued comfort, to whose beloved 
protection we fly in every evil, and who, by displapng to our 
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view the flattering object of some distant good, instructs us 
to maintain our ground against the severest misfortunes, even 
Hope had forsaken him. He was too well acquainted with 
the sanguinary character of his persecutors, to expect, fro^t 
their humanity, the Smallest mercy ; and he appeared In his 
own eyes like a proscribed wretch, destitute of every friend, 
whom no one regards with a moment's compassion, and 
whom every one avoids as he would the contagion of a pes- 
tilence. 

The virtuous man, when oppressed by the insults of in- 
justice, and when confined within the gloom of a dungeon, 
still possesses within himself the inestimable power of being 
always able to view the tenor of his past life with inward sa- 
tisfaction, and even with delight. But such was not the con- 
solation of Denterville* The memory of preceding events 
was, to him, an agony too poignant to be endured, and every 
limb trembled as they successively arose to his recollection.—- 
His cottage,— that cottage for which he would now have 
gladly sacrificed the wealth of the world, had it been at 
his disposal, presented itself to his view. It stood before 
him clad in all the sweetness of rural simplicity, and accom- 
panied by its constant attendants, Innocence and Health. His 
' wife, that Caroline, at once so amiable and lovely, whose 
death he had accelerated by the inhumanity of his treatment, 
again arose to his sight. She came before him, her counte- 
nance pale and emaciated, and her body veiled in the funeral 
shroud. Her eye regarded him with the mingled emotions 
of pity and indignation ; and the deep sigh that seemed to 
issue from her bosom, and the trickling tear that, slowly de- 
scending, appeared to moisten her cheek, were wounds more 
painful to the sensibility of Denterville, than the excruciating 
punishment of the torture, or the stroke of the executioner 
himself. The iniquitous ruffian, when his disordered imagi- 
nation presents to his sight the ghastly spectre of some mortal 
whom he has barbarously murdered, feels not such terror. 
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He groaned. He raved. Now he paced his narrow dungeon 
with a furious unpetuosity ; soon ag^ he suddenly paused, 
and appeared in a profound meditation. His limbs shook : 
his blood fro^e ; his whole fran^e was convulsed widi excess 
of anguish^ Sometimes his eye-ball sparkled vnih the frenzy of 
distraction ; ai^d somiedmes it would vacantly roll ground die 
narrow circumtfere^ce of his cell^ without fixing on any thing. 
!|Ie violendy struck, in the piadness of 4e^air, his buminjg 
temples ; his mouth uttered, with rapidity, ^ few ii^cohereDt 
^d unconnected sei^tences ; and, for a short time, he expe* 
fenced all those dreadful sensations, of which every man 
must be conscious, when he beholds ^ tremendous eternity 
ppenln^to receive, h^m, and when he recollects hi^ destruc* 
(ion is produced by the greatness of bi3 own misconduct. 

fiTati^-fi, at length, exhausted Jierself in th^ conflict of so 
inany cQntending passions* A, copious flood of tean brought 
to his assistance a n\oment*s relief, and his feelings were by £ar 
less exquisite, thoi^h they were still ps^nful. Almost for the 
first time in his Ufe he now presumed tQ address hiinself to 
liis maker i and that beneficent Providence, who kindly re-; 
gards, with the cy^ of ^ f^er, the errors of imperfect mmtab, 
iaiuscd intp his soul the balm of comfort. After his despanr 
Jiad bee^ aUeyiated by the fervency of his devotion, he sud^ 
cenly conceived a thought of committing to writing themot 
paentous occurrences of his life. " Mankind," said he, *' shiB 
be profited by my iodiscredons ; apd when they will be ac- 
quainted with the long chain of those events that served u^ 
produce in me such a mplancholy catastrophe^ they will cer^ 
tainly shudder for themselves, and caudously avoid a repeti^ 
tion of the like/' When the gaoler, therefore,; brought hj^i 
his ^^ty pittance pf brea4 s)nd w^ter, for such only was tb^ 
fare allowed him by the unrelenting hatred of his judges, he 
requested a taper and some paper and ink, and composed, 
during die gloQpa ^ the nigjlit, ^l^e fpppwing i^jcobrrejit pa?* 
T^tiye, 



Digitized by 



Google 



AGRAHIUS DENTEBVIU-E. Ms 

*' Oh ye ! who are misled by error, and deceived by ap- 
pearances; who consider h^ppin^s9 9s cencomiunt wi^ 
riches^ and imagine th^t cpntent is the offeprin^ pf wealth; 
who are dissatisfied with the humble st^tipu allotted you b]r 
Providence, sind ^cuse the wisdom pf yo^ir heavenly father; 
whose imaginations wander on the hucuries qf the riicht and 
whose fancies represent the ideal delights of titled maj;nifir 
cence ; to you doe^ t^ unfortunate DenterviUe address him- 
self ; listen to his tale, imd blush for ypur folly. 

" Like you, I have b^n n^istaken in my journey througjii 
Bfe. I was placed, by the benevolence of Providence, ^in' a^ 
pbscure situation ; I cultivated the earth in the shade of ft* 
tirement, and enjoyed its fruits as a recompense for my labour : 
but I was discpQtented* J dared to arraign the goodness of 
my Creator, and impiously murmured at his beneficent der 
jcrees* The simplicity of a cottage, and the labour of a bus* 
bandipan, were rendered disgusting, by the example and 
precepts of s^ aged parent ; he taught me to consider unini> 
terrupted felicityji as the invariable attendant on unlimited 
possession ; and, with my heart in^amed by his pernicious 
lUsoourses, I panted for the pleasures that disappear as we 
9pproach,tbem. i/ly glowing fancy was always delighted to 
wander on enjoyments that are attractive only when viewed 
fixmk afar; and, whilst eagerly solicitous in the pursu^ of a 
ahadow, I irrecoverably lost the substance itself. 

*^ I prayed for wealth ; and immediately my petition was 
p'anted* Put was | now more Jis^py i or were my days en* 
^ireled by the pleasures I had depicted ?nm41as ! ]if o.^-r-The 
ciQiierience of a moment was sufficient tp convince me, that 
superior care3 are invariably allied to superipr stations, and 
diat the goddess of happiness is but seldom the inhabitant of 
a splendid palace* I becanie quickly dejected amidst the vo- 
luptuous pomp of the banquet ; and my appetite was soon sati-r 
jttted with the luxuries of the most sumpt^ous repast. Tho 
^loductions of nature, aud the inveji^ns of art, were equally 
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exhausted to contribute to my desires ; but those desires 
were akcady palled by repeated enjo)mient, and both nature 
and art affordedtheir productions in vain. My mind, always 
unemployed, experienced a total privation of pleasure : a dis- 
gusting monotony succeeded to the novelty of first possession ; 
and, in a short time, I perceived, with astonishment, it was 
possible to be both rich and miserable. 

^^ Dissatisfied with that state which I had formerly imagin- 
ed was replete with an inexhaustible fund of the most delight- 
ful gratifications, I afterwards directed my attention to the at- 
tainment of other objects, more forbidding in their appear- 
ance, but which, if steadily pursued, would certainly have 
been more productive of real enjoyment in the event. I sought 
for knowledge. Happiness, I frequently said, within myself, 
is a term syhonimous with wisdom : virtue is nothing but a 
more enlightened reason : content of spirit can only flow 
from the lucubrations of the mind : by the assistance of sci- 
ence the soul is exalted nearly to a participation with the divi- 
nity ; and with the 6ole advanuge of his learning, the poet 
and the philosopher still exist, flourishing and vigorous, after 
the revolution of upwards of a thousand years. But, alas ! 
who can obtain the meed of victory without first endimng the 
perils of the combat; or how can we expect to enjoy the 
graufying superiority of wisdom, if we will not with patience 
submit to those painful disappointments that are its invariable 
attendants ? The temple of knowledge, I quickly perceived, 
was situated on a lofty eminence : the only path that con- 
ducted to it was narrow, rugged and uneven ; numberless 
obstacles were always in the way to intercept the passage of 
the wearied traveller ; and, for one who could climb the per- 
pendicular ascent, a multitude were observed to retire, over- 
come with fatigue and disgust. I was amongst the latter.-— 
The indolence of my mind made me reject the advantages 
that were only to be obtained by such persevering labour ; I 
quickly retired dissatisfied frcan the attempt; and, in a mo- 
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ment of discontent, I angrily exclaimed, that wisdom was 
nothing but a delusive phantom, which continually recedes as 
we venture to approach her. 

** Disappointed in my endeavours, and dissatisfied with my- 
self, I found my happiness was still incomplete. The felicity 
of every mortal does, in reality, reside within his own bosom. 
No external circumstances, no variation of situations, no vi- 
cissitudes of fortune, can bestow that inestimable blessing on 
the man who will not, by his own behaviour, contribute to its 
reception ; nor can the severest evil in the catalogue of hu- 
man misfortunes deprive him entirely of its support, who is 
resolutely determined to preserve it continually. Of thisevi- 
dent truth melancholy experience has fully convinced me ; and 
the dear price with which I have been compelled to purchase 
that experience, will, at least, be of service to render to my 
asserdon an indisputable validity. But to proceed. Inspired 
with the ardour of a warm imagination, I was now resolved 
to marry. To a few, and, I am afraid, to but a very few^ 
the state of .matrimony is by far more productive, than any 
other, of solid enjoyments .; but if we do in reality desire to 
be made partakers of its blessings, we must accept with cau- 
tion, the yoke it imposes. Interest or idleness, the gratifica- 
tion of a depraved desire, or the splendour of a brilliant equi- 
page, are the foundations of the generality of marriages. The 
mind does not participate ; reason has no share in the alli* 
ance. A short time is then sufficient to enjoy, and to be sa- 
tiated with the pleasures it affords, and the fleeting honey- 
moon of rapture is, in that case, closely succeeded by a lin- 
gering age of disgust. Too precipitate, however, to attend 
to these considerations, I married. Every useful, every 
agreeable qualification was surely concentrated in my Caro- 
line : and yet, with the burning blush of shame, I confess, 
Ae altar of Hymen was still warm with my sacred vows oi 
unalterable affection, when that Caroline, so lovely, so fasci- 
nating, and so mild, became the object of my unconquerable 
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detestation. In a short time I avoided her eompanjr : her 
conversation became diss^reeable, and the gende reproaches 
she someumes ventured to utter^ I madljr considered as 
an'aDparddn2d)le insult. But, oh, ye ! into whose possession 
this narrative may fail, with what courage shdl I dare to ex- 
plain to you the cause, the only cause, of my m veterate dis« 
like i She was mine. Tes, I confess xt^ that was her only 
fault. The unfortunate singularity of my temped Aiade mt 
dbssltisfied with whatever I could call my own: I was inca- 
pable 6f receiving any enjoyment but that which arose front 
ibiticipation : and the discooteiit of my mihd Was hivatiri>ly 
hicreased by the gratification of those Very widies I had fbrm^ 
ed. Oh fleeting, halcyon hours ! with what a sest could I 
etrfoy ye Qow ! Oh my Caroline ! my wife I had but thy tm^ 
happy husband requited with mutual love the love thou bar- 
est him,his trembling body woidd not have been now confine 
ed within the gloom of a solitary dungeon ; nor would he, i* 
that case, have fallen a devoted, a deserving vktim, to his 
own ambition, and the resentment of an ungovernable ^pn* 
lace. 

** 1?niilst my mind was yet agitated by its recent disq>« 
pointment, and I again wandered, with persevering eagerness^ 
in the pursuit of a phantasm, the creature of my own imagi- 
nation, the accidental arrival of a goieral election produced 
an unexpected change in my ideas^ and my sitteiition was im« 
mediately engaged by the numerous delights, I liad heard, 
dnd believed, were only inherent tti a publick Hfe. The gloW'* 
hig feelings of patriotbm, and the chicanery of politicks, were 
l!he only sensations that now arose within my bosom ; and I 
thought, as indeed I constandy thought, when emfJoyed in 
anticipating the success of any schetfie hitherto unattempted, 
I had at last discovered the road that conducted to certain 
happiness, t inwardly exulted as my fancy dwdt on the 
aerial prospect that glided before me, and as my enta|>tured 
<ye Wandered, without limits or ccmtroul, over the boundle?^ 
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regions of visionary space. Patriotism, according to the mo- 
dem signification of the word, does not consist in anxiously 
defending the liberties of our country, but in steadily oppos- 
ing the inclinations* of the minister : not in exclaiming against 
the measures he adopts, because they are in themselves perni- 
cious, but because it is he vrho adopts them ; &, in this sense 
of the word, I was a most determined patriot. I ranted, I ha- 
rangued, and rendered myself, in a short time, conspicuous, 
if not for the eloquence, at least for the virulence of my de- 
bates« But ye ! who were secredy jealous of my advancing 
fortune, and who observed, with a dark and malignant eye, 
my extrardinary progress in the affections of the populace, 
did ye suppose me happy ?— No, no.-— Ten-fold was the mise- 
ry accumulated, that I, without intermission, endured in my 
elevated situation i and ten-fold were the causes multiplied, 
that now contributed to render me wretched. Envy, hatred, 
riv^ry, inordinate ambition, corroding discontent, with an 
incxhausrible train of the meanest passions, too numerous and 
too disgracing to recapitulate individually, overwhelmed me 
by die weight of the burden they imposed : and I sunk into a 
state of wretchedness, to which my former sufferings were, 
in comparison, reduced to nothing. 

"At length, by a concatenation of circumstances, wiih 
which every one is already acquainted, I was constituted prime 
jninister. Now I was at the very zenith of my ambition.— 
My imagination, in its most daring flights, had never ventur- 
ed to waft me higher / and in all the rambles of my ccc?nf n 
fancy, here was fixed the determinate point, the insuperable 
barrier, that I never exceeded. And here let me draw the 
overshadowing veil, and biuy in an everlasting obscurity the 
subsequent transactions. Who is there, so ignorant or so 
recluse, that does not already know the melancholy train of 
those events which followed my elevation to office ; and for 
what purpose shoiUd I particularize circumstances which 
afford not others the charm of novelty, and arc inexpressihV 

VOL. 1 — vo. 6. N n 
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painful to my own feelings ? As I now sit in my cell, and si- 
lently revolve them, the stream of lite f«Ts-^tkes my livid 
checks, and flows^ with a freezing coldnc ^s, dirough all its 
channels. As my mind wanders on the ti^^es, diose happy, 
happy times, that are past forever, th^ pea lalls from my trem- 
bling hand; the mist of darkness hc' vers around me^-- 
and I already feel, by a dreadful anticipation, the horvors of 
death itself. Let it be sufficient to say, that ihe same poptt^ 
lace, who, with the loudest acclamallons, formerly hailed me 
as their guardian genius, the protector of their liberties, and 
their heaven-descended minister, have now condemned me to 
an ignominious deaths They have decorated their victim 
with the flowery wreath, and are now preparing to drag him 
to the altar* 

" Oh ye ! who have hitherto wandered in the mazes <rf 
error, and who have been seduced by the phsmtoms of a warm 
imagination, barken to the voice of experience, and repine no 
more. Young, inexperienced, and presumptuous, every cala- 
mity, every evil of my life, may be attributed to the discon- 
tentedness of my own unhappy disposition ; and the a^rafrom 
which I may, with safety, date all my misfortunes, is from 
that accursed moment when I joyfuUy forsook the traaquilitjr 
and retirement of my humble cottage, for the splendid misery 
of a magnificent mansion* If my melanchdiy tale can awaken 
you to a consciousness of your present happiness, and warn 
you to remain peaceably in the station allotted you, howev^ 
humble, or however disagreeable it may appear, I shall meet 
my fate without a mimnur : and do thou, oh Almighty Far 
ther ! accept into thy celestial habitation my repentant soul^ 
and do thou, O modier earth ! once again receive, within thy 
bosom, the dust which produced my body." 

The writing of his litUe tale had employed him the greatest 
part of the night, and nature, being, at length, whdly exhaust- 
ed, by the extraordinary fatigue and agitauonshe had recent- 
ly undergone, loudly demanded the sleep that was necessary. 
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Denter\'il!e, therefore, rendered devout by his misfortiuies, 
presented, on his knees, a short, but sincere prayer to the 
throne of mercy : and laying himself on the straw pallet that 
was placed in one comer of his cell, he calmly sunk into the 
arms of repose. His slumbers were sound ; his dreams 
were agreeable : the same Caroline whom he had heretofore 
beheld, her countenance clouded with smger, and her body 
wrsq)t in the shroud of death, once again appeared to his sight. 
She now came, arrayed with the dazzling lustre of an an- 
gel, and her features beamed with celestial beauty : and she 
seemed, by the gentle waving of her hand, and the smile of 
peace that played around her mouth, to invite him to arise, 
and partake with her the pleasures of the blessed in paradise. 
The efiect of this charming vision was as salutary as it was 
visible. It infused a new, an animating vigour into his de- 
jected soul, and when he awoke from his sleep, the sweetest, 
that perhaps, he had ever experienced, he felt himself endow- 
ed, with a patient resolution, prepared to encounter the axe of 
the executioner, and confident of forgiveness in the regions 
above. During the course of the day a Clergyman was per- 
mitted to attend him in his cell, and, by the exhortations and 
advice of diia venerable divine, the courage he had recently 
acquired was both increased and confirmed. 

At length the fatal morning arrived. The luminous orb 
of day forsook, betimes, the bosom of the ocean, and glittered 
with imusual lustre, in die eastern horizon. Denterville arose 
early from his pallet, and, actuated byan unaccountable, though 
not altogether unprecedented caprice, he dressed himself with 
peculiar nicety for his approaching death. 

His habiliments were all black ; his hair, devoid of pow- 
der, carefully combed, and of the darkest auburn, gi^aci^fully 
shaded his manly countenance : a slight hectic had tinged his 
cheeks with a colour of the most beautiful vermillion : and if 
ever the features of the unfortunate sufferer were entirely free 
Trom th** fro"\vn of discontent, it w^s on the yery morning 
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when he was preparing to expiate with his blood the mischie- 
vous consequences of that unruly passion* As soon as he was 
drest, the same clergyman who had hitherto regularly at- 
tended him, entered his cell. Denterville returned the sa- 
lutations of the Priest with serenity^ and even with cheerful- 
ness : he deposited into his hcnds the narrative he had writ- 
ten, " Take it," said he, with a faint smile, " but forbear, on 
•account of the situation of the person who composed it, to cri- 
ticise, with severity, the merits of the performance ;" and im- 
mediately turning to an affair of greater importance, he par- 
took, for the last time, with devotion and reverence, of the 
comfortable gift of the holy sacrament. 

Scarcely had he concluded his orisons to Heaven, whoi 
the bell ^f the prison, on a sudden, tolled the knell of death" : 
the massy bars of the door of the dungeon were drawn aside 
with a loud noise, and with considerable violence : anda cou- 
ple of officers, the messengers of his fate, appeared before 
him, and summoned the contrite sufferer to the death that 
awaited him. Denterville, leaning on the arm of the divine, 
followed, with firm steps, the feet of his gloomy conductors, 
and ascended into a mourning carriage which was standing 
before the gate of the outward court of the gaol, without ut- 
tering a single sentence* One municipal, and one miGtar)' 
officer, were seated in the coach opposite to him and Ae 
priest; a profound silence was maintained by each par^ dur- 
ing the whole of the way : and although the sides of the 
streets through which they passed were lined with innumera- 
ble spectators, not a murmur was to be heard, not a voice to 
be distinguished among the collected crowd. 

The coach now stopped before the foot of the scaffold, 
which was covered with black cloth, and erected in one of the 
most conspicuous squares of the city. When Denterville first 
gave his hand to the clergyman to assist him to alight, he 
trembled excessively, and it was with difficulty he cotdd de- 
scend from the steps of the carriage. The venerable divine, 
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who perceived and compassioned his violent agitation, pressed 
with warmth the glowing hand he held within his own, and 
pointing to the blue firmament of Heaven with his finger, 
"Fear not, my son," said he, with fervency, ** when we meet 
again it will be there.'' Denterville meekly bowed his head 
in return ; he quickly recovered his mental composure ; and 
ascended the steps of the scaffold with firm steps, and with- 
perfect calmness. As he looked arotmd, for the last time, on' 
the populace, that populace, whose resentment had reduced 
him to his present situation, the recollection of preceding 
events strongly arose within his mind ; a deep sigh involun- 
tarily escaped from his bosom y suid a tear, one solitary tear, 
overflowed from bis eye, and soMy stole down his cheek. 
Twice he attempted to speak, and twice his powers of utter- 
ance forsook him in the. endeavour. He immediately laid his 
neck dn the blocks and his head was, at a single stroke, sever- 
ed from tus body. 

The people maintained a respectful silence during the 
whole of the solemnity : and, such is the strange inconsistency 
of human nature, many of them returned home, lamenting 
with tears, die untimely fate of the man whose death 'they 
diemselves had been instrumental in accelerating. 

The moral to this simple tale is short and obvious : and 
how can that moral be better expressed than in the animated 
language of one of the most ingenious writers* of modem 
Umes ^— " Alas, if the principles of contentment are not with- 
in us, the height of station or worldly grandeur, will as soon 
add a cubit to a man's stature as to his happine<^s." 

Stemc, Sermon 44th. 
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THE VIGIL. 

NO. VII. 

He that outlives this day. 

Will yearly on thb vigil feast his neighbours-* 

SRAKSFeEB. 

When it was pn)posed to publish a literary magazitie^ 
in this city, the projectors of the scheme were fully aware 
that they incurred the hazard of adding their names to the 
voyagers, on the stream of oblivion. In marshalling their 
forces, this post was most maliciously assigned to one, the 
most indolent of the club, in the hope that^ like the bemg de- 
scribed in Virgil, he might acquire strength by motion. Up- 
on drawing a scheme of our horoscope, one of our number 
who has watched the literary zodiack widx the eyes of Part- 
ridge, and who is not unmindful of the opinion of the 
learned Brown that ^^ a proportion of the horoscope unto the 
seventh house oppresseth living creatures," predicted thatours 
would not exceed the sixth. Finding that it was only a tem- 
porary draught, and not an enlistment during the whole war, 
he consented to serve. Laying hb hand then upon a tome of 
Rabelais he prayed the powers of perseverance to be propiti- 
ous to the undertaking, and vowed by the beard of Bicker- 
staiTe, and the pipe of Will. Honeycomb, that " not poppy^ 
nor mandragora, nor all the drowsy syrups of the world,'' 
should tempt him to sleep on h^ post. In the customary 
hours of rest, the Vigil has been watchful and busy in the 
discharge of his du^. This night he mounts guard proba- 
bly for the last time. As he paces his solitary rounds he will 
seek relief in the comforts of soliloquy. *' To be or not to 
be,'' will be the important subject of his meditations. But 
whether it be decided that like the ambitious Cardinal, he 
has touched the highest point of all his greatness, or whether 
his neighbours shall desire to be monthly feasted on the Vi- 
gil, not a single complaint shall be uttered. Yet the rea- 
der will scarcely desire the presence of one who confesses 
with all the frankness of sincerity, that his mind has become 
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so void of materials, for either amusement or information, 
and his imagination so leaden, that nothing can be expected 
from his pen, but what is weary, like the sighs of hopeless 
love : stale like lips that have practiced too long the fastidi- 
ous no before the glass : flat, like the champsugne of yesterday's 
botde, and unprofitable, like the business of a young lawyer 
at the Baltimore bar : — that in this sultry season, when nature 
and art, when love and hatred, pleasure and business, sub- 
mit alike to the raging influence of the perpendicular beams, 
as he surveys his labours, neglected and unpaid, and reverts 
to the davs of indolence when he could have gained an estate 
by snoring,* he is tempted to exclaim 

Ohp master, master, I hsTe watched so long 
That I am dog-weary-*— 

But dog-weary as thou art, luckless inditer ; though thou 
hast heard it said, that 

Pensive poets, painful Vt^ils keep 

Sleepless themselves to give their readers sleep — 

yet thou must keep thy heavy eyelids from closing, trim thy 
glimmering tapeip, and read an epistle from the sprightly Mo'* 
ranAi in support of the empire of fashion. 

Watchful sir. 

Most of you writers have leaped into the censor's 
throne without leave or licence ; where you were no sooner 
seated, than, with the impudence one might expect from such 
conduct, you have railed, with all the severity of satire and 
the indecency of invective, against our folly, frivolity, for- 
wardness, fondness of dress, and so forth. You can't con- 
ceive what a "latitude is assumed by the witlings of the day, 
from the encouragement of such pens as yours- Those well- 
dreissed }^ung gendemen who will lat/ awake whole nights in 
carving the fashion of anew doublet^ and who will criticise 
Cooke without knowing whether Shakespere wrote dramas op 

• See Javena!^ Sat. I. 
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epic poems, these wiseacres, I say, plant themselves in the 
vicinity of our" Court-house when the sun shines, where they 
amuse themselves with sneers against our sex* And ia 
nothing are we so much the object of their ridicule as in our 
devotion to fashion, on whose shrine, according to these mo- 
dem perapatetics, we sacrifice our time, our understanding, 
and our health. 

What do these sapient gendemen wish? Would they have 
a dress for females established by an act of the General As* 
sembly, as Doctors of Medecine have been created m tfak 
state i " Which dress aforesaid of the afore^oinff figure, co- 
lour, materials, fashion, cut, make, &c. Sec* all the gpod 
spinsters of Maryland shall wear on all hlghdays and holy- 
days, under pain, &c. &c*" Horrible idea !— What ! tie us 
down to the dull routine of the same looks, the same bonnets, 
the same cloaks ? take from us that charming diversity, that 
delightful variety, which blooms in endless succession from, 
week to week, with the changes of the season^— make us te- 
dious to ourselves, and as unalterable and unattractable as 
an old family picture — or, what is equally out of the way and 
insipid, an old'Jbachelor i Rob us of half our charms and de« 
prive us of all subjects of thought and conversation ! You 
men may talk of your dogs, your horses, your wine and your 
cockfights ; but alas ! if you take fashion from us, pray Mr. 
Vigil, inform me upon what topic shall we converse ? Can 
you furnish us with any substitute for the delightful themes of 
of ribbons, laces, bonnets, shawls, new dresses*-~with aU the 
various and interesting inquiries about the forms and fashions 
intended to be at Mrs. O's party to-morrow night, or which 
agitated the bosoms of so many belles on the preceding even- 
ing, at Mrs. T's i We should really mope ourselves into the 
melancholy of a young lawyer who looks and sighs in vain for a 
mistress or a client, or a gay girl who is shut up in the country, 
enjoying the poetical charms of turbid ponds, bellowing cattle, 
ragged negroes, roofless quarters and neighbourly visitations ? 
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But some of you talk of the simplicity of nature ; of the 
gewgaw display of artificial cbarmg; of deforming nature's 
works by the cumbrous and fantastical embellishments of art, 
and so forth. Now, sir, if you will pin the argument to this 
point, I shall have you in my power. Pray is nature simple, 
barren, tedious, dull, uniform, and unadorned as you old 
bachelors would have us to be, so that we might resemble 
your comfortless selves ? Look at the trees : are they all of 
the same colour ? Arc they not so infinitely diversified in 
their shades and figures, that, to an observing eye, no two are 
alike ? Observe the flowers of the garden : do they exhibit 
the same sombre or pale hue i Do they present that dull sim- 
plicity which 3;x)u recommend to us, whom your greatest philo- 
sophers allow to be the handsomest beings in creation i Do 
you prefier the dull imiformity of a trench of upright celery to 
the variegated bed of tulips i What would you say of a pro- 
ject to reform nature by robbing the rose of ita blushing red, 
thelilly of its silver lustre, the tulip of its gorgeous streaks, the 
violet of its regal purple, and allowing the vale to be no longer 
embroidered with their various beauties ? or, of blotting 
from the clouds their golden streaks and dazzling silver, and 
banishing the gay rainbow from the heavens, because they are 
not of an uniform colour, but forever present more varietieo 
and combinations of beauties than our imaginations can paint ? 
And shall not we, who, at least, pretend to have the use of 
reason, imitate nature ? Nature has given for our use the va- 
ried dyes of the mineral and the vegetable world, which ena- 
ble us almost to vie with her own splendid gilding. Nature 
made us to be various, change^le, inconstant, many colour- 
ed, whimsical, fickle and fond of show if you please, and we 
follow nature with the greatest fidelity, when, like her, we ust. 
her beauties to delight the eye, gratify the taste and employ 
the mind in the harmonious varieties of colour and figure to 
which fashion resorts, and to which we devote so much time 
and thought. 

VOJL. !• NO. 6. O O 
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Attend to these hintj^j and if you properly digest them, I 
have no doubt so sensible a head as you possess m^iit nod as* 
sent to my doctriiie, that to study fashion and be in the 
fashion is the most delightful and harmless employment upon 
earth and the most conformable "to our nature. But if you 
should be so perverse as to think erroneously on Ais subject, 
J advise you to keep your observations to yourself or to have 
your head well wig-ffed tht next time you come among us. 
Yours, as you 4enf^ean ypurself, ' 

MORANBA. 

•* If you don't "believe this loaf of bread to be a shoulder 
pf mutton,'* says P^ter in the Tale of a Tub, in one of those 
^rcasms against transubstantiation, which no teian could con« 
veywith more archness than Dean Swift, •*then d— nj^u 
and aU your generation ' forever.'* As my fair correspondent 
does not impose such rigorous terms upon me, I shall ' pxM 
my wig very closely about my ears, though my hair for dx* 
vers coient reasons is not in very imminent danger, and ven- 
ture to make ^ few obser\'ations upon the subject of her splr 
ritcd epistle. 

The Goddess Fortune is represented as blind : but she 
who presides over dressing tables and mirrors, at whose 
^hrine thousands of the foppish and the fair, worship, with sucli 
sincere devotion, darts a beam as unerring as the l)nax, and 
like a meridian sun, she dazzles and even blinds her admirers. 
How quickly does a cloak or a bonnet, which We should at 
first pronounce horribly ugly and imbecoming, change its qua- 
lities, if we are ^Id that it is imported from the regions of 
Fashion. How immediately do we begin to hesitate :' dicu 
to palliate defects : then to discover b^autie^ ! At last we ex- 
claim, in raptures of admiration, how charming, how captivate 
ing ! Surely it is the very thing, and we should never be abfe 
%o exist without i£ ! How truly may fashion be called 

A host 
Tlutifightlj ftliaktts hit parting gocat ^y tV h«n4 i 
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Bat wkh his arms ouUtretcVd» at he would By^ 
Grasps in the comer : welcome crer smiles, 
An^ goel Mtt sighing. 

l^otiSDt as this euijpire must be admilled to be, every ra^^ 
tional mind must lament, as a signal misfortune, the badness 
of her administraticm and the tardy pace of her laws. The 
city and the country never agree ; and whole tracts of land 
are separated from each other by the colours of fashion, aS di* 
stinctly as the coun^ or territories of a painted map* As 
in travelling the delightful change from mountains^ high and 
airy, and covered with promising buds, through the humble 
vales, where we are regaled with .luscioi^ fruits, and to 
more southern countries, wh^re we mark the appearance of 
the many .coloured Autumn— -so in an excursion from the 
city to the country, the lattelr is clad in the green lively of 
Spring while tl^e former dazzles the eye with all the gaudy 
tulips of Summer. The gunboat and torpedo bonnets glide 
through the aisles of the village church, in their full rage while 
they have been censigned to the ocean of oblivion by the city 
belle : the country shrugs itself in the warm pelisse or the 
close coat, while Mrs. L*tt%i has forgotten their vety names 
Qnd exhibits nothing but the Spanish cloak, of all colours^ and 
of all shades of colours, and ornamented with ingenious deco* 
raUons of diamonds^ scollops, convexides and concavities^ 
leaves, sprigs, and flowers. 

Tet this irresisdble Goddess can not Only effect a revolu«* 
tioB in the subordinate government of taste, but inspire the 
mind with the most powerful virtues. I have often looked 
with a mixture of admiration and pity, at a delicate form pas* 
sing through pur strei^ts, shrinking under the thin cover-^ 
ing of a Spanish eloak, against the cutting keenness of a rude 
northern blast. . Every fold and every wrapper of this thin 
li^aterial, was economically employed to turn off the sharp 
wind that still pierced its intersdceis. I could not but admire 
^ fortitude which enabled the wearer to defy the common feeU 
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itigs of pain in the steadfast performance of faerfdegisnce to 
the deity of her idolatry. Yet I sympathized sometimea ia 
those feeUngs which must now and dien make themad?es be 
regarded and cdttq^l us to atknovdedfc ih^iaaikf cf im-' 
manttyi 

My correspondent, howewr, pkads tlie cause of fttUott 
urith 80 much ingeamty and nairet^thot I Icnoir not boar to 
decide against her influ^ice* indeed, wfaen I xcfisct upon ^^ 
powerfvd ai^^anents whidi are eisfAqrad fay M^candm, 1 
teiiow not whether it wwdd rQ<{nin more dMn m fcw \ 
a£ vtaihsi p^nBoaBkn from «o acatea rsaaoanr, to 
even me to bnmiih my palechedca, doff nqr :dipfecs andais 
my m3rBelf in ali tte pai'a phe taalig of afacaau To 

be at charges for a looking-glass. 
And entertain a Score or two of tajrlors. 
To stedy fiivkions to aidarn m^r hoSy^ 



THE YlOIIi* 

NO. 8— THE PAINTERS 



StraRge^ dream ! tliat gms a claadnan le«ve tothnik^ 

Upon returning to my study, after my initiation into tl^i 
&deracyof mea^tfktlersy who have resolved tooflfarai 
tid banqu^ to the hirers of polite literatnre in fiai^noie, lfa» 
natrn^ of the pledge of iXM^erati<Mi which I had ffna^ led 
me into a train of reflections oft the many difier^ot wnteistwbo 
have micceasively adorned the English language iqr pertod&* 
cal papers. The ready finger of nsemgry pc^nled to the st» 
lustrious names of Stede, Addiaon, Jb|mson andotbeia, ^ 
perf6rmances are the models of our infant and < 
of our riper yea(s. 'Wh^ I was pmwing dds in^ercsung 
coatemjdation, X insensibly foi^nd mysdf within a sfmaeto^ 
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ctffioe dhriflbed into apaotflMAts^ whadi seemed Id be occupied 
h^ a siultitade €f inbabkanu. 

IJftuk entering the fint apartment urittch praaented itself, 
I discoirered a peracm wbo was bnsity employed ki paintiagk 
Vlte prodttctiona of his fettle pencil were tnuaenms and ^ 
inni&ed.rf*HHe seemed to draw from aaDttre mAy $ and^ s^ 
&r aa I amid form an opinion from his fitst essi^^ lie began 
withont the advantage of eaaih^ ttr inatmetfon* The st34a 
andooioiflriagvf hiapateikigs were hnrtied . and ci^riciotts, 
and intfae disposition or grouping of his diSerem ebjeets thens 
Waaaniq^pearaaoa of irmgularitjr and confiiaiiaii* Wbtk^niatt 
he wamdin softness of criouiiag and defiency of penottiifig, 
seeiaed to be abiindai^ supplied ^ dieoriginality of Mb eoft« 
eeptioas and ihe fidelity of h» strokes* The manners of <he 
tines, satire, politics, wars and gafiantry ^fi^re tSL fninj^dto*- 
l^etfaer in the composition of a sin|^ piece. I found that he 
gnufaudljr became more perfect, and hislattor works were 
moth OMN^fiooiGiied and uni<{ue» Bis i^ppearance displajed a 
genius to inrent Mid a capaci^ to execute widM>ut much pre^ 
paration— But his works showed rudeness and haste, and I 
was of opinion tiiat he would have succeeded mtich better had 
he lived tffoer those who pursued the same track as himself. 

lieayingtliis perscm, f passed into an adjoining apartment 
where I found another, engaged in a similar employment. I 
was informed, that the sioor b et t v et in Ihe two rooms ^dwajrs 
SIdodopen, SDid that tlie frienctty artists maintained an tmin^ 
letmp i ad interoeurse, consulting ^achofiier in Aeir labours, 
aftd "someth^ assisting in the 'same pittnre. 

1[%e room was fight and any : it was bmk in flie At^ 
ttt^, and remarkai3le for the neatness and simplieity of its de^^ 
ctt uti ons> It was hung round with numerous specimens of 
Aie sl^of die artist. Cn &em were disp^red many d i fe r e nt 
sidijeo^ : tmt his ^h)tf object seemed to be to ddineaie the* 
manners of the age in^ii4neh1ie %rt&. There was a %ht 
gaiety in his manner, mingled with a decorum and chastness 
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wluch eocreaaed the pleasure of th^behojider, the longer he 
viewed the picture. I was no^ at first surprised nor dcUg^ 
edy but the calm soberness of the shades inseosilily stole over 
pay mind, and I felt that the oftener I ki9pected them the more 
their infatuation increased. In short, they seemed to possess 
S magical charm which bids defiance to the powers of deaaip^ 
iion or imitation^ but which irresistibly rivetted my attoum^ 
9pd wrapt me in a pleaaiqg and tranquil admi r ati o m 

It was with difficult that I tore myielf from tlie ceotra^r 
plation of these ei|chantiog pieces to survey the nciaster. Ete 
was engaged in a imall piece similar in size to nmy others 
wUch were hung round the jt)om« His pencil moved with 
ease and.rapidity, and it seemed that he did but copy firom an 
abimdance of distinct images with which his mind was stored# 
The first strokes of his pencil were so vivid and f aith&l fa 
the design, that he seldom retouched his lights and shades, 
and when he did, I thought that his corrections were not im* 
provements* What he guned in polish he lost in animarion, 
and, if possible, the hues of the ori^nal draught ii(tr:e the 
richest and most; captivating. 

In his features t beheld the sober dignity of the philosd? 
pher mingled with the cheerful graces of the courtier. He- 
appeared to be qualified to teach wisdom tp princes ; while 
the charms of his manner rendered the most solemn advice 
agreeable to the unlearned and the ignoble. Devoid of all 
afiectation or reserve he made his pictures more pleasing by 
throwing into them many little dnts of his own character as4 
thoughts ; and he had the peculiar art of making that ego- 
tism, which we cendemn ip others a source of nar .pleasure 
and fascination. 

I left these enchanting scenes with regret, which was ca- 
creased by a despair of finding others so delig^uL Thnnigh 
a long corridor, which was directiy opposite, I discovered pio* 
ther chamber, to which I inunediately repaired- 
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This was^ in every respect, different from that which I 
had just quitted. l%e omamenu of the room, thoi^gh chissel* 
led and polished in the most classical taste, exhibited a 
Gothic magnificence which insphred the mind with sensation^ 
of awe and reverence. The pictures partook of the same cha* 
racter* Their subject were gloomy, and the master seemeA 
to have aimed at showing his power in depicting scenes of 
melancholy and darkness. *niey were, however, wrought 
with «uch inimitable force and correctness, that the mostpry* 
tng connoisseur could not detect a fault. I admired the lofty 
genius of the painter, and the vast extent, boldness and gran* 
deur of his pencHj which left nothing, scarcely, untouched, 
and which ornamented whatever it did touch ; yet 1 could 
not avoid being overcome with a gloominess of mind, a sadness 
of soul, according with the views before me : and 1 felt 
myself disposed to §it down and weep over the miseries of 
tiumanity. 

My attention, however, was withdrawn from this contem^ 
plation by the remarkable appearance of the authbur, who 
\vas clothed in a suit of sable velvet. "With a stem counte- 
nance he was taking from his gloomy pallet a shade of deep 
black for the picture before him. Bis face wore a tincture 
of grandeur, tinctured with melancholy 2 but it was overcast 
with a magisterial severity, which made me hesitate to ap* 
proach him. In strongly marked lines I saw, written on his 
brow, wisdom, learning and sage counsels ; but accompanied 
with a forbidden mein^ which repressed my curiosity andin« 
spired repugnance and fear. 

Ah ! I exclaimed, here are fit resorts for those who des- 
pond in spirit, and seek companions in melancholy— for the 
misanthrope who wants arguments to justify his hatred of 
mankind, and for those who are too happy, if any such ex- 
ist, whose joy requires to be checked in its fleeting career. 
But virtue may cettsdnly venture to wear a more attractive 
fp^i and I prefer courdng her when her countenance is ir<r 
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ladiafeid by Ae touUt of cheerf ulii«sS| and decent pkasuris 
atlrad her feottup** 

His room was fflled witha tram of 8}^Gophaiit8, both male 
mdfien{ude« Somt of them were flattering bis vuityt in 
strains of fiibome ndulation^ which he sometimes repressed 
with indignaal cscmtempt, and again received with eager nt-^ 
lention. Odiers^ again^ were gratifying the curiosi^ of his vi<- 
akorsy by narrating the e^^ents of his li£9. As soon as he rC'* 
ctived any money for his pietHres, I observed that it was in* 
stantly <Ustributed among the bUnd and the needy, and that 
when this souroe was exhausted, he gave them sketches of 
designs, to exchange for food. His mind was enhrged and 
invigorated by long habits of oontemplatioo and inquiry. 
His vigorous intellectand insatiable curio&ity,had supplied him 
with an abundant store of knowledge, which he freely im- 
parted to younger painters, who listened to him with that 
undivided attention which is due to the precepts of oracu* 
lar wisdom*^^is conversation with these persons alternately 
displayed the brilliant scintillations of the witty, the habitual 
piety of the religious, the gloomy superstition of the weak, 
and the awful dread of death of tiie wicked. His studies, I 
understood, were desultory and irregular, and, from the ra^ 
pidity with which his hand passed over the canvas, it was 
evident he could ramble with ease from images the most near 
and Canuliar, to the display of objects the most remote and 
profound* Owing to his habits of close attention his eye* 
sight FAS inq[>erfect, but his hand was so accurate tluit he 
scarcely ever retouched his pictures* 

Quitting a scene wluch agitated my mind with emotions 
the most various and cooflictug, I passed through maiqr 
other rooms, which were filled with inferior artists, who weie 
sedulously employed in the same manner as tiiose whom I 
have described* But the impressions which their labours 
made upon my mind, were too feehle and indistinct to enafabe 
me to recollect their peculiar characters, nieir works, in 
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gentrtJL, itere but imitations of the great tatn whose rooitks I 
had visited, and the fates of diem were very variotis. Some of 
them, occasiondBy approached the origin^ifity & ease of the first 
artist 'whom I have described, the magical neatness and petv 
spicuity of the second, and the energy and correctness of die 
tMrd ; and their coburs possessed a dtxratriKty, whkh seem^ 
^ to promise an equ^ imrmortsdity to their anMtion. TLlie 
pictures of odiers were brilliant and glowing at first, but they 
faded after a time, and at length vanished so entirely, durt no 
trace of theouifine remained upon the canvass. 

Fired widi tfie example of the great artists before me, and 
tmraptared by die prospect of die perennial fame which they 
[had acquh-ed, I exclaimed, with endiusiasdck fervour, 

AND I ALSO WILL BE A PAINTER ! , 

Instantly seizing a pallet and brush, I proceeded to fill up a 
vacant canvass which stood before me. I completed the pic- 
ture, and was attentively waiting to see the effects of Time 
upon my colours — when the rays of the morning sun darted 
through my curtains, and speedily dissipated the illusions of 
slumber. 



EVENIim RECHEATIONS, 

BY A DESULTORY READER. 

No. lU. 

The imagination of a G^man writer thus ekgandy deli- 
neates tbosd spirits whieh surround us ia creation, and though 
irnvkiUe to our gross senses^ were, hy a touch from an angelic 
hMid, o&oe made vkifaie :to the first of men. It will bear a 
oonparifion with aayof the descriptions oC ti»ose feiry beings 
wfaidi are finniliar to us in the fine £ancies of Milton and 
Shakeapere, and wfiidi cajmvate us in our manhood not has 
than itt&ncy with an irresistible charm. 

VOL. 1. SOb 6. P 
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Words are too weak to describe the beauty of thisglmoiis 
scene ; we saw iimumerable heavenly youths dispersed diroug^ 
the champaign, more beautiful than Eve, as she proceeded 
new created from the £temal*s hand, and with tender vokot 
woke me to her embrace. Some bade the mists rise out of the 
earth and bore them aloft i^on their waving wings, that g»« 
tle dew and refreshing rains mig^t descend upon tlie eardu 
At a distance were others reposing by bubbling rivulets, care- 
ful that their fountain might not fadl, nor the herbage be rob- 
bed of its moist nourishment. Many were scattered over the 
plain, and watched the growing of the fruits, or painted the 
flowers as they bloomed with colours of fire, or of evening 
red, or with the azure of the heaven, and breathed upon them 
that they dispersed sweet perfumes. Many hovered variously 
emptoycd, through the groves. From their glittering wings 
proceeded gentle winds which whispered througli the shades 
or gently bending over flowers, cooled themselves upon the 
winding rivulets or crisped banks. Some rested from labour 
and sat in choirs dispersed in the shades, and sung upon their 
golden harps to the prsuse of the highest, songs inaudible to 
mortal ears. Many wandered on the moimtains, or sat in 
the domestic recesses of our arbours, and looked often jupon 
us with a countenance of heavenly friendship : but our eyes 
were suddenly darkened again, and the ravishing scene va- 
nished. 

WINDHAH. 

The mighty minds of Burke, and Fox, and Pitt, smd 
Nelson, have been withdrawn in our own times, from the de- 
graded scene of our affairs ; and almost the last star in diat 
great constellation set at the death of Mr. Windham ;— a 
death which has deprived his country of its most perfect mo- 
del of a gendeman, and left friends and enemies to deplore 
that generous and romantick gsdlantry of feeling, which gaTe 
a certain chivalrous elevation to all his views tfnd actions ; 
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diose beaudfiil accomplishments which embellished the whole 
soGie^ in iriuch he livecU-that fine and graceful wit, which 
fascHiatfd those who wei« most adverse to his principles, and 
bound with a spell the very men who were most aware of its 
seductions ;— *that high tempered honour and unsullied purity 
wUdi were never questioned even by the calumniating zealots 
of veform, and emerged unspotted even from their monstrous 
aUumce with the creatures of corruption**-— ^£^/?nr Review^ 

COMFORTS OF THE SICK. 

Im reading the letters of Pliny, lately, I was struck with 
the justuess of the following observations and I copy them 
for the consolation of the valetudinarian. They are translated 
from a letter to his friend Maximus, 

The late indisposition of one of my friends taught me to 
believe, that we are always best when we are sick. In sick- 
ness we see none troubled with the demon either of lust or 
avarice. The sick man is no slave to love or ambition ; he 
despises honours, and neglects riches, and is contented even 
with his little which he is about to leave. In that hour he re- 
naembers that there are Gods, and finds himself to be a man- 
He envies no man, he admires no man, nor does he listen to 
obloquy either with attention or pleasure. He only sends his 
imagination after baths and fountains ; all his care, all his 
trishes are, if he is restored to health, to lead an easy, in* 
nocent and harmless life. I can therefore, in a vtry short 
compass, give you and myself an admonition, which some 
philosophers have spim out into many volumes ; I mean, 
\hat we should strive, while we are well, to lead such a X\k 
as we could wish when we shall be sick* 

SALHA^XUSt 

Salmasius, not contented with attacking Milton's argu-. 
ments in defence of the execution of Charles I. attacked the 
Latinity of his verses. He begins his Apology for Charles in 
Ais singular manner : 
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^* Oh ye English, who toss about the beads of kings •& if 
they were tennis-balls, and jhty sit bowls with orowna^ and 
treat sceptres with ao mort regard than toys !"-— 9 

THE riRST TRANSLATOR OF HOMER, ' 

Europe is indebted to Leontms Pybtus, who Hved fe the 
fourteenth century, for the first translation of Ae works of 
Ilomer ; and nobody seems to l^now much aboat hin. If it 
had not been for Booc^ce, who assisted him in his transhition 
into Latin, wc should not have been enabled to trace even the 
name of a man to whom the literary world ia under so much 
oMigation. He was a Greek — a nati\% of Thessalonica, who 
taught his own language at Floremcct, and of whom the author 
of the Decameron has given the following portrait : 

His look was frightful ; his countenance hideous : he had 
aa impfiensely long heard, and black hair, whiph was seld(»i| 
disturbed by a comb. Absorbed in constant meditation^ he 
neglected the dex:ent forms of society ; he was rude, churlish, 
without urbanity, and without morals ; but, to ngiake amends 
ibr this, he was profoundly skilled in the Greek language and 
Greek literature* Of the Latin his knowledge was but super* 
ficiaL Aware that ^^ a prophet hath no honour in his own 
country," he caUed himself a Greek in Italy, and an Italian 
in Greece. I|e had passed several years amox^ the ruins of 
the labyrintli of Crete^ 

Notwithstanding ^1 the endeavours of Boccace and of Pe- 
trarch to retain this wandering character in Italy, he persisted 
his resolution to return to Greece ; but, scarcely hod he set 
his foot in that country, when he wrote a letter to Petrarch, 
longer and more filthy than his hair and beard, as tliat author 
expresses himself, in which he extolled Italy to the skies, and 
spoke in the bitterest terms of Constantinople. Jfot receivbg 
any answer, he embarked in a vessel for Venice. ITie ship 
arrived safely in the Adriatic, when suddenly a storm arose. 
"\Miile all on board were in motion to dp what was necjBssgry 
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for th^ veasd io this precUc;wpent, thie Greek cl^og to am^t, 
which was struck with a thunderbQlt. He died on the spot* 
The mariners ^d and others were in the greatest consterna- 
tion, but no oAer person sustained any injury. TTie body of 
the ttofortui^ate licontius, ^hapele^s and half-burnt was thrown 
into the sea ; and Petrarch, in relating tUs catastrophe to 
Soccace^ says, amppg other things, ^^ This unhappy man has 
left the world in a more miseraLble manner than he came int^ 
\u I do not believe he experienced in it a single happy day« 
His physiognomy seemed to indicate his fate. I kif6w not 
how any sparks of poetic genius found their way into so gloo- 
jpcky a souU'* 

CHARACTER OV TUZ USURPER, RfCQARD ItT. 
' ^r SIB taOMAS MQMB- 

*' Richard was litde of stature, croke-backed, hard-favoured 
of visage, and such as in states called wariye, in odier menne 
otherwise. He was malicious, wrathful, envious. None 
evil captaine was he in the warre, as to which his disposicioi^ 
was more metely than for peace : sundrye victories hadde he^ 
and soniedmes overthrows but never in default, as for his own 
parsone, either of hardinesse or polytike order. Free he was 
called of dyspence and somewhat Aove his power liberal— • 
With large glftes he gat him unstedfaste frendeshippe ; for 
which he was fain to pil or spoyle in other places, and get him 
Stedfast hatred. He was close and secrete, a deepe dissimu- 
ler, lowlye of countenance, arrogant of heart, outwardly con- 
finable where he inwardly hated, not letting to kiss whom he 
thought to kill, dispicious and cruel, not for evil alway, but 
after for ambition, and either for the securitie or encrease of 
his estate. Frende and foe was much what indifferent.—* 
Where his advantage grew, he spared no man^s life whose 
death withstood his purpose." 
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CHARACTEJt^ Of THE POETS AND ACTORS IN THE REIGN OF 
KING CHARI^S II. 

[From the Gentleman** Magazine, 746, Vol- XV ] 

^^ Though misfortunes joined with my own choice have 
greatly abated the taste, which I once had for poetry, (alas ! 
'tis now full sixty years since I bade adieu to the Mtises), yet 
let me profess (vanity may be a little pardonable in what Will 
Bavenant calb talkative old a^) that the wits and poets usu* 
ally esteemed me a notable young fellow. I am now in my 
S7th year, and though my memory fails as to things of yes* 
terday, yet I remember the bards and theatres of diaries the 
Second's reign, (even the comedy you allude to,* a^ its feit 
appearance,) as well as you can recollect any diing concenung^ 
the present poests or the'&t:^^^. 

^^ I ronember plain John Dryden (before he paid his court 
with success to the great) in one uniform clothing of Norwid^ 
drugget. J have eat hearts with him apd Madam Beevef st 
the Mulberry Garden, when our author advanced to a sword 
and chadreux wig. Posterity is absolutely mistaken as to 
that great man ; though forced to be a satyrist, he was tl^ 
mildest creature breathing, and the readiest to help the ydmig 
and deserving; though his comedies are horribly full of double 
entendres, yet it was owing to a false comjdaisance for a d^ 
solute age. He wa$ in company the modestest man that ever 
conversed. 

^^ Master Elkanah Setde, the city poet, I knew, with hb 
short-cut band, a sattin cap. He ran a^^y from Oxford with 
the players at an act, as Otway did the same year 1674. His 
person was of middle size, about five feet seven inches m 
height, inclinable, to fatness. He had a thoughtful speakbg 
eye and that was all. He gave himself up early to drinking, 

* MarrUgo A La Mode, by Dryden. 
+ Drrden's snistreAs : she died a religious 
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audi like the unhappy wits of that age, passed his days between 
riotmg and fasting, ranting jollity and abject penitence, ca- 
rousing one week with lord PI ^th, and then starving a week 

blow company at an ale house on Tower-hill. 

" Poor Nat. Lee (I cannot think of him without shedding 
tears) had great merit. In the poetic sense, he had, at inter- 
vals, inspiration itself: but lived an outrageous boistrous life 
like his brethren. He was a well looking man, and had a 
very becoming head of hair. A picture of him I never saw. 
He was so esteemed and beloved that, before his misfortune, 
we always caSed htm honest Nat.^ 

*^ Shadwell in conversation was a brute. Many a cup of 
laetheg^in have I drank with little starched Jonny Crown ; we 
called him so from the stiff unalterable firmness of his long 
cravat. 

*^ But this, my friend, is all the pure di^ession of old age. 
I win now sp^ik to that part of your versesf which rehites to 
the first acting of Marriage A La Mode, on account of which 
yiHx committed them to my inspection, desirk^ some account 
of the then existing theatre. This comedy, acted by his Ma- 
jest's servants at the Hieatre Royal, made its first appear- 
ance with extraordinary lustre. Divesting myself of the old 
man I solemnly declare that you have seen no such acting, no 
Qot in any degree since. The players were then, 1673, on a 
court estaUishment, seventeen men aqd eight women. But I 
am out of my province on this head. It is to be hoped that 
Bfr. Gibber will ^ve us a history of the stage from Shakspere's 
time, or at kast from the restoration till the period where his 
own begins, 1690. If he should die without composing such 
a work, the loss to the Belles Lettres would be irreparable. 

* '* I have beared that Dorset, Sedlej, and others of those idle wits 
would write whole scenes for him." Oldys. 

f Verses to Mrs. Sybilla, on her actiiis the Goddess of Dullness, and 
persuading her to attempt Melantha in Dryden's Marriage A JLa Mode, 
Which preceded this memoir 
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*' Otd Bowman, I diink, is no more, to the infinite te^ttt 
of the curious a«d ingenious in drig partkuter ; others wilt 
drop off <feily, except Mn Cibber takes down what they re- 
member, and delivers it to posterity* llii^ admirable and 
worthy person^ Mrs. Bracegirdle, must recollect many cir* 
cumstsmceS) which it is greatly hoped she will commit to pft« 
per. Ten years hence any history of the stage in the above 
mentioned manner will be impratticable : for^ years ag# 
nothing might have been performed more easily^ 

*' As Mr. Cibber is the only person furnished with mate- 
rials for this delightful and ingenious work, so he is ak>ne the 
pmper person for stage criticisms and obser\'ations. (Some 
things might be intermixed concerning the famous stage poeto 
of Charles ii. time, of whom at present we hardly know a 
syllable.) In short Mr. Cibber^s book has given the publick 
cn^ecdingiy great pleasure. His characters of the men, Bet- 
tercon, Momford, Kynaston, Sandforct, Nokes, Underbill, 
Leigh :^*«and of the women, Mrs^ Betterton, Barry, Iieigh^ 
Butler, Mofi^ord and Bracegirdle, are as smimated, as strong- 
ly marked and as precisely individuated, as can be conceived. 
How the playhouse stood from the restoration till the year 
1670, 1 cannot say. The king's thectre had a manifest ad- 
vantage over the duke's along, tiD the union 1684k 

" The pl^^rs probably may have by diem written parts 
widi the actors name affixed, from the year '60 to '70, whidt 
will greatly inform us of the state of the stage at its most cu- 
rious {period t the printed plays afltbrd us little or no light. 
Be Aat as it will, the stage in die year '79 arrived to the 
z«ailh of its glory. From that time to the union of the two 
companiea^ I have found as accurate a Kst of actors and actres- 
ses, as came within my narrow compass of knowledge. 

* This letter.hftB been attribnte<l to Skmlfheme : bat MftYone dots not 
think he is the virrfter of it. See Life of Dryden, p. 4f8< 
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LORD BYRON'S POEMS. 

&OUR8 or Idleness :— -il Series of PoemSy Original and 
Translated. By George Gordon^ LordByton^ a Mijior. 
6Vo.pp.200^l80y.* 

The poesy of this young lord belongs to the class which 
neither gods nor men are said to permit. Indeed, we do not 
recollect to have seen a quantity of verse with so few devia- 
tions in either direction from that exact standard. His eflfusi- 
ons are spread over a dead flat, and can no more get above or 
below the level, than if they were so much stagn^t water—* 
As an extenuation of this oflfence, the noble authour is peculi- 
arly forward in pleading minority. We have it m tie tide- 
page, and on the very back of the volume ; it follows his name 
like a favourite part of his styk* Much stress is laid upon 
it ia the preface, and the poems are connected with this gene- 
ral statement of his case, by particular dates, substantiating 
the age^at which each was written. Now^ the law upon the 
|K>int of minority, we hold to be perfectly clear. It is a plea 
available only to the defendant; no plaintiiT can offer it as a 
supplementary ground of action* Thus, if any suit could be 
brooght against Lord Byron, for the purpose of compelling 
him to put into court a certain quantity of poetry ; and if judg« 
ment were given against him ; it is highly probable that an ex- 
ception would be taken, were he to ddiytr for poetry^ the con- 
tents of this volume. To this he might plead minority ; but 
as he now makes voluntary tender of the article, he hath no 
right to sue, on that ground, fer the price in good current 
praise, should the goods be unmarketable. Tliis is our \iew 
of the law on the point, and we dare to say, so will it be ruled. 
Perhaps, however, in reality, all that he tells us about his 
yx>uth, is rather with a view to in increase our wonder, dian 

• This young gentleman i« the author of a very noisy and » very empty 
Satire called '* fingltab 3ard8 aod. Scotch Reviewed/' written by way 
of retaliation against this Criticism which we have extracted from the 
P.d?tiburgh Review. 

VOLi I. KO. f>. ^q 
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to soften our censures. ,Ue possibly means to say^ ^ See how 
a minor can write ! This poem was actually composed by a 
young man of eighteen, and this by one of only siscteea !'*-^ 
But, alas, we all remember the poetry of Cowley at ten, and 
Pope at twelve ; and so far from hearing, with 9iay degree of 
surprise, that very poor verses were written by a yoodi from 
his leaving school to his leaving college^ inclusive^ wereaDy 
believe this to be the most common of all occurrences ; that 
it happens in the life of nine men in t^ who are cducatsed in 
England ; and that the tenth man writes better veiae than 
Lord Byron. 

His other plea of privilege, our author nttiier brings for- 
ward in order ta wave it. He certainly, howeVer, does afiude 
frequently to his family and ancestots^-^ometiiiiea in poetry^ 
sometimes in notes ; and while giving up his claim on the acoie 
of rank, he takes care to rememd^er us of Dr. Mxcmanh say* 
ing, that when a nobleman appears as an authOTf hb merit 
should be handsomely acknowledged* In truth, it is ihiscoii*- 
sideration only, that induces ^s to give Lord ByroaV poems a 
place in our review, beside our desire to counsel him, that he 
do forthwith abandon poetry, and turn Ms tatenls, which are 
considerable, and his opportunities, which are great, to4>etter 
account. 

With this view, we must beg leave seriously to assure him 
that the mere rhyming of the final syllable, ev^ when accom- 
panied by the presence of a certaia number of feet : nay, ai* 
though (which does not ahrayshappen) those feet should scan 
regularly, and have been all counted accurately upon the fin* 
gers,— is not the whole art of poetry. We would entreat him 
to believe, that a certain portion of liveliness, somewhat of 
fancy, is necessary to constitute a poem ; and that a poem in 
the present day, to be read, must contain at least ose thought, 
either in a little degree different from the ideas of some wri- 
ters, or differently expressed. We put it to his candour, whe- 
ther there is any thing so deserving the name of poetry in 
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verm like tht following, written in 1806, and whether, if a 
youth of eighteen could say any thing so iinint^resting to his 
ancestors, a youth of nineteen should publish it. 

** Shades of heroes, farewell I yoar descendant, departing 
From the seat of hie attcestota, bids ^oo adieu ! 

Abroad, or at home, jour remembrance imparting 
New coorage, heMl think upon glory, and you. 

Thoogh a tear dim his eye, at this ssd separation, 

*Tis nature, not fear, thM escites his regret : 
Far distant he goes, with the same emulation ; 

The hme of his lathers he ne'er ean forget. 



That fiune,and that memory, stttl will he cherish. 

He vows, that he ne*er will disgrace your re 
Lihe yon will he hve, or like you will he perish ; 



He vows, that he ne*er will disgrace your renown : 

i yon will he hve, or like you will he perish ; 

When deeeiy'd, nsf he mingle his dost with ybur own.' p. 3. 



Now we positively do assert, that there is nothing better 
than theae stanzas in the whole compass of the noble minor's 
volume. 

Lord Bjron should also have a care of attempting what 
the greatest potts have done b^ore hioii for comparisons, as 
he SBiist have had occasion to see at his writing master's, are 
oUcns^^^^Gimfs Ode on Eton College, should really have 
kept out die ten hobbHng stanzas ^^ on a disunt view of the 
village and sduxd of Harrow." 

** Where fimey, yet, joys to retrace the resemblance* 
Of comrades, in friendship and mischief allied ; 

How welcome to me, your ne'er fading remembrance. 
Which rests in the bosom, though hope is deny*d— p. 4. 

In like numner^the exquisite lines of Mr. Bodgers, ^ On a 

Teur^^ migl^t have wai^ped the noble author off those premises, 

and spared us a whole dozen such stanzas as the following. 

" Mild Charity's glow. 

To us mortals below» 
Shows the soul from barbarity clear ; 

Coiapassion ^U melt. 

Where this virtue is felt, 
Aad its dew is diffos'd i|i a Te«r. 

" The man doomed t6 sail, 

With the blast of the gale. 
Through billows Atlantic to steer. 

As he beads o'er the wave. 

Which may soon be his grave. 
The green sparkles bright with a Tear."^p. I ! , 
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And so of iftstahces in ^hich former pocts had feSed*-^ 

Thus, we do not think Lord Byron was made for translating, 

during his non-age, Adrian's Address to his Soul, when Pope 

succeeded so indifferently in the attempt. If our readers, 

however, are of another opinion, they may look at it, 
V . • - 

«* Ah ! gentle, fleeting, wav'rtng sprite. 
Friend and associate of this cloy ! 

To what unfcaewa region bome. 
Wilt thou, now, wing thy distant flight ! 
No more, with wonted humoar gar, 

ilowever, be this as it may, we fear his traRsIatiotis and 
imitations are great ftivourites with Lord Byron. ' We have 
them of all kinds, frtnn Anacreon to Ossian ; and, viewing thieip 
as school exercises, they may pass. Only, why print diem Aer 
they have had their day and served their turn J And why 
call the thing, in page T9, a translation, where two words 
(d^Aar xiywp) of the original are expanded into four fines, 
and the other thing, in page 81, where ftw^tvfftiv wtf • ^r, is 
rendered by means of' six hobUing verses? ' 'As to his Ossi- 
anic poesy, we are not very good judges, being, in truA, so 
mod( nitely skilled in that species of compodtion, that we 
should, in all probability, be criticizing some bit of the genu- 
ine IV} acpherson itself, were we to express our opinion of 
Lord Byron's rhapsodies. If, then, the f<dlowing beginqtng 
of a " Song of Bards,** is by his Lordship, we venture to ob- 
; ct to it, as far as we can comprehend it. " What form rises 
on the roar of clouds, whose dark jghost gleams on the red 
stream of tempests? His voice rolls on the thunder; 'tis 
Orla, the brown chief of Otihona. He was," &c. After de- 
taining this *^ brown chief," some time, the bards conclude by- 
giving him their advice to " raise his fair locks ;'* then to 
" spread them on the arch of the raiirf>ow ;*' and •* to sm4)e 
through the tears of the storm." Of this kind pf thmg there 
are no less than nine pages ; and we can so far vcntbre an opi* 
nion in their favour, that they look very like Macpherson; anfj 



Digitized by 



Google 



cirjrr/c/«M— LORD byroN's poebis. sis 

"we are positive th^ are prettjr nearly as stupid and tire* 
somts 

It 18 a sort cf privile^ of poets to be egotists; but diey 
should ^ use it as not abusing it ;'* and particularly one who 
piquet himself (though indeed at the ripe age of nineteen), 
of being ^ an infant bard."— (^^ The ardess Helicon I boast 
is youth ;")•— ^uld either not know, or should seem not to 
Ibiow, so much abouthis own ancestry. Besides apoem above 
cited on the family seat of the fiyron\ we have another of 
eleven pages, on the self-same subject, introduced Mith an 
s^ology, ^^ he certainly had no intention of inserting it;*^ but 
really ,/f the particular request of some friends,'' &c« See. I( 
concliules with five stanzas on himself, ^ the la^t and youngesi 
of a n(rf)k line*'' There is a good deal too about his maternal 
ancestors, in a poem on Laphin-y-gairi a mountain where he. 
spent part of his youth, and might have learnt that fibroch b 
i|ot a bagpipe, any more than duet means a fiddle. 

AstheautluH' has dedicated so large a part of his volume 
to immortalize his employmenta at schocd and college, we can* 
not possibly dismiss it without presenting the reader with a 
specimen pf thes^ ingenious effusions. In an ode with a 
Greek motto, called Graiua, we have the following magnifi* 
^ent stanzas^ 

** There, in aDtrtments smatl and dasu>. 

The candidate for eoUege prices. 
Sits porine by the midnight lamp. 

Goes late to bed, yet early met. 

«< VHio reads false qnant'tties in Sele, 

Or pozsles o'er the deep Criatigle; 
pepriv'd of many a wholesome meal, * 

In barbarous Latin, doom'd to wrangle. 

*< RenouiiciBg e?erj pleasing page» 

Prom authors of historic use ; 
PrderrlDg to the lettM«d sage. 

The square of the hypothenuse. 

<^ Still harmlese are these occupations. 

That hurt none but the hapless student. 

Compared with otheii re creations, 

Whi^ bring together the impmdent^p. I£3, lt4, 216. 
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We are sorry to hear so bad ao account of the college 

psalmody as b contained in the following Attic stanzas* 

«* Our cboir would scarcely be excus'd. 
Even as a band of raw bcgiimers ; 
All mercy, now, mast be refuted 

To 8uch a set of croaking sinners. 

« If David, wben bis toils wera asdad^ 

Had beard those blockbeads sing before bim> 

T» us, bis psalma bad ne*<r d«se««ded ; 

In farious mood, be would bave tore 'eipi,"*— p. l£fy IX* 

But whateTer judgment may be passed on At poems of 
this noUe minor, it seems we must takethem as we find them, 
and be content } for they are the last we shall ever have from 
him* fie is at best, he says, but an intruder into the groves 
of Parnassus ; he never lived in a garret, like thorough-bred 
poets; and^^tfaough he once roved a careless mountaineer in 
the Highland's of Scodand,^ he has not of late enjoyed this 
advantage. Moreover, he expects no profit from his publica- 
tion ; and whether it succeeds or not, ** it is highly improba- 
ble, from his situation and pursuits hereafter,** that he should 
agui condescend to become an author. Therefore, let us 
take what we get and be thankful. What right have we poor 
devils to be nice ? "We arc well off to have got so much from 
a man of this Lord's station, who does not live in a garret, but 
*^ has the sway" of Newstead Abbey. Agsdn, we say, let us 
be thankful; and, with honest Sancho,bid God bless the giver, 
nor look the gift horse in the mouth. 



There is nothing more universally commended than ttjine 
Jay. The reason is that people can commend it without 
envy. 

Poetry and consumptions are the most flattering of diseases. 

Every good poet includes a critic.*^The revei^se will not 
hold. 
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SHNERALOGY. 

PERKIOMEN MIMES. 

The mines upon the Perkiomen creek, in the county of 
Montgomery, Pennsylvania, about 22 miles from Philadel- 
phia, attracted considerable attention a few years since, 
when they first became generally known. Since that period 
but litde has been published relative to them, although they 
have been explored to a considerable extent, and have not only 
presented a variety of specimens extremely interesting to mi^ 
neralogists, but have fully justified the expectation then eiF 
tertained of their importance and utility. Though the ores 
liave not been smelted, owing to a want of capital, and tlie 
timidity natural to such undertakings in this country, which 
has so little experience in the metals here discov^ed— yet 
they are applied to various manufacturing uses, and will, it is 
probable, before long be found to be an object worth pursuing 
for the purpose of prociuing the pure metals. 

For the gratification of th«se who are curious in the inters 
csting science of mineralogy, we have procured an account 
of the exploring these mines, and of the various ores found 
there, which afford an important addition to the cabinet of 
American minerals. 

The first mining attempt commenced about five yeard 
ago, upon the land of Mr. John Pauling and Mr. James Dill, 
by a company of labouring men, whose labours for want of 
knowledge in mining, though they developed the treasures of 
the earth, were productive of very little benefit to themselves. 
Tbcy began on high ground upon a hill, where they •first 
discovered a vein of lead ore, about four inches in width, tak- 
ing a N. £• and 8. W. course, or nearly so. They afterwards 
made a level or drift, beginning at a run near the bottom of 
the hill, as £ur as the line of the shaft ; where they found an 
extensive vein of zinc ore, containing sulphuret, carbonate 
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and oxid of zinc, with a considerable quantity of gal^ia ; the 
matrix being quartz, amorphous and crystalized, and sul- 
phate of Barytes* There b no doubt from an inspection of 
the [dace, that lead or copper may exist in abundance, at pro- 
bably an inconsiderable depth below the present work. The 
course of lead, however, upon the high ground ^ould have 
been followed, and would not only have more than p^d Aeir 
expenses, but would probably have led to the most favorable 
part of the vein. This has not been done. About thirty toos 
of the ores before described were taken out ; the greater part 
of which lies near the mouth of the drift, and appears to con- 
tain a sufficiency of lead ore to pay for smelting. 

The next attempt began upon land purchased by Air. De 
Costa, not far from the mouth of Perkiomen creek, and near- 
ly half a mile south westerly from the former, and was con- 
ducted in a scientific manner. The course of the vein is near- 
ly in the same direction as the former, and is evidently the 
same vein. It has been traced in the 8. W. direction for 
two or three miles. To explore this vein a shaft has beensunk 
on the vein to the depth of eighty feet. In sinking thb, they 
passed through a course of lead, about fifteen feet below the 
surface, from four to five feet in depth and sixteen inches 
. wide, which course however was not followed. No other 
appearance was observed till the shaft was sunk seventy-five 
feet. A level has been driven, commencing at the creek, at 
nearly right angles with the vein first mentioned. At the depth 
of eighty feet from the surface the vein has been followed on 
each side to the distance of nearly forty feet. Lead ore was 
found on both sides for about half the distance. ITie south 
end is very poor ; but on the north side they are now work- 
ing out good sulphuret of copper containing some iron. The 
shaft having been sunk about fifteen feet below the drift, three 
or four excellent courses of lead crossed it in that depth, and 
at the bottom is a course of malachite or carbonate of copper. 
The above is evidently a regular vein, and the work done has 
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been performed in a proper manner. The metallic products 
are sulphiiret of lead, of which ^.bout {ifteen tons has been tak- 
en out—carbonate and^ phosphate of lead — sulphuret and 
carbonate of copper— 4ron fro^ — and a small quantity of zinc. 
Hie matix is composed of Quartz, Barytes and Mundic. 

About one mile from the last, in a north east direction, 
aad.taking nearly the same course with the two former, a 
third research has been made by Mr. Partridge, who owns the 
land. Five pits were sunk on the vein, within a distance of 
two hundred yards. All of these afforded sulphuret of copper, 
excepting one on the south west which produces maluchite. 
A shaft has been sunk to the depth of twenty-eight feet, about 
twenty feet to the south of the vein. On driving ■ 

at that depth, the vein was found to be five feet in diameter, 
more compact than any other yet opened, and containing a 
course of yellow copper ore about twelve inches in thickn^ess. 
The metallic productions of these last cxplor?itioqs, are — 
Sulphuret of copper, malachite, grey copper, sulphuret, car- 
bonate, and phospliate of lead; and an exceedingly beautiful 
and very rare mineral found by Mr. Partridge, the molybdate 
of lead. Th^ matix is composed of quartz, barytes, (sulphate 
and decomposed) with large masses of copper mundci. 

It is the opinion of aa inteUigent gentleman who is criti- 
cally acquunted with the mines and the adjacent country, ^ 
that Perkiomen, with other places between it and* Philadel- 
phia, if properly worked, would afford sufficient copper to 
iBupply the United States. 

List of JiSnerals found at Perkifvien. 

OF qOPPFH. 

Compact copper glance. 

Tariegated copper ore, 

Ciopper pjnrites, 

Earthy copper azure. 

Fil^rous malachite. 

-TtL. 1.— 4fO. 6* R r 
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OF L£AI>. 

Galena, or common lead glance. 

White lead ore, disseminated and ciystalixed in firar sided 
tables, bevilled on the terminsd planes. 

Green lead ore, or phosphated lead^ botrjroadal, missive 
and crystalized in six sided prisms. ^ 

Yellow lead ore, or molybdated lead, crystalized in rec- 
tangular four sided tables^ bevilled on the terminal plan«s. 

a INC. 
Sulphuret of zinc. 

Carbonate of zinc, 1 ^^ ^„u«,:^^ 
Oxide of do. j ^<^^a°^^°^- 

AND 

' Sulphurated bar>tes, compact, crystalized and decomposed* 
Quartz, massive and crystalized. 
Anthracite. 



ANTIQUARIAN BIBLIOGRAPHY. 

Ajit. in. 

[The wonderful mysteries of Masonry being very much 
the subject of conversation in this city, we have searched very 
sedulously for some evidence of the principles or the practice 
of a body of men who arrogate so much to themseves. But, 
as^ia observed in the following pamphlet, they are their own 
heralds. Nothing of the sort is to be found, from which any 
conjecture can be hazarded as to the real nature of this com- 
bination : but we have stumbled upon the following letter, 
which appears to be worthy of preservation in this department 
^ of our miscellany. The term "yactt/^ of abracy'^ which ap- 
peared inexplicable to Mr. Locke, probably b an aUusicn to 
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the magicml incantirtions of Samonicus (abracadabra) : and 
however the reader may smile at the faith of the mason, of 
thosetlftysy we assure him that ke may listen to absurdities 
not l^ss extravagant in the present times* 

This curious document is copied from a small pamphlet of 
12 pages 8vo. printed at Frankfort, in Germany, in 1748, en- 
titled,'*^ a letter of the famous Mr. John Locke, relating to 
Free-Masonrt ; found in the desk or i^prutoir of a deceased 
member.] 

yl letter from the katmd Mr. John Locke^to the Right Hon. 

* * * Earl o/****^ with an old manuscript on the sub'- 

ject of Free-Masonry* May 6, 169G. 
Mt Load, 

I have at length, by the help of Mr, C— ns, pro- 
cured a copy of that MS. in the Bodleian Library, which 
you were so ourious to see s and in obedience to your Lord- 
ship^s commands, I herewith *send it to you. Most of the 
notes annexed to it, are what I made yesterday for the reading 
of my lady Masham, who is become so fond of masonry, as 
tx> say, diat she now more than ever wishes herself a man, that 
fihz might be capable of admission into the Fratenlity. ' 

The MS. of which this is a copy^ appears to be about 160 
years old ; yet (as yt)ur lordship will observe by the tide) it 
is itself a copy of one yet more ancient by, about 100 years : 
for the original is said to have been the hand- writing of £• 
H. YL Where that prince had it is at present an .uncertKin- 
ty : but it seems to me to be an examination (taken perhaps 
before the king) of some one of the Brodierhood of Masons ; 
among whom he entered himself, as 'tis said, when he came 
out of his minority^ and thenpeforth put a stop to a persecu- 
tion that had been raised against them : But I must not detain 
your lordship longer by my prefaces from the thing iteelf. 

• VW cftnnot g<ive the original title ; having no Gerrmiii type«. 
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Certapne jCtue(tpon0> toptb atDnftDeres totbt 
fame, coticempnge tfte 

®p0tetp of :®acontpe ; 

mx^twm lis t^ ^Aim ortt^ttst iftmt 4e «hi4e of ^i^we, wai 

&iti)fiia^ cop]^ li; }iu(l) 3o^ iiflttW Aotiquaiius, lie 4^ 

commaniie of 1^ (3) !|;i0ibiic0t. 
Vl)t2 be am {oRotDt^e ; 
. ^est. What mote ytt be ? (^) 

Answ. Ytt beethe the Skylle of Nature^ the understond- 
yngeof the myghte that is ,here5mne, and its sondrye Werck- 
ynges ; sonderlyche, the Skylle of Rectenyngs, of Waightcs, 
and Mctynges, and the true manere of Faconnynge, and all 
other thynges for Mannes Use, headlyc^ Dwell3mges, and 
Buyldynges of alle Bindes, and al other thynges that make 
Gudde or Manne. 

^test. Where jtt begjTie ? 

Answ. Ytt did beginne with the (4) fyi-ste menne yn the 
Este, whych were before the (5) ffyrste manne of the. Weste, 
and comynge Westlye, ytt hathe broughte herwyth alle Com- 
fortes to the wylde and Comfortlesse. 

(1) John Leylande was appointed by King Henry the eighth , 
at the dis8<^ution of Monasteries, to search for, and save such 
books and records as were valuable among them. He was a man 
of great labour, and industrv. 

(2) HU Highnt9aj meaning the said king Henry the eigthth* 
Our kings had not then the title of majesty. , 

(3) What mote yt be ? that is, what may this Mystery of Ma-j 
sonry be ?— The answer imports, that it consists in natural, ma- 
themadcal, and mechanic^ knowledge. Some part of which (as 
appears by what follows) the maspns pretend to have taught the 
rest of mankind, and some part they still conceal. 

(4) (5) Fyrste menne yn the Eate^ t^c. It should seem by 
this that Masons believe there were men in the Eaat- before 
Adam, who is called the Jfy rate Marine qf the Weate % and that 
arts and sciences began in the East Some authors of great hole 
for learning have been of the same opinion ; and it is certain, that 
Europe aud Affrica (which in respect to Asia may be called wes- 
tern countries) were wild and savage, lone after arts and polite- 
ness of manners were in great perfection m China and the Indies. 
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^st. Who dyd brynge ytt Westfyc ? 

Answ. The (6) Venetians whoo beynge Grate Mar- 
chaundes, corned fiyrste ilromme die Este ynn Yeuetia, ffor 
the commodytye of Marchaundysynge beithe Este-and Weste, 
bey the redde and Wyddkkmde Sees. ^ 

^uest. Howe comeHe ytt yn Engelonde i 

Amip* Peter Gower (7) a Chrecian, joameyedde for 
kunnynge jm Egypte, and yn Sjnria, and everyche Londe 
whereas the Venetians hadde plauntedde Maconrye, and 
Wjnanjmge Entraunce yn al Lodges of Macotines, he lem- 
ed muche, and retoumedde, and wpned yn Grecia Mag^ 
na (8) wachsjmge, and becommynge myghtye (9) Wyseacre, 

(6) The Venctiana^ Istc, In the times of Monkish ignorance 
'tis no wonder that the Phenicians should be mistaken for the 
Venetians. Or perhaps, if the people were not taken one for 
the other, similitude of sound might deceive the clerk who first 
took down the examination. The Phenicians were the greatest 
voyagers among the ancients, and were in Europe thought to be 
the inventors of letters, which perhaps they brought from the East 
with other arts. 

(7) Tcter Gower. This must be another mistake of the writer. 
I was puzzled at first to guess who Peter Gower should be, the 
name being perfectly English. ; or how a Greek should come by 
such a name : but as soon as I thought of Pythagoras, I could 
scarce forbear smiling, to find that Philosopher had undergone a 
Metempsycosis he never dreamt of. We need only consider the 
French pronuncbtion of his name Pytha^re, that is, Petagore, 
to conceive how easily such a mistake might be made by an un- 
learned clerk. That Pythagoras travelled for knowledge into 
Egypt, &c. is known to all the learned, and that he was imtiated 
into several different orders of Priests, who in those days kept 
all their learning secret fix)m the vulgar, is as well known. Py- 
thagoras also made every geometrical theorem a secret, and ad* 
mitted only such to the knowledge of them, as had first undereonc 
a five years silencew He is supposed to be the inventor of the 
XLVII. of the first book of Euclid, for which, in the joy c^heart, 
'ds s^d he sacrificed a Hecatomb. He also knew the true system 
of the world lately reviv'd by Copernicus ; and was certainly a 
most wonderful man. See his life by Dion. Hal. 

(8) Grecia Magna, A part of Italy formerly so called, in 
which the Greeks had settled a large colony. 

(9) Wyneacre, This word at present signifies simpleton, but 
formerly had a quite contrary meaning. Weisager in the old 
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and gratelyche renowned, md her he firtmcd agnte Lodge 
at Gbt>ten (10) and maked manye Maconnes, wheneGrommc^ 
HI Processe Tyme, the Arte passed yn £ngelonde<i 

^ucst. Ddthe Maconnes, descouer here Artes unto Odhera i 

Answ. Peter Grower whenne he jotimeyedde tokmiie, 
was fTyrste (11) made, and anonne techedde ; evenne soe 
shulde all others be yn recht. Natheless (12) Matonnes 
haueihe al wejrs yn everydie Tyme from Tym^ to Typie cona- 
ihunycatedde to Mannkynde soche of her Secrettes as gene- 
rallyche mygfate be usefuUe ; they haueth kei>ed backe socke 
alkin as shulde be harmfuUe yff they commed yn enylfe 
Hanhdes, oder soche as ne niyghte be holpynge wytbonten 
the Techynges to be joyneddc herwythe in the Lodge, oder 
soche as do bynde the Freresmore strongelyche togedor, b^ 
the Pirofiycte,and commodytye comynge to the Confrerie ber^ 
fromme. 

^tsU Whatte Artes haueth the Maconnes techedde Man- 
kynde ? 

Ansv}. The Artes (l3) Agricukura, Architectura, Astro-^ 

Saxon^ is philosopher, wiseman, or wizard ; and having been fre- 
^quently used ironically, at length came to have a direct meaning 
in the ironical sense. Thus Duns Scotus, a man £uned for the 
subtility and acuteness of his understanding, has by the sam^^ 
method of irony, given a ^^eneral name to modem dunces. 

(10) Groton, Grotonis the name of a place in England. The 
place here meant is Crotona, a city of Grecia Magna, which in the 
time of Pythagoras was very populous. 

(1 1) Fyrate made. The word made I suppose has a pardcular 
meaning among the masons, perhaps it signiEes initiated. 

(12) Maconnca liaucth cofntnunycatddcy ^c. This paragraph 
hath something remarkable in it. It contains a justification of 
the secrecy so much boasted of by Masons, and so much blamed 
by others j asserting that they have in all a^s c^scovercd such 
things as might be usefu), and that they conceal such only as would 
be hurtful to the worid or themselves. What these secrets are 
we see afterwards. 

(IS) The arts. Agriculture, &c* It seems a bold pretence 
this, of the Masons, that they have taught mankind all these arts. 
They have their own authority for it ; and I know not how wc 
sbaH disprove them. But what appears most odd is, that they 
reckon religion among the arts. 
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nomia, Qreomietria, Numeres, Muaica^ Poesie, Kynustry^^ 
Govemnciente, and Belygyoirae. 

^uest. Howe commethe Maconaes nore teachers than od- 
her Menne f 

Answ. They hemselfe haueth allein the (14) Arte of fyn- 
djmge neue Artes, whyche Art the fiyrste Macomies receaued 
from Godde ; by the whyche they fyndethewhsttte Artes hem 
plesetb) and the treu Way of tech}iige the same. Whatt odher 
Mamie dothe fi^nde out, ys onelycbe by chaunce, andherfore 
bnt lytei I tro. 

^uAt. Whatt dothe the Macomies concele, and hyde i 
Answ. They concelethe the Arte of %ndynge neue Arte», 
and thattys for her owne Proffyte, and (15) Preise ; they con- 
concelethe the arte of kepynge (16) Secrettes, thatt soe the 
Worlde mayethe.nothinge concele from them. Thay con- 
celethe the arte of Wunderwercfcynge, and of fore saymge 
diynges to comme, thatt so thay same artes may not be ueedde 
of the wyckedde to an euyHe Ende ; thay also conceethe the 

(14) Arte (^Jfx^nding neue ArteM^ The art of inventini^ arfe, 
most certainljr be a most useful art. My Lord Bacon's Nonim 
Organiim^ is an attempt towards somewhat of the same kindw 
But I much doubt) tliat if ever the Masons had % they have miow 
lost it ; since so few new arts have been lately invented) and so 
many are wanted. The idea I have of such an art is^ that it must 
be something proper to be applied in all the sciences genendly, 
as algebra is in numbersy by the help of which new riiles of arith- 
metic are and may be found. 

(15) FreUe. It seems the Masons have a great i*egard to the 
reputation as well as the profit of their order ; since they make it 
one reason for not divulging an act in oommmoD* that it may do 
honour to the possessors of it. I think in this pardoular they 
show too much regard for their own society^ and too little for tlie 
9Dst of mankind 

(16) Arte of kepynge secret tee^ What kind of an art this is 
lean by no means iAiagine. But certainly such an art the Masons 
must have : for though, as some people suppose, they should 
have no secret at all ^ even that must be a secret which, being 
discovered, would expose them to the highest ridicule : and 
therefore it requires the utmost- caution to conceal it. 



Digitized by 



Google 



330 LETTER ON MASONRY. 

(17) the Arte of chaunges, the Wey of Wynnynge, the Facui- 
tjre (18) of Abrac, the Skylle of becommynge gude and par- 
fyghte wythouten the Holp)mgea of Fere^ and Hope ; and the 
XJniverselle (19) Longageef Maconnes. 

^uest. WyHe he teche methay same Artes ? 

Ansrv. Te shalle be techedde yfFye be werthye, and aUe 
to leme. 

^est. Dothe alle Macynnes kunne more then odher 
Menne i 

Answ. Noi po. Thay onlyche haueth recht, and Occa- 
ayonne more than odher M^eqne to kunne, but many doth fale 

(17) Jrte of Chaunget, I know not what this means, unless 
it be the transmutation of metals. 

(18) Faculty e of Ahrac, Here I am utterly in the dark. 

(19) Vfih>tr%elU Longage qf Maconneg. An uniTersal lan- 
guaee has been much debired by the learned of many ages. 'Tis 
a thmg rather to be wished than hoped for. But it seems the 
Masons pretend to have such a thing among them. If it be true, 
I guess it must be something like the langxiage of th^ Panto- 
mmies among the ancient Romans, who are said to be able, by 
signs only, to express and deliver any oration intelligibly to men 
of all nations^ and languages. A man who has all these arts and 
advantages, is certainly in a condition to be envied ; but we are 
told that this is not the case with all Masons ; for though these 
arts are among them, and all have a right and an opportunity to 
know them, yet some want capacity, and others industry to ac- 
quire them. However of all their arts and secrets, that which I 
most desire to know is^ The Sky He of becommynge gude andfier* 
fyghte^ and I wish it were communicated to all mankind, since 
there is nothing more true than the beautiful sentence contabed 
in the last answer, <' that the better men are, the more they k>Te 
one another." Virtue haidng in itself something so amiable as 
to charm the hearts of all that behold it. 

I know not what effect the sight of this old paper may have 
upon your Lordship ; but for my own part I cannot deny, that it 
has so much raised my curiosity, as to mduce me to enter myself 
into the fraternity ; which I am determined *to do (if 1 may be 
admitted) the next time I go to LondoUf (and that will be shortly.) 
I am, my Lord, 
Your Lordship's most obedient. 
And most humble servant, 

JOHN LOCKE. 
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yn Capacity, and manye more doth want industrye, thatt ys 
Pemecessarye for the gaynjiige all Kunnynge. 

^^esU Are Maconnes gudder menne than odhers ? 

Answ* Some Maconnes are nott so Vertuous as some other 
Menne ; but in the moste parte, thay be more gude then 
thay woulde be yf thay war not Maconnes. 

^uest. Doth Maconnes love eidther odher myghtylye as 
beethe sayde I 

Ansrw* Yea verylyche, and yt map not odherwyse be : For 
gude Menne, and true, kennynge eidher odher to be soche, 
doeth always love the more as thay be more Gude* 

Here endethe the ^uestt^onnes^ and Amweres. 



A Glfis^ry to explain difficult words in the foregoing. 

Allein only^ alweya alwasy bcithe both^ commodytye conve^ 
niencyj confrcric fraternity^ faconnynge forming^ fore sayinge 
firofihec^f^y frercs brethren^ headlye chiflyj hem plesethe they 
fileaae, hemselfe themeetvesy her there theiry hereynne thereiuy 
herwyth with iV, holpyng^e bcneficialy kunne knowy kunnynge 
knovfledgey make gudde are beneficialy metynges measuresy mote 
mayy Myddlctonde Mediterraneatiy myghtc ftowery occaisyonne oft' 
fiortumtyy oder ory onelyche onlyy pemecessarye abaolutely ne» 
ceeaaryy prcise honoury recht righty reckenyngs numbersy son- 
derlyche fiarticularlyy skylle knowUdgey wacksynge growing^ 
werck ofierationy wey tpcy, whereas wherey woned dwelty wunder- 
werkynge working miracleay wylde aavagey wynnyngc gairdngy 
ynn into, 

TOl. 1. NO. 6. S s , 
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POETRY. 

[We exhibit the following picture of one of the Worthiest of 
our friends, with gfeat ' pleasure. The fidelityr of the 
likeness must be acknowledged by siH.who are acquainted 
with the orig^al.] 

EPITAPH 

ON A LIVING CHARACTER— IN THE SCANNER OF GOLDSMITH. 

Here lies our queer friend with a grave solemn phiz, 
Who looks like a Judge when most ready to quiz, x 
Whose verses in Epigram so keenly hit, 
That none could help laughing, though cursbg his wit. 
•Tis true in heroics he oft look delight, 
And Homer^like sung of a terrible fight ; 
But deuce take his fancy so low it descended, 
That the Muse with the subject was justly offended. 
Too heavy to reach the sublime— all his pathos. 
Was employed in low rhyme 'till he sunk to the bathos. 
Yet strange tho' it seem, he possessed the rare art 
Of gaining by some means, a place in each heart : 
With men of all parties he stood high in fevour. 
To Demo's and Fed's he seemed equally clever. 
With all arts and all artists acquaintance he made, 
Manufactures, Law, Politics, Science and Trade, 
With Merchant, Mechanic, Musician and Bard, 
He would barg«n, sing, rhyme, as by either preferr'd. 
Tho* so unskill'd in Music no tune he could turn, 
In all parties he'd singwithout any concern. 

While industriously anxious for wealth, he ne'er spent it, 

But carelessly gave it, or foolishly lent it. 

A fellow so curious sure ne'er lived before, 

Both the grave and the gay his sad loss will deplore. 

Adieu then friend ^ tho' thy fe ults were not few, 

Yet chiefly from careless good-nature ihty grew. 

To deDght and be social with ev'ry decree, 

Requir'd versatility even in thee ; 
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Time friendship can never exist with a throng, 
Nor at once to such crouds of all classes belong. 
And so many appear'd in thy friendship to share, 
That for me, I much fear, thou 4iadst little to spare. 
Baltimore. 



I^KES ADDRESSED TO MISS ■ BY HER MOTHER, WHILE 

ABSENT WITH A DISTANT FRIEND. 

Once more I'll touc h the long neglected lyre, 
And from her sleep awake my dormant Muse ; 

Maternal love my humble lay inspire. 
And thou, Eliza, fondly shalt peruse. 

Though well I know a mother's fondest care, 
And father's guardian eye are well supply'd ; 

Though distant far, I wish thy joys to share. 
To check thy errors and thy virtues guide. 

Just stepping now on life's precarious stage. 
With youth and health to deck the flow'ry way, 

Jxt fair discretion grace thy early age, . 

While Hope's bright finger points to prospects gay. 

When from the East the bright Aurora glows, 
And leads the humid hours of New-bom day, 

May health and duty call thee from repose, 
To join creation in the joyful lay. 

Nor let thy hours pass unimproved along* 
But gain instruction in each passing scene : 

Join not too oft the gay unthinking throng, 
Who seek false joys in fashion's airy train. 

,Be thine the joy, the satis Action thine, 
Which flows from ini^ocence and spotless truth 5 

Like chrystal dews which on the rose-bud shine, 
And add fresh lustre to the bloom of youth. 
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When sage Experience tells the tale, 

Of disappouitment sad in life's rough way ; 

Let resignation o'er thy mind prevail, 
For all may feel misfortune's rigid sway. 

Where fortune smiles, look not with envious eye. 
But when ai&iction lowera the towering crest. 

Where late ambition wav'd her banners high, 
Check not the sigh which rises in thy breast. 

With meek respect address the aged form. 
Where Nature fsdls a modest aid bestow i > 

Let affectation have thy utmost scorn, 
To every native female charm a foe. 

But know, my child, within thy youthful breast, 

There dwells a teaqher, an unerring guide, 
Whose mild reproofs if not too oft repress'd, 
' Will steer thee safe o'er life's tumultuous tide. 



ELVIRA. 

Banks of the Suaqiuhannay Aftril 20. 



ADVICE TO A FRIEND. 

Gaze not, my friend, on Celia's eye 

Where thousand loves in ambush wai^ 
Now, while thou canst the danger fly, - 

Nor dare like me to tempt thy fete. 
Those charms I view'd in luckless hour, 

Awe struck as Persians of the sun ; 
My bosom own'd their instant pow'r, 

I did but look, and was undone 
So through the air with winged force, 

And deadly aim, the bullet flies ; 
Although unseen its trackless course. 

The warrior feels it, and he dies. 
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ACT I. 



tcsNB i.~-^ parlour in Lady Ama. 
rantVs house Ent^r John Dory. 

John* Fine cruizing this ! with- 
out flip or biscuit ! dont know who's 
the governor ot this here fort ; but it' 
he ban victual us a few— how hollow 
my bread room sounds I (Ht iking his 
tides) I'm as empty as a stoved keg, 

and as tired as an old dutchman- 

my obstinate master, s\x George, to 
tow my old hulk — aboard the house, 
ha, hoy I 

Sir Geo (without) John !«John Do- 
xy ! 

John (sits) I'm at anchor. 
Enter Sir Geo. Thund^pr 

Sir Geo, I don*t know: who^s house 
we've got into here, John ; hut 1 
think, when he knows rae, we may 
hope for some refreshment — eh 1 
(looking at John) was not 1 your 
captain ? 

John» Yes / and 1 was your boatr 
twain. And what of all that ? 

Sir Ceo. Then how dare you sit in 
my presence, you bluff-head? 

John. Why, for the matter of that 
I don't mind ; but had i been your 
captain, and you my boatswain, the 
man that stood by roe at sea, should 
be welcome to sit before me at land. 

Sir Geo. That's true my dear John, 
offer to stand up, and, damme, if 1 
don't knock you down — zounds > 1 
a;n as dry as a powder match — to sail 
at the rate of ten knots an hour, over 



fallow and stubble, from my own 
house, but half a league on this s de 
ot Gosporty and not catch these de- 
serters I 

John, In this here chase you want- 
ed the ballast of wisdom. 

Sir Geo. How, sirrah I hasn't my 
dear old friend, Dick Broadside, got 
the command of the ship I so often 
fought myself— to man it for him with 
expedition, didn't I, out of my own 
pocket, offer two guineas over the 
king's bounty to every seamen that 
would enter on board her ? hav'nt 
thes-e^three scoundrels fingered the 
shot,*then ran, and didn't 1 do right 
to run after them ? damn the money ! 
I no more mind that than a piece of 
clinker ; but 'twas the pride of my 
heart to see my beloved ship, the F.a- 
gle, well mann'd, when mv old friend 
is the commander. 

John, But since you've laid 3t)ur. 
self up in ordinary, retired to I've in 
quiet, on your estate, and had done 
with all sea affairs — 

Sir Geo. John, John, a man 
should forget his <^wn convenience 
for his country's good. Though 
Broadside's letter said these fellows 
were lurking about this part of Hamp- 
shire, yet still it's all hide and seek. 

John. Your ill luck. 

Sir Ceo. Mine, yon swab? 

John. Ay, you've money and goTd ; 
but grace and good fortune have 
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shook bands with jou these nine- 
teen years, tor that rogue's trick yox. 
play'd poor miss Amvlia, by deceiv 
ing her with a sb-im marriage, whet, 
you passed yourself for captain >ey- 
mour, and "then putting off to sea, 
leaving ber to brcuk her poor hearty 
and since marrying another lady 

b\T Geo. Wasn't 1 forc*d to it by 
my father ? 

John. Ay; because she had a great 
fortin, her death too was^ judgment 
upon you. 

Sir Geo. Why you impudent dog- 
fish !~upbraid me for running into 
false bay, when you were my pilot ?• 
wasn^t it you even brought me the 
false clergyman that performed the 
false marriage with Amelia ? 

John, Yes, you think so ; but 
took care to bring you a real clergy- 
man. 

Sir Geo. But is this a time or place 
for your lectures i at home, abroad , 
sea or land, you will still badger me ! 
mention my wild oates again and— • 
you scoundrel, since the night my 
bed-curtains took Are, when you 
were my boatswain aboard the Eagle, 
you've got me quite into leading 
strings — you snatcned me upon deck, 
and tost me into the sea— —to save 
me from being burat, 1 was almost 
drowned. 

John, Vou would but for me^ 

Sir Geo, Yes, you dragged me ou 
by the ear, like a water dog— last 
week,*cause you found the tenth hot. 
tie uncorked, you rushed in amon^ 
my friends, and ran away with me ; 
and next morning captain O'i^ban 
agan sends me a challenge for quit 
ting the company, when he was in 
the chair 1 so, to save me from a 
headach, you'd like to have got m; 
brains blown < ut. 

John Oh, very well, be burnt i'l 
your bed, ard tumble in the water, by 
jumping into boats, like a tight fellow 
as yon are, aid poison yourself with 
sloefuice; see if John cares a piece 
of mouldy b scuit about it But J 
wihh you had'nt made me your valet 
de chambre No sooner was I got on 
shoie, after five yvars dashing aroonu 
rocki^, shoals and breakers, than you 
sets me on a hi-^h-tsotting carthorse, 
which knockt me up and down like 
an old bomb-boat in the bay oi Bis- 1 



cay, and here's nothtng to drink after 
itl 1 — because at home you keep open 
nouse, you think every body else does 
Che same. 

Sir Geo, Why, bj sailing into tlas 
strange port, we may be more free 
than welcome. 

Jo':n, Holla ! I'll never cease pip- 
ii g, till it calls up a drop to wet my 
whistle. [eat. 

Sir Geo, Yes, as John Dory re- 
marks, I fear my trip througk life 
will be attended with heavy squalls 
and foul weather. When my conduct 
to poor Amelia comes athwart my 
mindy it's a hurricane for tkat day, 
and when I turn in at night, tke ballad 
ot « Margaret and William,'* rings 
in my ear. {fingi) " In glided M^ 
garet's grimly ghost." Oh, zounds ! 
the dismals are coming upon me, and 
can't get a cheerine gUss to— holloa! 
enter £phraim Smooth. 

Eph, Friend, what wooldst tho« 
have? 

Sir Geo, Grog 

hph. Neither man nor woman of 
that name abideth here. 

Sir Geo- Ha, ha, ha 1 man and wo- 
man ! then if vou bring me Mr Bian- 
dy and Mrs. Water, we'll couple them 
and the first child probably will be 
Master Grog. 

Jiph, Thou dost speak in parables* 
which I understand not. 

Sir Geo. Sheer off with year sane- 
tified poop, and send the gentkoua 
of the house. 

Eph. The owner of this mansion 
is a maiden, and she approacheth. 
enter Ladv Amaranth. 

Lady Am. Do I behold >— it is !— 
how dost thou uncle ? 

Sir Geo. Is it possible yon can be 
my niece. Lady Maria' Amaranth 
Thunder } 

Lady Am, I am the daughter of thy 
deceased brother Loftus, called Earl 
Thunder, but no lady, my name is 
Mary. 

Sir Geo. But, zounds ! how is all 
Lhi» ? eh I unexpectedly find you in 
a btrange house, of which old Sly 
here 'ells me you're the njistrcss — 
turned quaker, and disclaimed your 
title! 

hdy Am, Thou know'st tKe rela- 
tion to whose c^re my father left me? 
Sir Geo. Well ! 1 kriowour cousin. 
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old Dovehouse, was a quaker ! but I 
didn*t sut>pect he would iiave made 
you one. 

Lady Am Being now, gathered to 
his fathers, he did bequeath unto me 
aH his worldly goods ; amongst theiu 
this mansion^ and the lands around 
it. 

£ph. 80 thou becomest and conti- 
nue one of the faithful, i am execu- 
tor of his will, and by it, 1 cannot 
give thee, Mary, possession of these 
goods but on those conditions. 

Sir Geo Tell me of your thee's and 
thou*s, quaker's wills and mansions ! 
I say, girl, though on the death of 
y6ur father, my eldest brother^ Lof- 
tus, earl Thunder, from your being a 
female, his title devolved to his next 
brother, Robert ; though, as a wo- 
man, you can*t be an earl, nor as a 
woman, you can't make laws for your 
■ex and our sex, yet as the daughter 
of a peer, you are, and, by heaven, 
shall becaKed lady Maria Amaranth 
Thunder. 

£pA, Thou makest too much noise 
friend. 

Sir Geo, Call me friend. Til bump 
your block against the capstem. 

i£ph Yea, thi^i is a man of danger, 
and ril leave Mary to abide it. lexit. 

Sir Geo, 'Sfire, my lady 

Lady Am, Title is vanity. 
enter Zachariah. 

Zach Shall thy cook, this day, 
roast certain birds of the aii , called 
woodcocks, and ribs of the oxen like- 
wise ? 

Lady Am: All. My uncle sojourn- 
eth with me, peradventure, and mv 
meal shall be a feast, friend Zacha- 
riah. 

Zach, My tongue shall -say so, 
friend Marv. ■ 

Sir tleo. (striket him) Sir George 
Thunder bids thee remember to call 
your mistress. Lady Amaranth. 

Zach. Verily, George. 

Sir Geo. George I sirrah, though 
a younger broker, the honor 6f 
knighthood was my reward for plac 
ing the glorious Bntish Hag over that 
of a darins; enemy— therefore address 
me with respect. 

Zaeh, Vea, i do, good George 

[ettt 

Sir Geo George and Mary 1 here's 
levell n^,-.here's abolition of title, 
with a vengeance. 



Lady Am, Kinsman, be patient, 
thou, and thy son, my cousin Henry, 
whom 1 have not behelB, 1 think, 
these twelve years, shall be welcome 
t J my dwelling. Wherenow abideth' 
che youth. 

Sir Geo, At the naval academy, at 
Portsmouth. 

Lady Am, May I not see the young 
man ? 

Sir G€0, What, to make a quaker 
of him ? no, no. But, hold, as she's 
now a wealthy heiress, her marrying 
my son Hart^y, will keep up and pre^ 
serve her title in our family too — 
{aside.) Would'st thou reaUy'be glad 
to see him ? thou shalt, Mary. Ha» 
ha, ha ! John Dory ! (calling) Here 
comes my valet de'chambre. 
enter John Dory 

John, Why, sir — such a breeze 
sprung up 

Sir Geo. Avast, old man of war ; 
you must instantly convoy my son 
from Portsmouth. 

John Then I must first convoy 
him to Portsmouth, for he happens 
to be out of the dock already. 

Sir Geo. What wind now ? 

John, Vou know, on our quitting 
harbor— 

Sir Geo, Damn your sea jaw, you 
marvellous dolphin, give the contents 
ot yourlos;book in plain english. 

John. The youn;; squire has cut 
and run. 

Sir Geo. What ? 

John. Got leave to come to you : 
and master did'nt find out before yes- 
terday, that, instead of making for 
home, he had sheered off towards 
London ; directly sent notice to you, 
and Sam has traced us all the way 
here, to bring you the news. 

Sir Geo, What, a boy of mirte quit 
his guns ? ril grapple him. —Come, 
John. 

Lady Am, Order tKe carriage for 
mine uncle. 

Sir Geo No, thank ye, my la(ly. 
Let your equipage keep up your own 
dignity. 1 have horses here, but I 
won't'knock 'em up ; next village is 
the channel for tht ata^e — my lady, 
ril bring the dog to you by the bow- 
sprit — Weigh anchor I croud sail ! 
and after him ! ^exit, 

enter Kphraim, pri?j>in^ttt, 

iCj h. The man of noise doth not 

tirrv, then my spirit ' - ' C^^^ri]f> 
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Lady 4m, Let Sarah prepare cham- 
bers for my kinsman, and hire the 
maiden for me that thou didst men*, 
tion. 

E^>h, I will ; for this damsel is pas- 
sing faify and hath found grace in 
mine eyes. Mary, as thou art yet a 
stranger in this land, and just taken, 
possession of this estate, the laws of 
society com n* and thee to be on terms 
of amitj with thy wealthymei^bors. 

Lady Am. Yea; but while I enter 
tain the rich, the hearts of the poor 
shall also rejoice ; I myself will now 
^o forth into the adjacent hamlet, and 
invite all that cometh, to hearty 
cheer. 

A'p/i. Yea ; 1 will distribute among 
the poor good books. 

Lady Am. And meat and drink too, 
friend Ephraim. In the fulness o. 
slentv, they shall join in thanksgiving 
for tKose gifts of which 1 am so un- 
worthy, [exeunt 
scBNE II. — A Road^-'Enle*^ Harry 
Thunder, and Midge foilowt, calling. 

Midge. I say, Dick Buskin ! heark 
ye, my lad ! 

Harry What keeps Rover ? 

Midge. I'm sure I don't know. As 
Tou desired, I paid for our breakfast. 
But the devil's in that fellow ; every 
inn we stop at, he will always hang 
behind, chattering to the barmaid or 
chambermaid. 

Horry. Or any, or no maid. But 
he's a worthy lad ; and I love him 
belter,! think, than my own brother, 
had 1 one, 

Midge, Oh ! bat Dick, mi Ad, my 
bov. 

barrv. Stop,Midee. Though 'twas 
my orders, when i set out on this 
scamper with the players, the better 
to conceal my quality, for you, before 
people, to treat me as your compani 
on ; yet, at the same time, you should 
have had discretion enough to re 
member, when we're alone, that I am 
still your master, and son to sir Geo 
Thunder. 

Midg^. Sir, 1 ask your pardon ; but 
by making yourself my equal, I've 
got so used to familiarity, that 1 find 
it cursed hard to shake it off. 

Harri^, Well, sir, pray mind, that 
familiarity is all over now. My fro- 
lic's out I now throw of the player, 
and shall directly return. Mv father 



must, by this time have heard of my 
ieparture trom the academy at Ports- 
aiouth ; and though i was deluded a- 
ivay by my rage tor a little acting, 
yet 'twas wrong of me to give the gaj 
old fellow any cause of uneasiness. 

Midge. And, sir, shall you and 1 
never act another ^cene together^ 
^hall I iievet again play colonel Stan- 
dard fur my own benefit > never again 
have the p leasure of caning your ho- 
!40ur in the character of Tom Errand. 

Harry. In future act the part of a 
smart hat and coat brusher, or I shall 
have the honour of kicking y«u in 
the character of an idle puppy.* Yon 
were a good servant, but I find, by 
letting you crack your jokes, and 
:»tt in my company, you're grown 
quite a rascal. 

Midge. Yes, Sir, I was a modest 
well behaved lad ; but evil communi- 
cation corrupts good manners. 

Harry. Begone, sirrah, till I call 
for you. [exii Midge grmmhimg 

Well, if my father but forgives me— 
This three months excursion has 
shown me some life, and a deviKsk 
deal of fun. For one circumstance I 
shall ever remember it with delight^ 
its bringing me acquainted with Jack 
Rover. How long he stavs. Jack!— 
in this forlorn stroller, 1 have disco- 
vered qualities that honor human na- 
ture, and accomphshmentsthat mig^t 
grace a prince. •! don't know a 
pleasanter fellow, except when he 
gets to his abominable habit of quo> 
tation I hope he will not find the 
purse I've hid in his coat pocket, 
before we part. I dread the moment, 
but it's come 

Rof»er (ivttkoui) « The brisk h-B 
lightening I.' 

Jfanry. Av, here's the the rattle. 
Hurtled on by the impetuous flow of 
his own volatile spirits, his life is a 
rapid stream of extravagant whim ; 
and while the serious voice of hu- 
manity prompts his heart to the best 
of actions, his features shine in laugh 
and levity. Studying Bays, eb, JaiUL? 
enter Rover. 

B4f9er ' I am the bold Thunder.' 

Harry (ande) 1 am if he but knew 
all. — Keep one standing in the toad. 

Hover. Beg your pardon, mv dear 
Dick ; but all the fault oL^plaguc 
on't, that a man can't sleep and brnk- 
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Ikst at ftn inn, then return up to his 
J»ed chamber for his gloves that he*d 
Ibrgot, but there tie must find cham- 
bermaids, thumping teathers and 
'knocking pillows about, and keep 
one, wnen one has affairs and busi- 
ness. 'Pon my soul, these girls* con* 
dact to us is intolerable. The very 
thought brings the blood into ray face, 
and whenever they attempt to serve, 
provoke me so, dam*me, but 1 will, I 
will^an't I tight, Dick } 

Harrif, No; • all in the wrong.' 

Rover, No matter, Dick ; that's 
the universal play ' all round the 
wrekin :' but you are so conceited, 
because, by this company you are go- 
ing to join at Winchester, you. are 
engaged for high tragedy. 

Tiarry, And you for Rangers, 
Plumes, and Foppingtons. 

Rover, Our first play is Lear. I 
was devilish imperfect in Edgar t'o- 
ther night at Lj'mington. 1 must 
look it over, (takes out a book) 'Away, 
the foul fiend follows me !' hollo! stop 
a moment, we shall have the whole 
country after us (going) 

Harry, Whttnow? 

Rover, That rosv faced chamber- 
Biaid put me in sucK a passion, that, 
by heaven, I walked out oi the house, 
and forgot to pay our bill. ( going) 

Harry, Never mind. Rover, it's 
paid. 

Hover, Paid I why, neither you nor 
Midge had money enough. No, real. 

Harry, Ha, ha, ha ! I tell you 'tis. 

Rover* You paid? oh, very well — 
£very honest fellow should be a stock 
purse. Come ihen, let's push on 
now. Ten miles to Winchester ; we 
ahall be there by eleven. 

Harry, Our trunks are booked at 
the inn for the Winchester coach. 

Rover, * Aye, to foreign climates 
my old trunk I bear.' But 1 prefer 
walking to the car of Thespis. 

Harry, Which is the way. 

Rover, Here. 

Harry. Then I go there, (pointing 
0ppotiU,) 

Rover, Eh ? 
' Harry, My dear boy, on this spot, 
and at Uiis moment, we most part. 

Rover, Part! 

Harry, Rover, you wish me well. 

Rover, Well, and suppose so. Part, 



eh ! what mystery and erand ? what 
are you at t Do you forget, — you. 
Midge, and I, are engaged to Trun- 
cheon, the manager, and that the bills 
are already up. with our names for to< 
night to play at Winchester. 

Harry, Jack, you and I have often 
niet on a sUge in assumed characters ; 
if it's your wish we should ever meet 
again in our real ones, of sincere 
fnends, without asking whither I go, 
or my motives for leaving you, when 
I walk up this road, do you turn down 
that. 

Rover, Joke ! 
' Harry, I'm serious. Good b'ye ! 
' Tlover, If you repent your engage- 
ment with Truncheon, I'll break off 

too, and go with you wherever 

{laket Mm under the arm. 

Harry, Attempt to follow me, and 
even our acquaintance ends. 

Rover, Eh 1 

Harry, Don't think of my reasons, 
only that it must be. 

Rover, Have I done any thing- to 
Dick Buskin i leave me ! [turns and 
puts Ms handkerchief to htseyes, ] 

Harry, I am as much concerned as 
you to— good b'ye ! 

Rover, I can't even bid him— -I' 

won't neither -if any cause could 

have given— -farewell 1 

Harry. Bless my poor fellow !-«.. 
adieu ! [silently xueeps] 

[exeunt several ways. 
End of the first Act. 



ACT 11. 
SCENE I — ^ village, a farm house, and 

near it a cottage, — enter farmer 
Gammon and Cphraim. 

Gam, Wcl[, master Cphraim, I may 
depend on thee, as you quakers never 
break your words. 

Eph, I have spoken to Mary, and 
she^at mv request, consenteth to take 
thy daugliter, Jane, a5 her handmaid. 

Gam, Very good of you. 

Eph, Goodness I do like, and also 
— comely Jane, (aside) —the maiden. 
I will prefer, for the sake of— ^-my; 
self, lasidf-l 

Gam. I intended to make a present 
to the person that does me such a 
piece of service ; bat I shan't affront 
you with it. 

Jiph, I am meek and humble. an3 
m\ist take affronts^.g^ ^y GoOglc 
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Gam, Then here's a guinea^ mas- 
ter Cphraim. 

Eph. I expected not this ; but there 
is no harm in a guinea. [exit. 

Gam, Ho I shall get my children ojf 
my hands. My son, Sim, is robbing 
me day and night, — giving away my 
corn and what not among the poor, 
lily daughter, Jane— when ^rls have 
nought to do, this love mischief creeps 
into their minds, and then hey ! they 
are for kicking up their heels. — Sim! 
leaning] 

enter Sim. 

Sim, Yes, feyther^ 

Gam, Call your sister. 

Sim, Jane, feythcr wants you. 
enter Jamefrom the house ^ with linen 
she had been working, 

Jane. Did you call me. 

Gam. I often told you both, but it*s 
now settled, you must go out into the 
world, and work for your bread. 

Sim. Well, feyther, whatever you 
think right, must be so, and I'm con- 
tent. 

Jane. And I'm sure, feyther, I'm 
willing to do as you'd have me. 

(rait. There's ingratitude for you ! 
when mv wife died, I brought you 
both up from the shell, and now you 
want to fly off and forsake me. 

Sim. VVhy, no ; I'm willing to live 
with you all my days. 

Jane* And I'm sure, feyther, if it's 
your desire, I'll never part from you. 

Gam. What, you want to hang up- 
on me like a couple of leeches, aye, 
to strip mv branches, and leave me a 
wither'd hawthorn ! see wo's yon. 
[fxtf Sim. ] Jane, Ephraim Smooth 
has hired vou for Lady Amaranth. 

Jane. O lack ! then I shall live in 
the ^reat house. 

Gam, She has sent os all presents 
of good books lgii>csher one] to read 
A chapter in. That when one's in a 
passion, gives a mon patience. 

Jane, Thank her good Ladyship. 

Gam, My being incumbered with 
you both is the cause why old Banks 
won't give me his sister. 

Jane, That's a pity. If we must 
have a step mother, madam Amelia 
would make us a very good one. But 
I wonder how she can refuse you,fcy- 
thcr, for Pm sure she must think you 
• very portly man in your scarlet vest 
and new scratch. Voo can't think 



how parsonable you'd look, if you'd 
only shave twice a week, and pat six 
pence in the poor-box. 

[retires reaSng, 

Gam. However, if Banks still r»> 
fuses, I have him in my power. I'll 
turn t(iem both out of their cottage 
yonder, and the bailiff shall produce 
Ihem with a lodging. 

enter Banks. 

Well, neighbor Banks, once for 
all, am I to marry your sister ? 

Banks. That she best knows. 

Gam. Ay, but she says she wont. 

Banks. TThen I dare say she wont. 
for though a woman, I never koevr 
her to speak what she didn't think. 

Gam. Then she wont have me? « 
fine thing, that you and she, who aro 
little better than paupers, dare be %o 
dom'd saucy ! 

Banks. \Vhr, farmer, 1 confess 
we're content. ' 

Gam. Od, dom it ! I wish I had 
now a good, fair occasion to quarrel 
with him; Vd make him content with 
a devil to him ; I'd knock'em down, 
send him to jail, and — but I'll be op 
with him ! 

re-enter Sim. 

Sim. Oh, feyther, here's one Mr. 
Lamp, a ring leader of showfolks, 
come from Andover, to act in oar 
village. He wants a bam to play in, 
if you'll hire him yourn. 

Gam, Surely, boy. I'll never re- 
fuse money. But lest he should en- 
.^age the great room in the inn, run 
thou and tell him — stop, I'll go my- 
-eU^a short cut through that gar- 
den — 

Banks, Why, you or any neighbor 
is welcome to walk in it, or to partake 
of what it produces, but making it a 
common thoroughfare is 

Gam. Here, Sim, kick open that 
garden gate. 

Banks. What? 

Gam. Does the lad hear ? 

Stm, Why, yes, yes. 

Gam. Does the fool understand* 

Sim. Dang it, I'm as yet but yonng ; 
but if understanding teaches me how 
to wrong my neighbor, I hope I majf 
never live to years of discretion. * 

Gam, What, you cur, do you diso- 
bey your feyther ? burst open the 
garden gate, as I command you. 

Sim. r eytfao*, he that made bolk 
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you a^nd the garden commands me not 
to injure the unfortunate. 

(iam* Here's an ungracioas rogue ! 
then 1 must do it myself, (advances) 
Banks, (stands bejore it) Hold neigh- 
bour. Small as this spot is, it's now 
my only possession : and the man 
•hall first take my life, who sets a 
foot in it against mv will. 

Gam, I'm in such a passion. ~ 
Jane, {comes forward) Feyther, if 
You're in a passion, read the good 
^book you gave me. 

Gam, Plague of the wench ! but, 
you hussy^ ril«->and you, you un- 
iucky bird ! lexU Sim ^ Jane, 

( A shower ofrain}-,^EnUr Rover, 

hastily. 
Rover* Zounds ! here's a pelting 
sbower, and no shelter! 'poor Tom's 
a cold ;' I'm wet through---oh, herc*s 
a fair promising house, (going to 
Gammon's) 

Gam, (stops him) Hold my lad. 
Can't let folks in, till I know who are 
they. There's a public house not a- 
bove a mile on. 

Banks, Step in here, young man ; 
roy fire is small, but it shall cheer you 
with a hearty welcome. 

Mover, (to Banks) The poor cotta> 
'ger! (to Gam.) and the substantial 
farmer ! (kneels) ' Hear, nature, dear 
goddess, hear! if ever you designed 
to make his cornfields fruitful, change 
' thy purpose ; that from the blighted 
ear nt grain ma^ fall to fat his stulf- 
ble goose ; and when to town he dnves 
his nogs, so like himself, oh, let him 
feel the soaking rain ; then may he 
curse his crime too late,- and know 
how sharper than a serpent's tooth 
'tis.'— Dam' roe, but I'm spouting in 
the rain all this time. [Jumps upland 
runs into Banks's. 

Gam, Ay, neighbour, you'll soon 
•cratch a beggar's head, if you har- 
bor every mad vagrant. This may be 
one of the footpads, that, it seems, 
have got about the country ; but I'll 
have an execution, and seize on thy 

goods this day, my charitable neigh- 
or 1 eh, the sun strikes out, quite 
cleared up. 

re-enter Jane. 
Jane, La feyther, if there isn't com- 
ing down the village-.- 

Gam, Ah, thou hussey I 

Jmne. Bless Qie feyther ! no time 



for anger now. Here's lady Ama* 
ranch's chariot, drawn by her new 

grand long tail'd horses La, it stops. 

Gam, Her ladyship i:» coming out, 
and walks this way. She may wish 
to rest herself in my houae. 

Jane, Dear me, I'll run in, and set 
things to rights. But, feyther, your 
cravai and wig are all got so rumpl^- 
fied with your cross grained tanta- 
rums. — I'll tie your neck in a big bow, 
and for vour wig, if there is any iiour 
in the drudging kox — (adjusts them, 
and runs into the houfe,) 

Gam, Oh ! the bailii>', too, that I 
engaged. 

enter Twitch. 
Tvoiich. Well, master Gammon, as 
you desired, I'm come to bcrvc this 
warrant of yours, and arrest master 
Banks ; where is he ? 

Gam. Yes, now I he's determined 
on't— he's — zounds ! stand aside, I'll 
speak to you anon, (looking out ) 
Enter lady Amaranth ; Zachariah/a/- 
lowtug. 
Lady Am, Friend, .lane, whom I 
have taken to be my dairymaid, is thy 
daughter ? 

Gam. Ay, so her mother said, an't 
please your ladyship. 

Lady Am, Lpraim Smooth ac« 
quainteth me thou art a wealthy yo> 
man. 

Gam, Why, my lady, I pay my 
rent. 

Lady Am, Being yet a stranger on 
my estate around here, I have passed 
through thy hamlet to behold with 
mine own eye the distrc;i3es of my 
poor tenants. I wish to relieve their 
wants. 

Gam, Right, your ladyship ; for 
charity hides a deal of sins. How 
good of you to think of the poor ! 
that's so like me ; I'm always con- 
triving how to relieve my neighbors— 
you must lay Banks in jail Lo-night, 
(apart Lo Twitch.) 
enter Jane. 
Jane. An't please you, will your 
ladyship enter our humble dwellings 
and rest your ladyship in feyther's 
great cane bottom^ elbow chair, with 
a high back. (curtsies) 

Gam. Do, my lady. To receive so 
threat a body from her own chariot, 
is an honor I dreamt not of; though, 
for the hungry and weary foot travcV 
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ler, my doors are always open, and 
my morsel ready. Knock ; wh<:n he 
corner out, touch htm. 

(aside to Twitch; 

Lady Am, Thou art benevolent, and 
I will enter thy dwelling with satis- 
faction. 

Jane. O precious! this way, my 
lady. lexeuiUali but Twitch, 

Twitch, Kh, Where's the warrant 
{feeU /iU pocket J and knocks at i&ank's 
ioot .) 

enter Banks. 

Banks, Master Twitch ! what's your 
business with me ? 

Twitch, Only a little affair here a- 
gainst you. 

Banks. Mel ' 

7\ouch, Ves ; farmer Gammon has 
bought a thirty pound note of hand 
of yours. 

Banks. Indeed ! well, I didn't 
think his malice could have stretch- 
ed so far — i thought the love he pro- 
fessed for my sister migat —why, it 
is true, master Twitch, to lend our 
indigent cottagers small sums when 
they've been unable to pay their 
rents, 1 got lawyer Q,uirk to procure 
me this money, and hoped their in- 
dustry would have put it in my pow- 
er to take up my note before now. 
However, Til go round and try what 
they can do, then call on you and set- 
tle it. 

7'wttck4 Yon must go with me. 

Rover, [wttAout) Old gentleman, 
come quick, or I'll draw another 
bottle of your currant wine. 

Twitch, You'd best not make a 
noise, but come. \to BanksJ 

enter Rover. 

Rover. Oh, you're here ? rain over- 
quite fine — I'll take a sniff'ofthe o- 
pen air too — eh, what's the matter ? 

Ttoilch. What's that to you ? 

Rover, What's that to me? why, 
you're a very unmannerly 

Twitch. O, here*s a rescue ! 

Banks, Nay, my dear sir, Vd wish 
you not to bring yourself into trouble 
about me. 

7tiH/cA. Now, since you don't know 
what's civil, if the debt's not paid di- 
rectly, to jail you ^o. 

Rover My kind, hospitable good 
old man to jail ! what's the amount 
you scoundrel. 

Twitch, Better words, or I'U.^ 



Rover, btop ; utter you a word 
good or bad, except to tell me what's 
your demand upon this gentleman, 
and I'll give you the greatest beating 
you ever gotsince the hour yoa com- 
menced rascal, (in a low tone.) 

Twitch. Why, master, 1 dont want 
to quarrel with you, because 

Rover. You'll get nothing by it. 
Do you know, you villain, that I am 
this moment the greatest man hving ? 

'Iwttch, Why, pray? 

Rover. * 1 am the' bold Thunder I* 
sirrah, know that i carry my purse 
of gold in my coat pocket, though 
dam'me if 1 know how a purse came 
there (aside, and takes il) There's 
twenty pictures of his majesty; there- 
fore, in the king's name, 1 b-ee his 
hege subject; (lakes Banks atcatf) 
and now who am 1 ! ah, ah I 

Twitch. Ten pieces short, my mas- 
ter ; but if you're a housekeeper I'll 
take this and your bail. 

Rover, Then for bail you must have 
a housekeeper ? What's to be done? 
enter Gammon. 

Ah, here's old hospitality ? I know 
you've a house, though your fire 
side was too warm for me. * Lookye, 
here's some rapacious, griping rascaJ, 
has had this worthy gentleman arres- 
ted. Now a certain, good for-no- 
thing, ratling fellow has paid twenty 
guineas ; you pass your word for the 
other ten,' we'll st^ back into the 
old gentleman's friendly house, and 
over his currant wine, our first 
toast shall be. liberty to the honest 
debtor, and confusion to the haitU 
hearted creditor. 

Gam, 1 shan't. 

Rover. Shan't I what's your name T 

Gam. Gammon. 

Rover. Gammon I dem'me, you're 
the Hampshire ho^. [exit Gammon] 
'Sdeath, how shall T do to estricate — 
J wish I had another purse in ay 
waistHToat pocket. 

Enter Lady Amaranth, ^rom Gam-^^ 
mon's, Zachariahjo/Zoirii^. 

Lady Am. What tumult's this ? 

Rover. A lady ! ma'am, your most 
obedient humble servant. [6oirs] A 
quaker too ! they are generally kind 
and humane, and that face is the 
pro ogue to a play of a thousand good 

acts may be she'd help us here* 

iaside} Ma'am, you must know that 
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-*ihat I — no-~tbis gentleman* 1 mean 
this gentleman, and I—he got a tittle 
behind hand, as every honest, well 
principled man often may, from— had 
harvests and rains — lodging corn-^ 
and his cattle — from rourraint and — 
rot the murrain ! you know this is 
the way all tnis affair happened, [/o 
Banks] and then up steps tnis gentle 
man, Ito Twitch] with a -a tip in his 
way — madam, you understand ? and 
then in step8 I with a— in — short ma- 
dami 1 am the worst story teller in 
the world, where myself is the hero 
of the tale. 

Twitch. Mr. Banks has heen arrest 
ed for thirtv pounds, and this gentle- 
man has paid twenty guineas of the 
debt. 

Banks, My litigious neighbour to 
expose me thus I 

i^ad^ Jim. The young man and mai- 
den within, have spoken well of thy 
sister, and pictured thee as a man o^ 
irreproachable morals, though unfor- 
tunate. • 

Hover, Madam, he's the honestesi 
fellow — I've known him above forty 
years, he has the best hand at stirring 
a fire — if you was only to tast? his 
cnrrant wine. 

Banks M^dam, I never aspired to 
an enviable rank in life ; but nitherto 
pride and prudence kept me above 
the reach of pity ; but obligation^ 
from a afcraneer 

Ljdy Am, He really a stranger, and 
attempt to free thee ? but, friend, {lo 
Rover) thou hast assumed a right 
which here belongeth alone to me. — 
As I enjoy the ble-jsings which these 
lands produce, 1 own also the heart- 
delighting privilege of dispensing 
tho^e blessings to the wretched.— 
Thou mad'st thyself my wordly bank- 
er, and no cash of mine in thy hands, 
[tak'ia 7iote from a pockel-book} but 
thua 1 balance our account, goffers 

it.] 

Rorer. * Madam, my ma^er pays 
me, nor can I tike money from ano- 
ther hand, without injuring his hon- 
or, and disobeying his commands.' 
* Run, run, Orlando, carve on every 

tree. 
The fair, the chaste, the unexprcssivc 
she,* Irtin'f off 

Hankf. But, sir, I insist you'll re 
turn him his money. \Jo Twitch] 
C 



Stop I ieoing} 

Tuntcf. Ay, stop ! IMds the tktrP 
^ Aw eoat'\ 

Lady Am. Where dwelleth he ? 

Banks- I fancy, where he can, ma- 
dam. I understand, from his di»< 
course, that he was on his way to join 
a company of actors in the next town. 

L0ady Am* A profane stage-player 
with such a gentle, genf rous heart ! 
yet so whimsically vnld, like the un- 
conscious rose, modestly shrinking 
from the recollection of its own^race 
and sweetness. 
enter Jane, /root the house, more drest, 

Jane. Now, my lady, I'm fit to at- 
tend your ladyship I look so gen- 
teeli;ih, mayhap her ladyship may 
take me home with her. 

Cady Am, This maiden may fin4 
out for me whither he goeth. {andej 
Call on my steward and thy legal de- 
mands shadl be sadsfied {to Twitch.] 

Ja7i-\ Here, coachman, drive up 
my lady's charott nearer to our door. 
[calls off] Charott 1 if she'd take me 
with her, la ! ho\v al- the folks will 
stare, [asidel Madam, though the 
roads are so very dusty, I'll walk all 
the way on foot to your ladyship's 
house — ay, though 1 should spoil my 
bran new petticoat. 

iMdy Am Rather than sully thy 
garment, thou shalt be seated by me. 
Friend, be cheerful ; thine and thv 
sister's sorrows shall be but an April 
shower. 

Jane. Oh, your ladyship !— ecod, if 
1 did'nt think so. [anWf J 

enter Sim. 
Here, you Sim, order the charott for 
us 

Sim. Us ! come, come, Jane, I've 
the little tilt cart to carry you. 

Jane, Cart ! {exeunt several/y* 
sce-NE 11 — before an inn, 
enter Rover and Waiter. 

Rover, Hillo ! friend, when does 
the coach -set out for London t 

JValer, In about an hour, sir. 

Hover, Has the Winchester coach 
past? 

Wailer. No, sir. 

Hover, That's lucky I then my 
trunk is here still. Go \ will not. — 
.Since I've lost the fellowship of my 
friend Dick, 1*11 travel no more, I'll 
f ry a V^ondon audience, who knous 
but I mny get an engage ment. Thi'j 



10 



SELECT DRAMAS. 



O^Keefe. 



celestial lady Quaker ? she must be 
rich, and ridiculous for such a poor 
dog as I am, even to think of her. ^ 
How Dick would laugh at me if he 
knew I dare say by this she has re- 
leased my kind host from the gripe — 
\ should like to be certain though 
enter Landlord. 
Land, You'll dine here, sir? l*m 



go hoame to your place, and moind 
your business. 

Jane. My lady will be so pleased 
I found him ! 1 don't wonder at it« 
he*8 such a fine spoken man. 

Sim. Dang it ! will you sUnd here 
grinning at the wild bucks. 

Jane. Perhaps the gentleman might 
wish to send her ladyship a compK- 



honest Bob Johnstone ; kept the Sun I ment, [ajwtel An't please you, sir, if 
these twenty years. Excellent dinner I it's even a kiss between us two, it 
on t^ble at two. shall go safe ; for. though you should 



Bover, *Yet my love indeed is 
appetite; I'm as hungry as the sea, 
4nd can digest as much.' 

Land* Then you wont do for my 
shilling ordinary, sir ; there's a very 
good ordinary at the Saracen's head, 
at the end of the tovfn. Shoudn't 
have thought indeed hungry foot-tra- 
vellers to cat like— -7-coming, sir. 

[exii 
Haver, I'll not join this company 
at Winchester. I will take a toucfi 
at a London theatre. The public 
there arc candid and generous, and 
before my mer t can have time to cre- 
ate enemies. Til save money, and— 'a 
fig for the sultan and sophy.' 
enter Jane, at the back, and Sim, 

watching her, 
Jane. Av, that's he ! 
Rover. 6ut if 1 fail, by heaven 
I'll overwhelm the manager, his em 
pire, and— ^ himself in one prodigious 
Tuin.' 

Jane, Ruin ! oh, lord ! (run^ back ; 
Sim. What can you expect, when 
you follow young men ? I've dodg'd 
you all tl^e way. 

Jane. Well ' was*nt I sent ? 
Sim. Oh yes, you were sent_ 
verv likely. Who sent you ? 

Jane. It was — I won't tell it's my 
ladv, 'cause she bid me not (aside) 
Sim. I'll keep you from sheame 
—-a fine life I should have in the pa- 
rish, rare fleering, if a sister of moine 
should stand some Sunday at church 
in a white sheet, and to all their flouts 
what could I say ? 

Hover. Thus, * 1 say my sister's 
nvroTg'd, my sister Bfowsabella, born 
as high aiid noble as the attorney 

do her justice, or by the god& 

I'll lay a scene of blood, shall make 
this hnifmow horrible to Bceblcs.*, 
» Say that C'hamont.' 



give it to me, brother Sim then can 



take it to my lady. 

Rover, « I kist thee, e'er I kill'd 
I bee.' 
Jane. Kill me ! 

Rover, ' No way but this, killing 
myf elf to die upon a kiss' ! [adoan^ 
^nng,"] 

Sim, Go! {to Jane— jwrf* fter out) 
Rover. « Ay ; to a nunnery, go. * 
I'm cursedly out of spirits ; but hang 
sorrow, I may as well divert myself. 
« »Tis meat and drink for me to see a 
clown.'— Shepherd," was't ever at 
court?* 
Sim Not I. 

Rover, ' Th^n thou art damn'd.* 
Sim. Eh ! 

Rover. Ay, * thou art daron'd like 
an ill-roasted egg— all on one side.* 
Little hospiulity, [looking cut} 
enter farmer Gammon 
Gam. Ah', where»s the showman^ 
that wants to liire my barn ? so, ma- 
dam Jane, I place h«r out to sarvicc, 
and instead of attending her mistress, 
rihc gets gallopping all about the vil- 
lage. How's this, son ? 

Rover. * Your son ? young Clod- 
pate, take him to your wheat sUck, 
and there teach him manners.* 

Gam Ah, thou'rt the fellow that 
would bolt out of the dirty roads into 
people's houses. Ho ho, So ! Sim's 
schooling is mightily thrown away if 
he hai'nt more manners than thou. 

Sim Whv, feythcr, it is! gadzooks, 
he be one ^r the play! acted Tom 
Fool, in King Larry, at Lymington» 
t'other night— I thought 1 knowed 
the face, thof he had a straw cap, 
ar»da blanket about'n— bo, ho! how 

comical that was when you said 

Roller * Pilicock sat upon Pilicock 
hill ♦ pil—i— loo, loo !' 
Sim. That's it! he's at it! [daps} 



ffim, I believe it's full moon. Youl laugh, feather, .g^ by GoOglc 
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Giim. Hold your tongue, boy ! I 
believe he's no better than he should 
be The moment 1 saw him, says I 
to myself, you are a rogue 

Mover. There you spoke truth for 
once in your life. 

Ckim. Vm glad to hear you confess 
it. But her ladyship shall'have all the 
▼agrants whipt out of the country. 

Mover, Vagrant ! * thou wretch ! 
despite o'er whelm thee ! Only squint, 
and, by heaven, I'll beat thy blown 
body till it rebounds like a tennis- 
ball.* 

Sim. Beat my feyther ! no, no. — 
Thou must Arst fignt me. {puts him- 
ulf in a posture of defence.] 

Hooer, [aside with great fee ling A 
• Though love cool, friendship fail 
©if, brothers divide, subjects rebel, 
— oh, never let the sacred bond be 
crack'd twixt son and father !*—^I 
never knew a father's protection, nt> 
ver had a father to protect. [puU hit 
handkerchief 10 /w eye*] 

Sim. Ecod ! he's not acting now ! 
tnUr Landlord, \ctth a book, pen and 
ink. 

Cam, Landlord, is this mr. Lamp 
here ? 

Land. I've just opened a bottle for 
him and t'other in the parlour. 

Rover. * Go father, with thy son ; 
give him a livery more gaudy than his 
fellows.' 

Sim. Livery ! why, 1, be no sarvant 
man, though sister jfane is. Gi's thy 
hand, [to Rover] I don't know how 
•tis ; but I think 1 could lose my life 
for him ; but mustn't let feyther be 
lickt though— no, no I (goingy turns 
and look^ at Rover) Ecod, 1 ne'er 
shall forget Pilicock 1 

[exeunt Gammon and Sim 

Rover, Thou art an honest reptile, 
111 make my entre^ on the London 
boards in Bays, yes, I shall have no 
comparison against me. < Egad it's 
very hard that a gentleman and an au- 
thor can't come to teach them, but he 
roust break his nose, and->and — all 
that — b^t — so the players are gone to 
dinner. ' 

Land. No such people frequent the 
Sun, I assure you. 

Rarer. * Sun, moon, nnd stars !' 
now mind the eclip&e, mr..lohnstonc. 

lAtnd. I hear^ nothina; of it, sir. 

Hover. ' Thtre's the sun between 



the earth and moon— -there's the 
moon between the earth and the sun, 
tol, lol,' lol I dance the hay ! Luna 
means to show her tail.' 
enter Waiter. 

Wailelr. Two gentlemen in the par- 
lor would speak with you 

Rover, * 1 attend ihem, weie they 
twenty times ©ur mother.* 

Hatter. Your mother, sir ! why it 
is two gentlemen. 

Rover. Say I attend them with all 
respect and duty. [exit Waiter, 

Land, Sir, you go in the stage— as 
we book the passengers, what name? 

Hover. • 1 am the bold Thunder.' 
[exit. 

Land, (writing) Mr. Thunder. 
enter John Dory. 

John, I want two places in the 
stage-coach, because I and another 
gentleman are going a voyage. 

Land. Just two vacant ;— what 
name ? 

John. Avast ! I go aloft. But let's 
see who'll be my master's messmate 
in the cabin : (reads) captain Mucco- 
lah, counsellor Fazacherly, miss 
Gosling, mr. Thunder. What's this? 
speak, man ! is there one of that 
name going ? 

Land. Rooked him this minute. 

John. If our voyage should now be 
at an end before we b€gin it ? — if this 
mr. Thunder should be my master's 
son ! — what rate is this vessel ? 

Lamd, Rate ! 

John. What sort of a gentleman is 
he? 

Land. Oh ; a rum sort of a gentle* 
man ; 1 suspect he's one of the play- 
ers. 

John, True ; Sam said it was some 
player*s people coaxed him away from 
Portsmouth school. It must be the 
'squire; show me where he's moored, 
my old purser. 
[exit, singing, and hnSlord foliofting. 

SCENE iii-*a room in the inn. 
Lamp and Trap, discovered dt ijiking. 

T^ap, This same farmci* Gammon 
seems a surly spark. 

Lamp. No' matter. His iarn will 
hold a good thirty founds, and if 1 
con but engage this young fellow, this 
Rover, he'll cram it every ni^ht he 
p!ays. He's certainly a very good 
actor. Now, Trap, you must inquire 
out a carpent<'r, uid ^^(^J^^cnti 
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ihe building. I think we shall have 
simirt buainr^s, aa we stand so wei> 
far pretty wom^Qj tpo. Oh here he 
isl 

Trap. Soap him at %T\y terms. 
inter tiover. 

Rover Gentlemen, yonr most obe- 
dient^ the waiter told mc-^ — 

Lamp, Sir, to our better acqualo- 
UQce. [fiUiX 

Hover. I don't recollect \ have the 
honor of (mowing 

Lamp, Mr. Rover, though T am a 
stranger to you, your merit is none to 
me. 

Mover, Sir. (^6oi4^<] 

Idcmp* Yes, sir, my name is Lamp. 
I am manager of the company of co- 
medians that*s come down here, and 
^r. Trap is my treasurer, engager 
performers, sticks bilb, finds proper- 
ties, keeps box-books, prompts play, 
9uid takes the town. 

Trap, The most reputable compa- 
ny, and charmintf money getting cir- 
cuit, [apart to Rover.} 

Mover, Hav*nta doubt, sir. 

JLamp, Only suffer me to put up 
your name to ptay with us six nights, 
and twelve guineas are yours. 

Rover, Sir, I thank you, and mu9t 
confess your efTer is liberal : but my 
friends have flattered me into a sort 
of opinion that encourages me to take 
a touch at the capitiil. 

Lamp. Ah, my dear mr. Rover, a 
London theatre is dangerous ground. 

Rover, Why, I may fail, and godb 
may groan, and ladies drawl, * la, 
what an awkward creature !' but 
should I top my part, then shall gods 
applaud, and ladies sigh, ' the charm- 
ing fellow !* and treasurers smile up- 
on me, as they count the shining gui- 
neas ! 

Lamp. But snppose 

Rover, Ay, suppose the contrary. 
I have a certain friend here in my 
coat pocket. (puUhis hand in Ais pock 
ot.) fch, zounde, where is — oh, tht* 
devil ! I ^ave it to discharge my kind 
host—going to London, and not mas- 
ter of five shillings I {aside) * sir, to 
return to the twenty pounds.* 

Lamp. Twenty pounds. Well, let 
it be t o. 

Rover- Sir, I engage with you, call 
a rehearsal when and where you 
please, I'll attend. 



Lamp* Sir, 1*11 step for the cast« 
a^ok, and you shall choose your cha- 
racters. 

Trap, Aud, sir, I<11 vnite ttut the 
play-biUs directly. 

[exeunt Lamp and Trap* 

Ro»er, Since I must remain here 
some time, and i*ve not the most dis« 
tant hope of ever speaking to this 
goddess again, I wish 1 had inquired 
tier name, that I might know how 
to keep out of her way. 

evUer John Dory and Landlord. 

Land. There's the gentleman. 

Jo&n, Very well, [ejol Landlord] 
What cheer, ho, master squire ? 

Rover, Cheer, ho ! my hearty I 

John. The very face o'f his father ! 
and an't you ashamed of yourself } 

Rover. Why, yes, I am sometimes. 

John, Do you know, if 1 had you 
at the gangways, Vd give you a neat- 
er dozen than ever you got from your 
schoolmaster's cat-o-nine tails. 

Hover, You wouldn't sure ? 

John, I would sure. 

Hover. Indeed? — pleasant enough ! 
who is this genius ? 

Join. I've dispatcht a shallop to 
tell lady Amaranth you're here. 

Rover, You havn't. 

John, I have. 

Rover, Now, who the devirs lady 
Amaranth? 

John, i expect her chariot every 
moment, and when it comes, you'll 
get into it, and 111 get into it, and Pli 
set you down genteely at her house ; 
then I'll have obeyed my orders, and 
I hope your father will be satisfied. 

Rover. My father ! who's he pray? 

Jo'^n. Pshaw ! leave ofF your luh, 
and prepare to ask his pardon. 

Rover, Ha, ha, ha ! why my wor- 
thy friend, you are totally wrong in 
this affair. Upon my word I'm not 
the person you take me for. [going] 

John. You don't go, though they've 
t^ot your name down in the stage- 
coach book, mr. Thunder. 

Rover ^ Mr. Thunder ! sUge-coacfa 
hook! (pauses) ha, ha, ha ! This must 
be some curious blunder. 

John, Oh, my lad, your father, sir 
George, will change your note. 

Rover He must give me one first 
— Sir Ge urge ! —then my father is a 
knight, it seems ; ha, ha, ha I very 
good, faith ! 'pon mv^^onor. il am 

•^ ' oWdbyVjiOOgle 
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not the gentleman that you think me. 

John, I ought not to think you any 
gentleman for giving your honour in 
a falsehood. Oh, them play-actors 
jou went amongst have ouite spoiled 
jou. I wish only one of 'em would 
come in my way. I'd teach Vm to 
bring a gentleman's son trampoozing 
about the country. 

enter Waiter. 

Waiter. Her ladyship's chariot's at 
the door, and I fancy it's you» sir, 
the coachman wants. 

John, Yes, it's me. 1 attend your 
honor. 

Rooer, Then you insist on it that 
I am — 

John. I insist on nothing, only you 
•hall come. 

Bo^er, Indeed 1 shall ! shall is a 
word don*t sound over agreeable to 
my ears. 

John. Does a pretty girl sound well 
to your ears ? 

Rooer. * More music in the clink 
of her horics' hoofs than twenty 
hautboys ' Why, is this lady Thing 
o-me pretty ? 

John. Beautiful as a mermaid, and 
stately as a ship under sal. 

Rover. Egad ! I've a mind to hu- 
mor the frohc. (ande) Well, well, Pil 
4ee your mermaid But then on the 
" instant of my appearance the mistake 
must be discovered, (ande) Harkve. 
is this father of mine you talk of at 
tkU lady*8 ? 

John. No : your father's in chase 
•^ the deserters. I find he's afraid to 
lace the old one, so, if 1 tell him, he 
won't go with me. ( aside ) -No, no, 
we shan't nee him in a hurry. 

Hooer, Then I'll venture. Has the 
lady ever seen me ? 

John. Psha I none of your jokes, 
man ; you know that her ladyship, 
no more than myself, has set eyes up- 
on you since you was the bigness oi 
a rdmbo canakin. 

Sover, The choice is made. I have 
my Rangers dress is In my trunk.— 
« Cousin of Buckingham, thou sage 
grave man * 

John What ? 

Rover. * Since you ^I'll buckle for- 
tune on my back, to bear her burden, 
wheiher I will or no, I must have pa 
tience to endure the load ;— but if 
Mack scandal, or foul faced-*-— * 
D 



Jo/m. Black. 1 my foul face was as 
fair as yours before 1 went to sea. 

Rover, * Your mere enforcement 
shall acquittance me.' 

John. Man, don't stand preaching 
parson Sacks— come to the chariot. 

Rover. Ay, to the chariot ! * Bear 
me, Bucephalus, among the biUowi 
--hey ! for the Tyaris V [exeunt. 
End of the Second Act. 

ACT 111. 

8CBNE I— Lady Amaranth's Aau$e, 

enter Lady Amaranth and Ephraim. 

Lady Am. Thoush thou hast set- 
tled that distressedgentleman's debt, 
let his sister come unto me ; and re- 
mit a quarter's rent opon all my ten- 
ants 

Efh. As thou bid*st I have dis- 
charged from the pound the widow's 
cattle; hue shall I let the law scut 
drop against the farmer's son who did 
shoot the pheasant ? 

Lady Am. Yea ; but insUntly turn, 
from my service the gamekeeper's 
man that did kill the fawn, while it 
was eating from his hand. We should 
hate guile, though we may love veni- 
son. 

E-ph. I love a young doe. (ande) 
Since the death of friend Dovehouse, 
who, though one of the faithful, was 
an active magistrate^ this part of the 
country is infested with covetous 
men, called robbers, and I have, in 
thy name, said untothepeople, who- 
ever apprehendeth one of these, I will 
reward him, yea, with thirty pieces 
of gold, (a loud knocking without. ) 
That beating of one brass against 
another at thy door, proclaimeth the 
approach of vanity, whose pride of 
heart swelleth at an empty sound. 

[exit,- 

Lady Am. But my heart is possess- 
ed with the idea of that wandering 
youth, whose benevolence induced 
him to part with, perhaps, hb all, to 
free the unhappy debtor. His ^rson 
is amiable, his address, according to 
worldly modes, formed to please, to 
delight. But he's poor ; is that a 
crime? perhaps meanly bom ; but 
one good action is an illustrious pedi- 
gree. I feel I love him, and in that 
woid are birth, fame and riches. 

enter Jane. 
^ Jane. Madam, my lady, an't please 
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you— 

hadtii Am. Didst thou find the 
young man, that I may return him 
the money he paid fqr my tenant ? 

Jane, 1 found him, ma'am, and — I 
found him, and he talk'd of— what he 
0a id. 

Lady Am. What did he say ? 

Jane. He saw me^ ma'am, — and 
eall'd me Blowsahdla, and said he 
would — V\\ he hang'd ma'm, if he 
didn't say he wou1a~-now, think of 
that ;r-hut if he hadn't gone to Lon- 
don in the stage coach 

Lady Am* Is he cone ? (uMh emotion) 
enter John Dory 

John, Oh, my lady, mayhap John 
Dory is not the man to be sent after 
young gentlemen that scamper from 
school, and run about the country 
play acting ! pray, walk up stairs, 
master Thunder. ( call* off) 
^ Lady Am, Hast thou brought my 
kinsman hither ? 

John, Wen, I havn't then. 

Jane. If you havn't, what do you 
BCiake a talk* about it ? 

John. Well, don't give me your 
palaver, young miss Slip Slop. Will 
you only walk up, if you please, mas- 
ter Harry ? 

Jane. Will you walk up, if you 
please, master liarry ? 

Lady Am, Friendship requireth, 
yet I am not disposed to commune 
with company- (aside) 

Jane. Oh, bless me ma'am ! if it 
ian't— — 

enter Kover,. drest. 

Mover. < Tis I, Hamlet the dame !' 
— * thus far into the bowels of the 
land, have we marcht on.' — * John, 
I that bloodv and devouring boar !' 

John. He called me Suit in the 
coach. 

Jane. I don't knew what brought 
0tich a bull in the coach. 

Bover. (aside) This the lady Ama- 
ranth I by heavens, the very angel 
^aker ! 

Lady Am. (turns) The dear, gene- 
r&us youth, my cousin Harry 1 

John, There, he's for you, my lady, 
and make the most of him. 

Jane. Oh, how happy my lady is ! 
he looks so charming, now he's 'fine. 

John. Harkye ! she's as rich a* a 
Spanish indtaman ; and I tell you, 
your^father wishes vou'd grapple her 

r 



by the heart^court her, you mad de- 
vil, {apart to Rover.) There's an en> 
gagement to be between these two 
vessels ; but little Cupid's the only 
man that's to take minutes, so come. 
(to Jane) 

Jane. Bfa'am, an't I to wait oa 
you? 

John, No, my lass, yoo^reto wait 
on me. 

Jane* Wait on this great sea4Nill I 
lack-a-daisy ! am I am 

John. By this, sir George is cooie 

to the inn. Without letting tha 

younker know, I'll go bring him^ 
here, and smugele both father and 
son into a joyful meeting, (aeide)^* 
Come, now, usher me &wn like a 
ladv. 

Jane. This way, mr. sailor gentle- 
man, [exeunt John OM Jvae, 

Roeer, By heavens, a most ddect- 
able woman 1 (aside) 

Lady Am.^ Cousin, when I saw 
thee in the villaee free the she^ from 
the wolf, why aidst not tell me tbea 
thou wert son to my unde^ sir 
George ? 

Rover Because, my lady, then h-^ 
didn't know it myself, (asside) 

Lady Am. Why wouldst vex Ay 
father, and quit thy school ! 

Rover. ' A truant disposition, good 
my lady, brought me nrom Wirtem* 
berg.' 

Lady Am. Thy father designs tkcc 
for his dangerous profession ; but ia 
thy inclination turned to the voice ai 
trumpets, and smites of mightf 
slaughter 1 

Rover, < Why, m&'^m, as for oli 
Boreas, my dad, when the blast of 
war blows in his ear, he's « tvger ia 
his fierce resentment,' But tor me, 
* I think it a pity, so it is, that villain* 
ous saltpetre should be digged out of 
the bowels of the harml^ earth, 
which many a good tall fellow his 
destroyed, with wounds, and guna, 
and drums, heaven save the mark I' 

Lady Am. Indeed, thou art tall, my 
cousin, and grown of comely stature. 
Our Camihes have long been Bepar»» 
ted. 

Rover. Thcv have — since Adam, I 
believe, (atide) < llien, lady let thai 
sweet bud of love n^ rip«o to » 
beateous flower,* CjOOqIc 

Lady Am, liOTel ^ 
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Mover. * Excellent wench ! perdi- 
tion catch my soul, hot I do love thee, 
and when 1 love thee not, chaos is 
'#ome again.* 

Ladff Am. Thoa art of an happy 
disposition. 

Rover. * If 1 were now to die, twere 
BOW to be most happy.' « Let our 
tenses dance in concert to the joyful 
minutes, and this, and this, the only 
^scord make.' [embracing* 

enter Jane, with cake and ioine. 
Jane. Ma'am, an*t please you, mr. 
Zachariah bid me 

Mover. * Why, you fancy yourself 
cardinal Woolsey in this fam^ily. ' 

Jane. No, sir, I'm not cardinal 
Woolsev, I'm only my lady's maid 
here — Jtnny Gammon, at your ser- 
vice. 

Motfer. • A bowl of cream for your 
eatholic majesty. ' 

Jane. Cream ! no, sir, it's wine and 
water. 

Mover. * You get no water, take 
the wine great potentate.' {gives lady 
Amaranth a glass, then drinks) 

Jane. Madam, ray father begs 
leave— 

Mover* * Go, go, thou shallow Po- 

■lena.' (^ts her out) — Eh I zounds, 

here's my manager. 

enter farmer Gammon and Lamp. 

G<sm. I hope her ladyship hasn*t 
found out twas I had Banks arrested 
(aside) Would your ladyship give 
leave lor this here honest man and his 
comrades to act a few plavs in the 
town, 'cause I've Ict'n my \)arn.^— 
Twill be some little help to me, my 
lady. 

Rover. My lady, I understand these 
affairs. Leave me to settle them. 

Lady Am. True ; these are delu- 
tions, as a woman, I understand not. 
But, by mv cousin's advice, 1 will a- 
hide ; ask his permission. 

Gam So ; I must pay mv respects 
to the young 'squire, (ande) An't 
please your honor, if a poor roan, like 
me, (bows) durst offer my humble 
duty— . 

Mover. Canst thou bow toava^ 
grants Eh, little hospiUlity ? 
l/armer Gammon looks in his face, 

and sneaks off. 
Lamp. Please your honor, if I may 
presume to hope you'll be graciously 
pleased to take our little squad under 



'your protection— 

Mover. Ha 1 

Lady Am. What say'st thou^ Heiv 
ry? 

Mover. Ay, where's Henry I gadso ^ 
true, that's me. Strange I should 
already forget my name, and not half 
an hour since I waf christened I 
(atide) Harkye I do you play your- 
self ? di ! ha ! hem ! (vaporing) Col* 
low? 

Lamp. Yes, sir ; and, sir, I have 
just now encaged a new actor, mr^ 
Rover. Such an actor ! 

Rover. Eh ! what ! you've engaged 
that — what's his name. Rover ?«-if 
such is your best actor, you shan't 
have my permission. My dear ma* 
dam, the worst fellow in the world. 
Get along out of town, or I'll have 
all of you, man, woman, child, stick* 
rag, and fiddlestick, clapt into the 
whirligig. 

Lady Am. Good man, abide not 
here. 

Mover, Eh ! what, my friend f now 
indeed, if this new actor you brag of« 
this crack of your company, was any 
thing like a gentleman-^ 

Lamp, {stages) It isn't ! 

Rover' My good friend, if 1 was 
really the unfortunate poor strolling 
dog you thought me, 1 should tread 
your four boards, and crow the cock 
of your barn-door foul ; but as fate 
has ordained that I'm a gentleman, 
and son to sir — sir-»wbat the devil's 
my father's name ? (aside) you must 
be content to murder Shakespeare, 
without making me an accomplice. 

Lamp. But, my most gentle sir, F, 
and my treasurer, Trap, have trum- 
peted your fame ten miles round the 
country — the bills are posted^the 
stage built— the candles booked..fid- 
dles engaged-^all on the tip-top of 
expectation. We should have to-mor- 
row night an overflow, ay, thirty 
^unds.*— Dear, worthy, sir, you 
wouldn't go to ruin a whole commu- 
nity and their families, that now de- 
pend only on the exertion of your 
brilliant talents. 

Rover. Eh ! I never was uniform 
but in one maxim, that ia, though I 
do little good, to hurt nobody but my* 
self. 

Lady Am. Since thou hastprofntr 
sedy much aa 1 prixe my adherence 
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to thotc cuatoms in which 1 was 
brought op, thou shalt not sully thy 
honor, by ahreach of thy word.— — 
Play; if it can bring good to these 
people 

hover. Shall I ? 

Lad^ Am, This falleth out well ; 
lor I have bidden all the gentry round 
unto my house-warming, and these 
pleasantries may afford them a cheer- 
ful and innocent entertainment 

Rover. True, my lady ; your guests 
ar'nt quakers though we are, and 
when we ask people to our house, we 

study to please them, not ourselves 

But if we do furnish a play or two, 
the muses sha'n't honor that churl- 
ish fellow's barn. No ; the god, that 
illumines the soul of genius, should 
never visit the iron door of inhuman- 
ity. No Gammon's bam for me I — 

Ladv Am, Bam i no ; the gallery 
•hall be thy theatre; and, in spite 
of the grave doctrines of Ephraim 
Smooth, my friends and 1 will behold 
and rejoice in thy pranks, my plea- 
sant cousin. 

Rover, My kind, my charming la- 
dy t Hey, brighten up, bully Lamp, 
carpenters, tailor, manager, distri- 
bute your box-tickets for my lady's 
gallery — • Come, gentle co2. 
The actors are at band, and by their 

show 
You shall know all 
That you are like to know.' [exeunt, 
SCENE w^theinn, 
enter Harry, and Midgei 

Harry, Though I went back to 
Portsmouth academy with a contrite 
heart, to continue my studies, yet, 
from my father's angry letter, I dread 
a woeful storm at our first meeting* I 
fancy the people of this inn don't re- 
collect me; it reminds me of my 
pleasant friend, poor Jack Rover ; I 
wonder where he is now. 

B/Bdt^e, And brin|p to my memorv 
a certain stray vagumg acquaintan A 
of mine, poof Dick Buskin. 

Harry. Ha, ha. ha 1 then I desire, 
sir, you'll tu:n Dick Buskin again 
out or your memory. 

Mid^e. Can't sir. The dear, good- 
natured, vricked son of a b eg 
your honor's pardon. 

Harry Oh, but Midge, you must, 
as soon as I'm drest, step out and en- 
^uire whose house is this my father's 



at ; 1 did not think he had any ac* 
quaintance in this part of the coun- 
try. Sound what humour he's in^ 
and how the land lies, bctbre 1 ven- 
ture in his presence. [exeumt. 
enter Sir George Thunder, agUatedm 
ait(/ Landlord. 

Sir €reo. 1 can hear nothing of 
these deserters ; yet, by my first in- 
telligence, they'll not venture up to 
London. They must still be lurking 
about t6e country. Landlord, have 
any suspicious persons ever put in at 
your house ? 

Land, Yes, sir ; now and then. 

Sir Geo. Zounds ! what do you do 
with them? 

Land. VVhy, sir, when a man calls 
for liquor that I think has no money, 
I make him pay before hand. 

Sir Geo. Damn your liquor, yoa 
self-interested porpoise ! chatter your 
own private concerns, when the pub- 
lic good, or fear of general calapDity, 
should be the only compass ! these 
fellows, that I'm in pursuit of, have 
run from their ships ; if our navy*8 
unmann'd, w hat becomes of you and 
your house, you dunghill cormorant? 

Land. This is a very abusive Sort 
of a gentleman ; but he has a full 
pocket, or he wouldn't be so saucT* 
[aside'\ [ent. 

Sir Geo. This rascal, I believe, 
does'nt know I'm sir George Thun- 
der. Winds still variable, blow mj 
affairs right athwart each other.—- 
To know what*s become of my runa- 
gate son Harry. and there my rich 

lady neice, pressing and squeezing 
up the noble plumaee of our illustri- 
ous famihr4n her little mean quaker 
bonnet. But I must up to town after 
— sblood, when 1 catch my son Har^ 
ry I— oh, here's John Dory. 
enter John Dory. 
Have you taken the places in the 
London coach for me t 

John, Hayhoy! your honor, i» 
that yourself? 

Sir Geo, No, I'm beside myself--* 
heard any thing of my son ? 

John. What's o'clock? 

Sir. Geo. What do yon Ulk of 
clocks or timepiecesj— — all glasses, 
reckoning, and log-line, are run mad 
with me. 

John. If it's two, your son is at Chi« 
moment walking with lady Amarantk 
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in her garden. 

Sir Geo. With lady Amaranth 1 

Jo/ii If half after, they're cast 
anchor to rest themselves amonu^t 
posies; if three, they're got up a- 
gain ; if four, they're picking a bit 
of crammM fowl ; and if half after, 
they're picking their teeth, and crack- 
ing walnuts over a bottle of calca- 
vella. 

Sir Geo My son ! my dear friend, 
ivhere did vou find him ? 

John. Wby, I lound him where he 
was, and 1 left him where he is. 

Sir Geo. What, and he came to 
lady Amaranth's ? 

Johv. No ; but \ brought him there 
from this hoase, in her ladyship's 
chariot. I won't tell him master 
Harry went amongst the players, or 
he'd never forgive him. (a-«if] Oh, 
such a merry, civil, crazy crack- 
brain ! the very picture of your honor. 

Sir Geo, Ha, ha, ha ! what, he's 
in high spirits > ha, ha, ha ! the dog ! 
[joti/uliy\ But I hope he's^^d dis- 
cretion enough to throw a lltt'c gra 
▼ity over his mad humour, before his 
prodt'nt cousin. 

Jo/ii. He threw himself on his 
kneeb be.oi e her, and that did quite 
as well. 

-Sir Geo, Ha, ha, ha! made love to 
her already ! oh, the impudent, the 
cunning v llain ! what, and may be 
h e [wi:h greu: glee] 

John. Indeed he gave her a smack 

Sir Gro. Me ; ha, ha, ha ! 

John Oh,' he's yours! a chip of 
the old block 

Sir G^o. ile is 1 he is ! ha, ha, ha ! 

John Oh, he threw his arras a- 
round her as ^ager* as I would to 
catch a falling decanter o^' Madeira 

Sir Geo- Huzza ! victoria ! here 
will be a ju:;ction of bouncing es 
tates ! but, confound the n^oney — 
John, you shall have a bowl i'or a 
jolly-boat to &wiin in ; roll in here ;l 
puncheon of rum, a hogshead of su- 
gar ; shake an orchard of oranges, 
and let the landl .rd drain his Ash 
pond yonder, [ing-l * A bumper ! a 
bumper of good liquor,' &c. 

John. Then, my good master, sii 
George, I'll (/rder a howl in, «*ince 
you are in the humour for it — ' we'll 
dance a little, and sing a little ' [nng- 
»»d [exit- 



Sir George And so the wild rogue 
is this instant rattling up her prim la- 
dyship. £h, isn't this he ? left het 
already 1 

enter Harry. 

Harry. I must have forgot mj 
cane in this room — my father! ch^ 
zounds ! 

Sir George- [looking at his waieh] 
Just half alter four ! why, Harry, 
you've made great haste in cracking 
your walnuts. 

Harry. Yes : he's heard of my fro- 
lics with the players, [aude] Dear 
father, if you will but forgiv e - 

Sir Geo. Why, indeed, Harry, 
you've' acted very 'bad. 

i»airy- Sir, it should be consider* 
ed 1 was but a novice. 

Sir Geo. However, I shall think of 
nothing now but your benefit. 

Harry, Very odd, his approving of 

[a^^] I thank you, sir, but, if 

agreeable to you, I've done with be- 
nefits. 

Sir Geo. If I was'nt the best of fa- 
thers, you might indeed hope none 
Irom me ; but no matter, il you can 
hut get the fair qunker. 

Harry ^ Or the humours of the navy,. 
sir ? 

Sir George. What, how dare you 
reflect on the humours of the navy? 
the navy has very good humors, or 
I'd never see your dog's face again, 
you villain! but I'm cool. What, 
eh, boy, a snug easy chariot? 

Harry. I'll order it. Waiter; de- 
sire my father's carriage to draw up. 
[co//.t] 

Sir Geo. Mine, you rogue! I've 
none here. Mean lady Amaranth's. 

Harry' Yes, sir, lady Amaranth's 
chariot! [call'in?^] 

Sir Geo. What are you at ? I mean 
that which vou left ths house in. 

Harry, th-^riot ! sir, I left thi» 
house on foot 

Sir Geo. What, with John Dory? 

Harry. No, sir, with Jack Rover^ 

Sir Geo. Why, John has been a 
rover to be sure ; but now he's set- 
tled, since 1 have made him my valet 
de chambre. 

Harry. Make him your valet! — 
why, sir, where did yon meet him ? 

Sir Geo. Zounds,' I met him on 
board, and 1 met him on -hore, and 
the cabin, steerage, gallery^ an4 foro- 
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castle. He sailed round the world 
witti me. 

Harry Strange this, sir ! certainly 
I understand he had been in the east 
indies ; but he never told axt he even 
knew jou ; but, indeed he knew mc 
ony by the name of Dick Buskin. 

bir Geo, Then how came he to 
bring you to lady Amaranth's ? 

Harry, Bring me where ? 

Sir Geo, Answer me. Aren't you 
now come from her ladyship's. 

Harry, (stares) Me ? not I. 

Sir Geo. Ha, this is a lie of John's, 
to enhance his own services. Then 
you have not been there } 

Harry. There ! I don't know where 
you mean, sir. 

Sir Geo. Yes ; tis mil a brag of 

John's but I'll 

enter John Dory. 

John. The rum and sugar is ready; 
but as for the fish pond-— — 

Sir Geo, I'll kick you into it, you 
thirsty old grampus. 

John. Will you ? then I'll make a 
comical roasted orange. 

Sir Geo. How dare you 'say you 
brought my son to lady Amaranth's. 

Jo/m. And who says 1 did not } 

Sir Geo, He that bf'St should know 
;ir«-only Dick Buskin here. 

John, Then Dick Buskin might 
find some other amusement than 
shooting off his guns here. 

Sir Geo Did you bring my son to 
lady Amaranth's in her chariot ? 

John. And to be sure I did. 

Sir Geo. There, what do you say to 
that ? 

Harry I say It's false. 

John. False ! shiver my hulk, mr. 
Buckskin, if you wore a tion's skin, 
I'd curry you 'for this, [exit in a f^gc- 

Sir dto. No, no ; John's honest ; 
I see through it now. The puppy 
has seen her, perhaps he has the im- 
pudence iA>t to like her, and so bIow3 
tip this confusion and perplexity on- 
ly to break off a marriage that I've set 
my heart on. (aside) 

Harry, What does he mean? (aside) 
Sir, I'll assure you**— 

Sir (reo Damn your assurance, you 
disobedient, ungrateful— I'll not part 
with yon till I confront you with ladv 
Amaranth herself, face to face, and ii 
1 prove you've been deceiving me, I'll 
Fmnch you into the wide ocean of life 



without rudder, compaM* grog or to* 

bacco. [exeMii/. 

End of the Third Act« 



ACT IV. 

SCENE 1 — Lady Amaranth's Aouse^ 

enter lady Amaranth, reading. 

Lady Am, The fanciful flights of 
my pleasant cousin inchant my sen- 
ses. This book fie gave me to read 
containeth good moral. The maa 
Shakespeare, that did write it, they 
call immortal ; he must indeed have 
been Ailed with a divine spirit. I un- 
derstand from my cousin, the origin 
of plays were religious mysteries^- 
that, 'freed from the superstition of 
early, and the grossness of latter ages, 
the stage is now the vehicle of delight 
and morality. If so, to hear a good 
play is taking the wholesome draught 
of precept from a golden cup, on- 
l^ssed with gems ; yet, my givmg 
countenance to have one in my hous^ 
and even to act in it myself, prove, 
rbe ascendancy, that py dear Harry 

hath over my heart Bphraim 

Smooth is much scandalized at these 
doings. 

entef Ephraim. 

Eph. This mansion is now the t*s 
bernacle of Baal. 

Lady Am, Then abide not in it. 

Eph^ Tis fpU of the wicked ones, 

Ladv Am, Stay not amount the 
wicked ones {loud laughing unthcmtj 

Eph I must shut mine ears. 

Lady Am. And thy mouth also, 
good Ephraim. 1 have bidden mw 
cousin Henry to my house, and I will 
not set bounds to his mirth to gratify 
thy spleen, and show mine own in- 
hospitality. 

Eph. Why dost thou suffer him to 
put into the hands of thy servants, 
books of tragedies, and books of co- 
medies, prelude, interlude, yea, all 
Jewd. My spirit doth wax wrath.-— 
h say unto thee, a play-house is the 
school for the old dragon, and a play- 
book the primer of Belzebub, 

Lady Am. This is one ; mark I 
* Not the king's crown, nor the de* 
puted sword, the roarshars trunche- 
on, nor the judge's robe, become 
them with one half so good a grace as 
mercy doth. Oh, think on ^at, and 
mercy then will breathe within your 
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lips like man new made !'— doth Bel-' 
sebab speak such words ! 

£ph. Thy kinsman has made all 
the servants actors. 

Lady Am, To act well is good ser- 
vice. 

Eph. Here cometh the damsel for 
whom my heart jearneth. [aside] 
enter Jane, reading a paper joyfully, 

Jane, Oh, ma'am, his honor, the 
squire, savs the play's to be ' As you 
like it.* 

JBph, I like it not. 

Jane, He's given me my character 
I'm to be paiss Audrey, and brother 
Sim*s to be WilKam of the forest, as 
it were. But how am I to set my part 
by heart? 

Jjady Am, By often reading it. 

Jane, Well, I'don't know but that's 
«s Eood as any other. But I must 
study my part. * The gods give us 
Joy.' \exk, 

Eph, Thy maidens skip like young 
kids. 

LaduAm. Then do thou go skip 
with them. • 

Eph, Mary, thou shouldst be obev- 
ed in thine own house, and I will do 
thy bidding. 

Lady Am, Ah, thou hypocrite I to 
•bey is easy when the' heart com- 
mands. 
enter Rover, pushing by Ephraim. 

Mover, Oh, my charming cousin, 
how agree you and Rosalind ? are 
you almost perfect? ' eh, what, all a- 
mort, old Clytus !' • why, you're 
like an angry fiend broke in among 
the laughinz gods ' Come, come, 
I'll have nothing here, but quips and 
cranks, and wreathed smiles, such as 
dwell on Hebe's cheek.' [looking at 
iady Am ] 

Lady Am, He says we musn't have 
this amusement. 

Hover, « But I'm a voice potential 
double as the duke's, and I say we 
must.* 

Eph, Nay. 

Rover. Yea : « by Jupiter, I swear 
ay.' (muiic withoui) 

Eph, I must shut my ears. The 
man of sin rubbeth the hair of the 
horse to the bowels of the cat. 
enter Lamp, with a violin, 



book from lady Amaranth, throws it 
on the ground and step* on it) 

Rover, Trample on Shakespeare ! 
( you sacrilegious thief, that, from a 
shelf, the precious diadem stole, and 
put it in thy pocket I' ( takes the book 
andpiesents tt again to lady Am.) si- 
lence, * thou owl of Crete,' and hear 
the * cuckoo's song. ' 

Lady Am, To practise it I'm con- 
tent. ( Lamp begins to play, Ephraim 
jostles him, and puts him out of tune) 

Lamp, Why, what's that for, my 
d6ar sir. 

Eph, Fnend, this is a land of free- 
dom, and I've as much right to move 
my elbow as thou hast to move thme. 
[Rover pushes him\ Why dost ihou 
so, friend ? 

Rover, Fnend, this is a land of 
freedom, and 1 have as much right to 
move my elbow, as thou hast to move 
ihine. [mimicking, shoves Ephraim 
out) 

Lady Am, But, Harrv, do your 
people of fashion act these ioilies 
themselves. 

Rover, Ay, and scramble for the 
top parts as eager as for star, ribband, 
place or pension. Lamp, decorate 
the seats out smart and theatrical, 
and drill the servants that I've given 
the small parts to. [exit Lamp. 

Lady Am. i wished for some enter- 
tainment, in which gay people now 
take delight, to please those 1 have 
invited ; but we'll convert these fol- 
lies into a charitable purpose. Tick- 
ets for this day shall be delivered unio 
my friends, gratis {—but money to 
their amount, 1 will from my own 
purse, after rewarding our assi:itants, 
distribute amongst the indigent ot 
the village. Thus, whilst we please 
ouritelves, and perhaps amuse our 
friends, we shall make the poor hap- 
py. [e2it. 

Rover, An angel! if sir George 
d#esn't soon antve to blow me, 
may, I think, marry her angehc la- 
dyship; but will that be honest? 
she's nobly born ;. though I suspect 
I had ancestors too, if i knew who 
they were. 1 certainly entered tiws 
house the poorest wight in England, 
and what must she imagine when ( 



Lamp, Now, if agreeable to your I am discovered? that I am a scoundrel, 
adyship, we'll go over your song, j and, cohsequently, though I &houM 
Eph. I will go over it' (snatches thci possess her hand and fortune, instead* 
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of loving, she'll despise me— — {W'# 
down) 1 want a friend naw to consult 
—deceive her I will not. Poor Dick 
Buskin wants money more than my • 
self, jet this is a measure I'm sure 
he'd scorn. No, no, I must not. 
enter Harry. 

Harry. Now I hope my passionate 
father will he convinced this is the 
ftrst time 1 ever was under this roof 
Eh, what heau is here ? astonishing ! 
my old strolling friend ! (uu^erceived, 
tits 6y Rover ) 

Rover, Heigho! I don't know whit 
to do. 

Harry (in the tame tone) * Nor 
what to say.' 

Roi^er (turns) Dick Buskin ! my 
dear fellow! ha, ha, ha! talk of the 
devil, and — I was just thinking oi 
Tou— 'pon my soul, Dick, I'm so 
nappy to see you. ( shakes hands cor- 
dially, 

Harry, But Jack, eh, how came 
you to nnd me out ? 

Rover. Pound you ! 1 'm sure 1 
wonder how the deuce you found me 
out. Ah, the news of my intended 
play has brought you. 

Harry. He doesn't know as yet 
who I am, so I'll carry it on {asiide} 
Then you too have broke your en 
gagement with Truncheon, at Win- 
chester; figuring it away in your 
stage clothes too. Really, tell us 
what you are at here. Jack ? 

Rover, Will you be quiet with 
TOUT Jacking ? I'm oow squire Harrv 

Harry, What? 

Rover, Tve been pressed into this 
•ervice by an old man-of-war, who 
found me at the inn, and insisting 
Pm son to a sir George Thunder, 
here, in that character, 1 flatter my- 
self I have won the heart of the chaV- 
minglady of this mansion. 

Harry. Now the mystery's out. — 
Then it is my friend Jack has been 
lirought here for me. (oxide) Do you 
know the young gentleman they take 
you for ? 

Rover, No ; but I flatter myself 
he is honored in his representative. 

Harry, Upon my soul. Jack, you're 
a very tiigh fellow. 

Rover. 1 am, now I can put some 
pounds your pockets ; you shall be 
•employed — we're getting up « jts yov 
like it,* Let's see, in the cast have I 



R part for you >— I'll uke Touchstone 
trom Lamp, you shall have it, mv 
boy ; I'd resign Orlando to you with 
any , other liosalind ; but the l&dy of 
the mansion plays it herself, ^you 
roffuei, 

Harry. The very lady my fatner 
iatended4or m^,( aside) Do you lovo 
her Jack ? 

Rover, To distraction ; but I'll not 
have her. 

Horry. No ! why ? 

Hoffer She thinks me a gentle- 
man, and I'll not convince her I am 
a rascal. I'll go on with our play, as 
the produce is appropriated to a good 
purpose, and then lay down my 
squireship, bid adieu to my heavenly 
(Cosalind, and exit for ever from her 
house, poor Jack Rover. 

Harry, l he generous fellow 1 ever 
thought him, and he shan't lose by it. 
If ( c->uld make him believe — (aide) 
Well, this is the most whimsical a/- 
fur I you've anticipated, superceded 
tne, ha, ha, ha ! you*ll scarce believe 
that I'm come her« too, purposelj 
(hough, to pass myself for thit» young 
Henry, 

Rover, No! 

Harry. 1 am. 

Sir Ceo. (without) Harry, where 
are you ? 

hover. Eh, who's that? 

Harry. Ah, ah, ah 1 I'll try it, my 
father will be cursedly vext ; but no 
other way. (atid^) 

Rover. Somebody oall'd Harry— 
zounds, * if the real Simon Pnr^ 
should be arrived, I'm in a fine way. 

Harry, fie quiet — that's my confe- 
derate. 

Rover. Eh! 

Harry. He's to personate the fa- 
ther, sir George. He started the 
scheme, having heard that a union 
was intended, and sir George not im- 
mediately expected— our plan b, if I 
can, before his arrival, flourish my- 
self into the lady's good graces, and 
whip her up, as she is an neiress. 

Rover, But who is this comrade? 

Harry. One of our company, a 
devilish good actor in the old man. 

Rover. So, you're turned fortune- 
hunter f oh, ho, then 'twas on this 
plan that you parted with me on the 
road, standing like a finger-post, 
< you walk up that wajr, and 1 must 
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walic down this * (mmitki) Why, 
. Dick, 1 didn't know joa were half »o 
capital a rogue. 

uarTy, Idida't know my forte lay 
that way, till pertotded by this ex 
perienced stager. 

Bover, He must be an impudent 
old scoundrel ; who is he ^ do 1 know 
him } . 

Harry. Why, no^l hope not [atvlt 

Haver. 1*11 step down stairs, and 
have the honor ot — I'll kick him. 

Harry. Stop I no, 1 wouldn't have 
him hurt neither. 

Mover. What's his name ? 

Harry. His name is — is— Abra 
wang. 

Hoirer. Abrawang! AbrawangI I 
never heard of him ; but, Dick, why 
would you let him persuade you to 
such a scandalous affair ? 

Hairy. Why faith, I would have 
heen off it; but when once he take** 
a project into his head, the devil him 
self can't drive him out of it. 

Rover. Yet ; but the constable may 
drive him into Winchester gaol. 

Harry, Eh, your opinion of our 
intended exploit, has made me asha 
med of myself — ah, ah, ah, harkye, 
Jack, to frighten and punish my "ad- 
viser, do you still keep on vour'cha- 
racter of young squire 'fhunder — 
you can easily do that, as he, no more 
than myself, has ever seen the young 
gentleman. 

Rover. But by heavens I'll — * quoit 
him down, B«rdoIph.' 

Harry. Yes ; but. Jack, if yon can 
marry her, her fortune is a snug 
thing ; besides, if you love each o 
ther — I tell vou 

Rover, flang her fortune ! * my 
love, more noble than the world, 
prizes not quantity of dirty lands.' — 
Oh, Dick, she's the most lovely —she 
is female beauty in its genuine decora- 
tion, [exit 

Harry. Ha, ha, ha! this is the 
drollest — Rover little thinks that I am 
the identical squire Thunder that he 
personates — I'll lend him my charac- 
ter a little longer. — Yes, this offers 
an excellent opportunity of making 
my poor friend's fortune, without in 
jurinc any body ; if possible, he shall 
have Tier. I can't regret the loss of 
charms I never knew ; and, as for an 
estate^ my father's is competent to til 
3P 



my wishes. Lady Amaranth, bjt 
marrying Jack Rover, will gain « 
man of honor, which she mighi miB» 
in an earl — it may teaze my lather a 
little at first, but he's a eood old feh 
low in the main, and, I think, when 
lie comes to know my motive — eh, 
this must be she— an elezant woman, 
laith I Now lor a spanking lie, to 
continue her in the belief, that Jack 
is the man she thinks him. 

enter Lady Amaranth. 

Lat^y Am Who art thou, friend? 

Harry. Madam, I've scarce time 
10 warn you against the d nger you 
are in, of being imposed upon by 
your uncle, sir George. 

Lady Am. How i 

Harry. He has heard of your la* 
dyshi0*s partiality for his son ; but is 
!>o incensed at the irregularity of his 
conduct, he intends, if possible, to 
disinherit him ; and, to prevent your 
honoring him with vour hand, had 
engaged, and brought me hither, to 
pass me on you for him, designing to 
treat the poor young gentleman him- 
icif as an imposter, in hopes you'll 
banish him your heart and house. 

Lady Am. Is sir George such a 
pirent ^ I thank thee for thy caution. 
What is thy name ? 

Harry. Richard Buskin, ma'am ; 
the stage is ny profession. Jn the 
young squire*9 late excursion, we 
contracted an intimacy, and I saw so 
many good qualities in him, that I 
could not think of being the instru- 
ment of his ruin, nor deprive your 
ladyship of so good a husband as I'm 
sure he'll make you. 

Lady Am. Then sir George intends 
to disown him ? 

Harry. Yes, ma'am ; I've this mo- 
ment told the young gentleman of it; 
and he's determined, tor a jest, tore- 
turn the compliment, by seeming to , 
treat sir €reorge himself as an impos- 
^r. 

Lady Am. Ha, ha, ha, 'twill be a 
just retaliation, and, indeed, what my 
uncle deserveth for his cruel inten- 
tions, both to his son and me. 

Sir Geo. {unthout) What, has he 
run away again ? 

Lady Am. That's mine uncle. 

Harry. Yes ; here is my father— 
and my standing out that I am not 
his son, will rouse him into the heat 



22 



SELECT DRAMAS. 



(y^Ke^. 



of battle, ha, ha, ha ! (cuide) here he 
is, madam, now mind bow he will 
dub mc squire. 

Ladu Am. It's well I'm prepared, 
or 1 might have believed him. 
enter Sir George. 

Sir Geo, Well, my lady, wasn't it 
my wild rogue set you to all the cal- 
cavella capers you've been cutting in 
the garden ?— "you see here 1 have 
brought him into the line of battle 
again — you villain, why do you drop 
astern there ? throw a salute shot, 
buss her bob stays, bring to, and 
come down straight as a mast^yo'u 
dog. ^ 

Ladu Am, Uncle, who is this ? 

Sir Geo. Who is he 1 ha, ha, ha ! 
gad, that's an odd question to the fel- 
low that has been cracking your wal> 
nuts. 

Lady Am, He is bad at his lesson. 

Sir Geo. Certainly, when he ran 
from school — why don't you speak, 
you lubber ? you're curst modest 
now, but before I came, twas all done 
amongst the posies — here, my lady, 
take &om a father's hand, Harry 
Thunder. 

Ladif Am^ That is what T may not. 

Sir Geo, There, I thought you'd 
disgust her, you flat fish ! 
enter Rover. 

Lndy Am* (taking Rover's hand) 
Here, take from my hand, Harry 
Thunder. 

Sir Geo, Eh I (ttaring at Rover; 

Rover, Eh I oh, this is your sham 
sir George? (aside) 

Harry, Yes ; I've been telling the 
lady, and she'll seem to humour him. 

Rover, I shant though, {to Harry) 
How do you do, Abrawang ? 

Sir Creo, Abrawang ! 

Rover, You look like a good ac* 

tor. Ay» that's very well, indeed 

never lose sight of your character — 
you know, sir George is a noisy, tur- 
bulent, wicked old seaman. Angry ! 
bravo !-^pout your under lip, purse 
your brows— very well ! but, dem it, 
Abrawang, you should have put a 
little red upon your nose-i-mind a 
iiile, ever play an angry old man, 
with a red nose. 

Sir Geo, Nose ! [walks about in a 
passioni 

Rover. Very well 4 that's right ! 
strut about on your little f egs. 



Sir Geo* I'm in such a fury. 

Rover, We know tbat« Your fi- 
gure is the most happy comedy squab 
1 ever saw ; why ooljshow yourself, 
and you set the audience in a roar. 

Sir Geo Sblood and tire 1 

Rovfr* ' Keep it up, 1 like fun* 

Lady Am, Who is this ? {to sir 
George, pointing at Rover) 

Sir Geo, Some puppy unknown. 

Lady Am, And vou dont know this 
gentleman i {to fCover, point* to sir 
George) 

Rover. * Excellently well ; he's a 
fishmonger.' 

Sir Ceo, A what ! 

Lady Am. Yes, father and son are 
determined not to know each other. 
You know this youth ? [to Rover.] 

Rover, [to Harry] ♦ Wy frien<C 
Horatio— 1 wear him in my heart's 
core, yea, in my heart of heart, as I 
do thee.' [embfacing} 

Sir Geo. Such freedom with my 
niece before my face! do you know 
that lady, do you know my son, sir ? 

Rover. Be quiet. * Jafiier h<«s dis. 
covered the plot, and you can't de- 
ceive the senate.' 

Harry. Yes, my conscience 
wouldn't let me carry it through. 

Rover. * Ay, his conscience hang- 
ing about the neck of his heart, says 
good Launcelot, and good Gobbo, as 
aforesaid, good Launcelot Gobbo, 
take to thy he^ls and run.' 

Sir Geo. Why, my lady ! explain, 
scoundrel, and puppy unknown. 

Lady Am. Uncle, I've beard thy 
father was kind to thee, return that 
kindness to thy child. If the lamb 
in wanton play doth fall among the 
waters, the shepherd taketb him out, 
instead of plunging him deeper till he 
dieth. Though thy hairs now be 
grey, I'm told they were once flaxen ; 
in short, he is too old in folly, who 
cannot excuse it in youth. [exit, 

Sir Geo, I'm an old fool! well, 
that's damn'd civil of you, madam 
neice, and I'm a grey shepherd.— with 
her visions and her vines, and her 
lambs ,in a ditch ; but, as for you, 
young mr. Goat, I'll but you— ^ 

Rover, My dear Abrawang, give 
up thegame-^her ladyship, in seem- 
ing to take you for her uncle, has 
been only humming you! what the 
devil, dont you think the fine crea- 
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ture knows her own true bom uncle r 

Sir George, Ceruinl3r ; to be sure 
she knows me. 

Rover, Will vou have done?— 
zounds, man, my honored father was 
here himself today — her ladyship 
knows his person. 

Sir George. Your honored father I 
and who's your honored selt f 

Hooer. 'Now by my father's son, 
and that's myself, it shall be sun, 
moon, or a Cheshire cheese — beiore 
I budge— still crossed and crossed.' 

Sir Geo. What do you bawl out lo 
me of a Cheshire cheese, 1 say 

Hotter. ' And I say, as the saying 

is' your friend Dick has told me 

all ; but to convince you of my for- 
giveness, in our play, as you're rough 
and tough, I'll cast you Charles, the 
wrestler, 1 do Orlando ; I'll kick up 
your heels before the whole court. 

Sir Geo, Why, dam'me, I'll^nd 
you, yon undutiful chick of an old 
pelican— (/j^a'n^ up fus cane to strike 
Harry.) 
enter John, who receives the blow. 

John. What are you at here ? cu t- 

fetling the people 'about ? but, Mr. 
(uskin, I've a word to say lo you in 
pri vate. 

Sir Geo. Buckskin! take that. 
(becUs him. ) 

enter Lamp, Trap, and two female 
servants. 

Lamp. * All the world's a stage, 
and all the men and women'— 

Sir Geo, The men «re rogues, and 
the women hussies — I'll make a clear 
stage, {beatn them off^amongtt the 
rest, strikes Rover, and esit.) 

Rover, * A blow ! £ssex, a blow' 
— an old rascally imposter stigmatiz- 
ing me with a blow.-no» I must not 
put up with it. Zounds, I shall be 
tweaked by the nose all round the 
country — I'll follow him. ' Strike 
nbe ! so may this arm dash him to the 
earth, like a dead dog despised^ 
blindness and leprosy, lameness and 
lunaev, pride, shame, and the name 
of viliain light on me^ if I dont bang 
— mr. Abrawang. [exit. 

sccNB It — another apartment, 

enter ladv Amaranth and Banks. 

Banks, Madam, I could have paid 
the rent of my little cottage ; but I 
dare say 'twas without your lady- 1 
ship's knowledge, that your steward | 



has turned me out, and put my 
neighbour in possession. 

Lady Am, My steward oppress the 
poor 1 I did not know it indeed* 

Banks. The pangs of adversity I 
could bcdr ; but the innocent partner 
of my misfortunes, my unhappy sis- 
ter—^ 

Lady Am, I did desire Ephraim to 
send tor thy sister — did she dwell 
with thee, and both now without a 
home ? let her come to mine. 

Banks, The hand oC misery hath 
struck us beneath your notice. 

Lady Am* Thou dost mistake— to 
need my assistance is the highest 
claim to my attention ; let me see 
ber, [exit Banks] 1 could chide my- 
self that these pastimes have turned 
my eye from the house of woe. Ah, 
think ye proud and happy affluent, 
how many, in. your dancing mo- 
ments, pine in want, drink the salt 
tear ; their morsel, the bnead of mi- 
sery, and shrinking from the cold 
blast into their cheerless hovels. 

enter Banks, leading in Amelia. 

Banks. Madam, my sister, {botes, 
and retires) 

Lady Am, Thou art welcon^cl 
feel myself interested in thy con- 
cerns. 

Amelia. Madam ! 

La*ly Am, I judge, thou wert not 
always unhappy. Tell me thy con- 
dition, then I shall better know how 
to serve thee. Is, thy brother thy 
sole kindred ^ 

Amelia, I had a husband and a 
son. 

Lady Am. A widow ! if it recal not 
images thou wouldst forget, impart 
to me thy story — tis rumored in the 
village, thy brother is a clergy man^- 
tell me. 

Amelia. Madam, he was ; but he 
has lost his early patron, and is now 
poor and unbeneficed. 

Lady Am, But thv husband 

Amelia. By this tt other's advice, 
now twenty years since, I was pre- 
vailed on to listen to the addresses of 
a young sea officer, for my brother 
has been a chaplain in the navy, but 
to our surprise and mortification, we 
discovered by the honesty of a sailor, 
in whom he put confidence, that the 
captain's design was only to decoy 
me into a seeming marriage ; h6 or- 
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dere>i him to procure a coanteriei. 
clcigyman ; our humble tnend, \u 
stead'of us, put the deceit upon hi 
master, by conceahng from him thai 
my brother was in orders : he, flat 
tered with the hopes of procuring me 
an establishment, gave into the sup^ 
posed imposture, and performed the 
ceremony. 

- Lady Am, t)up1icity, even with a 
good intent, is \Xi, 

AmfUa. Madam, the event has jus 
tifled your censure; for my husband, 
not knowing him&eir really bound by 

any legal tie, abandoned roe I fol 

lowed him to the indies, distracted, 
still seeking him. 1 left my infant at 
one o our settlements ; but after a 
fruitless pursuit, on my return, 1 
found the friend, to whose care I had 
comm tted my chifd, was compeilcd 
to retire from the ravages of war, but 
where I could not learn. Rent with 
agonizing pstngs, now without child 
or husband, I a^iain saw Gngland,and 
my brother ; who, wounded with re- 
morse, for being the cause of my mis- 
fortunes, secluded himself from the 
joys of social life, and invited roe to 
partake the comforts of sblitude in 
that humble assyium, from whence 
wcVe both just now been driven. 

Lady 4m, My pity can do thee no 
good, yet I pity thee i but as resig- 
natton to what must be, may restore 
peace, if my means can procure thee 
comfort, they are at thy pleasure — 
Come, let thy griefs subside, instead 
of thy cottage, accept, thou and thy 
brother, every convenience that my 
mansion can afford. 

Amelia. Madam, I can only thank 
you with — {weeps) 

I^Hy Am. My thanks are here.— 
Come, thou shalt be cheerful. I will 
introduce thee to my sprightly cou 
sin liarry, and his father, my humo- 
rous unclc^; we have delights going 
forward that may amuse thee. 

Jm^lia. Kind lady. 

Ijady 4m. Come, .'ymile — though a 
qnaker, thou seest I am merri^-Ithe 
sweetest joy of wealth and power is 
to cheer another's drooping heart, 
and w'pe from the pallid cheek the 
tear of sorrow. [exeunt. 

End of the Fourth Act. 



ACT V. 

SCENE i-^a road 
enter three Ruilians , dreued a* mlpr** 

\st Huff. Well, now, what's to be 
done? 

td Ruff. Why, we've been long 
upon our shifts, and after all our 
tricks, twists, and turns, as London 
was then too hot for us, our tramp to 
Portsmouth was a hit. 

3rf Ritff Ay ; but since the cash 
wc toucht, upon pretending to be 
able bodied Stamen, is now come to 
the last shilling, as we have deserted^ 
means of a fresh supply to take a» 
back to London, must be thought on. 

td Huff. Ay, how to recruit the 
p >cket Without hazarding the neck» 

I*' Ruff. By an advertisement 
posted on the stocks yonder, there 
are collectors upon this poad ; thirtj 
guineas are offered by the quaker 
lady, owner of the estate round here ; 
I wish we could snap any strag^cr to 
bring before her. A quaker wifl only 

require a yea tor an oath we might 

sack these thirty guineas 

td Ruff. Yes ; but we must Uke 
care, if we tall into the hands of this 
gentleman that's in pursuit of as — 
^death, isn't that his man, the old 
boatswain ? 

\Ht Ruff. Don't run, I think wc 
three are a match for him. 

%d Ruff. Instantly put on yoar 
characters of sailors ; we may get 
something out of him : a pitiful sto> 
ry makes such an impression on the 
soft heart of a true tar, that he^Q 
open his hard hand, and drop yon 
his last guinea — if we can make him 
believe we were prest, we have him ; 
only mind me. 

enter John Dory. 

John* To rattle my lantern, sir 
George's temper now always blows a 
hurricane. 

±d Ruff. What cheer? [to John.] 

John. Ha hoy I 

Zd Ruff. Bob) np with your speak- 
ing trumpet. 

34. Mtiff. -Do Ton 3ee, liruUi er» 
this is the thing — ^ 
enf^r sir George, at the hack, unper- 
eeived. 

Sir Geo. If these should he my de- 
serters, [ande} 

\sl Raff. We three hands, just 
come home after a long voyage, y 
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prest in the ri?er, and without lettiiig 
lu see our friends, brought roui.d tw 
Porumouth, aiid there we er.teied 
fredy, cause *vhy ? we had no choice, 
tfacu we run. VVe hear sonie geniie- 
man is io chase ot us, so as the siioi 
are a.l out, vve*Ji surrender. 

Jo/tft^ Surrender 1 oh, then yon've 
no bhot lett indeed— let's sec. {Jev(s 
his pocket] 1 hav'nt the loading of a 
gun about me now, and this same 
monsieur poverty is a bitter bad ene- 
my, 

Sir George. They are the deserters 
that I've been after, [aside] 

John, Meet me in au hour's time, 
in the little wood vonder; I'll raibea 
win^ to blow you Into safe latitude — 
k<iep out to 'sea, my master's the 
rock you'll certaini}' split upon. 

2<^ Ruff. This is the first time we 
ever saw you ; but we'll steer by 
your chart, for 1 never knew one 
seaman to betray another, [exeunt 
raffians. 

Sir Cho, Then they have been 
prest — I cant blame them so much 
for running away. 

John, Yes, sir George would cer- 
tainly hang them. 

Sir Geo. i wouldn't, they shall eat 
beef, and drink the king's health, run 
and tell them So — stop, I'll tell them 
myself. 

'John Why, now you are yourself, 
and a kind, good gentleman, as you 
used to be. 

Sir Geo. Since these idle rogue* 
are inclined to return to their duty, 
they shan't wane sea' store. .. .take 
them this money — but hold— I 'H 
meet them myself, and advise them as 
I would my children, [exeunt aeve- 
raUy, 

6CCNC II — a wood, 
enter Rover, in hi» Jirst clothes, great- 
ly agitated, with pistols. 
Raver, which way did mr. Abra^ 
wang take? Dick Buskin, I think, 
has no suspicion of mv intentions : — 
such a choleric spark will fight, I 
dare say. If I fall, or even survive 
this af&ir, 1 leave the field of love, 
and the fair prize, to the young gen- 
tleman Pve personated, u>r Pm de- 
termined to see lady Amaranth no 
more—oh, here comes Abrawang. 
enter Sir George. 
S.ir Qeorge. Now, to relieve these 



foolis.: .^ea i.alji— i ;«cy must be Tiuver- 
uig about tliis coast— -ha ! puppy un* 

Uikown : 

Hover, Vcu'ie the very man I wa» 
seeking. You art- no^ iguorant, mr* 
Abrawan g 
Sir Geo. Mr. VVnac ? 
Rover. You wil^ not resign youf 
title, ha, ha, ha ! oh, /try well, I'll 
indulge you, — Sir l^eorge Thunder , 
you honored me with a blow. 
Sir Geo. Did it hurt yoU ? 
Rover. iSdeath ! but let me proceed 
like a gentleman ; as it's my pride to 
reject even favors, no man shall otfer 
me an injury. 
Sir Geo. ISh ! 

Rover, In rank we're equal. 
Sir Geo. Are we faith ? (smili;ig) the 
english of all this is, we're to fight. 

Rover. Sir, you have markt on me 
an indclibe stain, only to be washt out 
by blood. 

' Sir Geo. Why, I've only one ob- 
jection to fighting you. 
Rover. What's that, sir. 
Sir Geo. That you're too brave a 
lad Lo be killed. 

Rover. Brave ! no, sir, at present 
I bear the btigmaof a coward. 

Sir Geo. Zounds ! 1 like a bit o£ 
fighting — havn't had a morsel a lon^ 
time — don't know when I've smelt 
gunpowder, — but to bring down a 
woodcock. 
Rover. Take your ground. 
Sir Ceo. But what are we to do for 
weapons ? 
Rover. Here are weapons. 
Sir Geo. Well, this is bold work, 
for a privateer to give battle to a * 
king's ship. 

Boner. Try your charge, sir, and 
take your ground. 

Sir Geo. I would not wish to sink, 
burn, or destroy, what I think wai 
built for good service ; but dam'me, 
if I dont wing you to teach you good 
manners. 

enter the three Ruffians, not perceiving 
Rover. 
3d ruff. Ay, here's the honest fel- 
low has brought us some cash, {look- 
ing at sir George) 

fd ruff. We're betrayed ; it's the 
very gentleman that's in'pursuit of us, 
and this promise was only a decoy to 
throw us into his power — the pistol f 
[apart,, and pointing io tf— ^ Georf«£ 
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rcunming the c/iarge.^^td Ruffian 
9etzes and wrenches the piece 
Jram i^r George] 
Sir Geo Ah, bovs ! 
td ruff. You*d hive our lives, now 
we'll have vours. \;pre'ienii the pUc. 
at sir George — Rover advance* quick 
and knocks tt out oj his hand - they run 
qff\ 
Hotifr, Rascals I [pursues them] 
Sir Geo. [takes up fha other piece] 

2ly brave lad ! I'll Vgoing] 

enter John Dory. 
John. No vou shant. {holding kiln] 

Sir Gto The rogues will 

John. Never mind the rogues. 
[noUe oi fighting without ; a piece 
Itt ojf] 
Sir Geo* Sblood ! must I see my 
preserver perisii ! ^ [i^rngsUng] 
John. Well, I know I'm your pre 
server, and 1 will perish, but 1*11 bring 
you out of harm's way. 

[dtill hoMing hhn\ 
Sir Geo, Though he'd fight me 
himself-i- 

John. Sure we all know you'd fight 
the devil. 

Sir Geo* He saved my life, 
John, I'll save your life, (whips him 
up in his arms) So hey ! haul up, my 
noble little crab walk. [exeunt 

0CENB III o? • ni Banks's co^ 

tage. 

enter farmer Gammon, Banks and 

Sim. — Sim writing and crying. 

Gam. Boy. ;ro on with the inven- 
tory. 

ifim. How unlucky ! feythei to lay 
hold of vm when I wanted to practise 
my part. (a<iflej 

Banks. 'I'his proceeding is very 
severa, to lay an execution on my 
wretched tnfling goods when I 
thought- 
Cam. Ay, you know you've gone 
up to the big house with your com- 
plaint — her ladyship's steward, to be 
sure, has made me give back your 
cottage and farm ; but your goods I 
seize for my rent. 

Banks. Only leave me a very few 
necessaries— by the goodness of my 
neighbors, I may soon redeem what 
the law hat pat into your hands. 

Gam, The affair is now in my law- 
yer's hands, and plaintiff and defend- 
f pt chattering about it, is all, smoke. 



Sim. Fey ther, dont be so cruel to 
mr. Banks. 

Gam, I'll mark what I may want to 
keep for myself. Suy here, and see 
ihat not a pin's worth be removed 
without my knowledge, [to Sim] 

[esit, 
Sim, I'll be dom'd if I'll be your 
watch dog, to bite the poor, that I 
wont. Mr. Banks, as feyther intends 
to put up your goods at auction, if 
you could but get a friend to buy the 
choice of them for you again. Sister 
Jane has got steward to advance her 
a (juart'^.r's wages, and when I've gone 
to sell corn for feyther, besides pre- 
sept», I've made a market penny now 
and then. Here— it's not much ! but 
every little helps, [takes out a small 
leather purse and offers it to Banks.] 

Banks. I thank you, my good na- 
lurcd boy ; but keep your money. 

Him. Last summer you saved me 
from being drowned in black pool, if 
you* it not take this, ecod, in there I'U 
dir'^ctly Hing it, and let old nick save 
it Iroru being drowned, an he can. — 
(going) 

Banks. My kind lad, then I'll not 
hurt your feeling, by opposing your 
liber. Tity. (takes it) 

!Si>ii. He, he, he ! you've now gi- 
ven my heart such a pleasure as I ne- 
ver felt, nor I'm sure feyther afore 
me. 

Bank*. But, Sim, whatever may 
be his opinion ot worldly prudence^ 
^till remember he's your parent. 

Sim. I will. < One elbow chair, one 
claw table. ' 

[exit writing; and Banks. 
enter AmeJuu 
Amelia. The confusion into which 
lady Amaranth *s family is thrown by 
the' sudden departure, and apprehend- 
ed danger, of her young cousin, must 
have prevented her ladyship from gi- 
ving that attention to cur affairs, that 
I*m sure was her inclination. If I 
can but prevail on my brother too, to 
accept her protection— I can't enjoy 
the delights of her ladyship's hospi- 
table mansion, and leave him here 
still subject to the insult* of his chur- 
lish neighbor. Heavens ! who's tni^ 
[re/tjTX. 
enter Rover heutiliff his hair and dress 
mf'ch disordered. 
Bover, v« hat a race ! (pmniing} 
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I've at last got from the bloodhounds 
— Ah, if old Abrawang had but fol- 
lowed and backt me, we'd have tick- 
led their catastrophes ; bat when 
they got me alone, three upon me 
were odds — so— safe's the word — 
who's house is this C»ve dasht into r 
eh ! the friendly cottage of my old 
gentleman ! are you at home ? {caUn\ 
gadso ! 1 had a hard struggle for ic ? 
yes, murder was their intent, so it 
was well for me I was born without 
brains J I'm qqite weak, faint I 

{leant agatrut the waii) 
Amelia, (advancing) Sir, an 't you 
'Well ? ( voith concern) 

Rover . Madam, I ask pardon — ^hem 
— yes, ma'am, very well, I thank you 
•^now exceeding well— got into a fray 
there, in a kind of a hobble with some 
-worthy gentlemen ; only s*mple, ho- 
nest farmers. 1 fancy mistook me for 
a ftheaf of barley, for they down with 
me, and then thresht so heartily, gad, 
their flails flew merrily about mv ears, 
but 1 up, and when 1 could no longer 
fight like a mastiff; why I — run like 
a greyhound — but, dear ma'am, pray 
excuse me* £gad^ thib is very rude, 
fidth. 

Amelia. Vou seem disturbed, (with 
emotion) will you take any refresh- 
ment. 

Hover. Madam, you're very good. 
Only a little of your currant wine, if 
you please : l'^ I'dont forget, it standi 
— just — {^oinU — Amelia brings tome 
from a beau fet) Madam, I've the ho- 
nor of dtioking your health. 

(drinkt) 
Amelia, I hope you're not hurt, 
sir. 

Rover* * A little better, but very 

weak •still. ' I had a sample of this 

before, and liked it so much, that, 

madam — • wont you take another ?' 

Amelia. Sir ! 

Rover. Madam, if you'd been fight- 

Mig as 1 have, you'd well, well, 

(jUit and drinkt ) now l*m as well as 
eny man * in lllyria,' got a few hard 
knocks though. 

Amelia. You'd better repose a little, 
yon seem'd much disordered coming 
in. 

Rover, (placet a chair, and both aif) 
Why, ma*am, you must know thus it 

was' - 

enter Sheriff *QO£ccr. 



Off". Come, ma'am, mr. Gammon 
says this chair is wanted to make up 
the half dozen above, (lays hold of 
Amelia's chair, the riten^ terrified) 
Rover, Why, what's all this ? 
Off, Why, the furniture's seized 
on execution, and a man must do 
hib duty. 

Rover. I'hen, scoundrel, know 
that a man's first duty is civility and 
tenderness to a woman. 

Amelia. Heavens ! where is my 
brother? this gentleman will bring 
himself into trouble. 

Off. Master, d'ye see, I'm repre- 
sentative for his honor the^igh she;* 
riff. 

RonfT. Every high sheriff should 
be a gentleman, and when he's re« 
presented by a rascal, he's dishonored 
— Dcm it, I might as well live about 
Covent Garden, and every night get 
beating the watch ; for here, among 
groves and meadows, I'm always 
squabbling with constables. 
( whips ftp a stick from the corner of 
t/ti room, and holds it behind him.) 

Off. Come, come, I must 

Hover. • As you bay, sir, last Wed- 
nesday, so it vvas' — sir, your most 
obodient, humble servant— /^ou» rc- 
spectfully) Pray, sir, may I take the 
liberty to know, have you ever been 
astonished ? (tcith great ceremony) 
Off. What? 

Hover. Because, sir, I intend to 
astonish you ? my dear fellow give 
me your hand. / takes his hand and 
beats him) Now, sir, you are aston* 
ished. 

Off. Yes ; but see if I dont suit 
you with an action. 

Horer. • Right, suit the action to 
the word, the word to the action ;' 
* see if the gentlewoman be not af- 
frighted*—* Michae-:, I'll make thee 
an example.' 

Off, Yes, fine example, wheij 
goods are seized here, by the law, 

and- 

Rover. * Thou worm and magijot 
of the law !* * hop me over every 
kennel, or you shall hop without my 
custom.' 

Off. 1 don't value your custom. 
Rover. You are astoniaht, now Til 
amaze you. 

Off. No, sir, I wont be araozccl ; 
but only see if I dont 



M 



SELECT DRAMAS. 



OKeeJ^ 



Rover. Hop ! 
\fiait ofiicer, muttering and bullyint^t 

yet frig/Uened. 
.Stop, ma'am, these sort of gentry 
«re moKMtrooft bad company for a la- 
dy— «o I'll jubt see him to the door, 
and then rll see him outside the 
door. Ma'am, I'm your m<»st obo^ 
dient, humble servant. Ibows re- 
9pect/ulitf and exit tuutily, 

Amelia. 1 leel a strange curiosity 
to know who this young gentleman 
is. i find my heart interested I ean't 
account for — he must have known 
the house by the freedom -*but then 
hib ;;'iiety, without familiar rudeness, 
native elegance of manners, and good 
breeding, seem tp make him at home 
any where. My brother, I think, 
must know 

enter Banks hattily, ami agitated. 

Banks, Amelia, did you see the 
young gentleman that was here ?_ 
some ruffian fellows, and a posse of 
country people have bound and drag- 
ged him from the door, on the allega- 
tion of three men, who mean to 
swear he has robbed them ; and they 
have saken him to lady Amaranth's". 

Amelia. How! he did enter here 
in confusion, as if pursued ; but I'll 
stake my life on his innocence. I'll 
speak to lady Amaranth, and in spite 
of calumny, he shall have justice : 
he would not let me be insulted, be- 
cause he saw me an unprotected wo- 
man, without a husband or a son, 
and shall he want an advocate? — 
brother, come. [exeunt. 

SCENE IV — /ac/y Amaranth's. 
enter Jane, with a light. 

Jane I believe there's not a soul in 
the house but myself; my lady has 
sent all the folks round the country 
to search after the young squire; 
she'll certainly break her heart if any 
thing happens to him ; 1 don't won- 
der, for surely he's a dear, sweet gen- 
tleman : the pity of it is, his go ng 
spoils all our fine play, and t had 
just got my part quite b^ heart ; 
however, 1 mast do the room up for 
mr. Banks's sister, that my lady has 
invited here. [adjusU her 'toilet] 

enter Ephraim Smooth 
, ^ Eph. The man John Dory has car- 
ried the man -Geor;;e hither in his 
arm, and has locked him up. Com 
ing into the house, they did look to 



' le tike a blue lobster with a shnmp 
in his claws. Oh, here is the damsel 
I love, and alone. 

Jane. They say when iblks hx^ 
in the glass, at night, they see the 
black <>,entleman [u4 she is hokmg 
%n a gfa*^j Ephraim go^ and ftefm 
oner her shoulder ; she tcrram%] 
Eph. Thou art employed in vamtj. 
Jane. Well, who wants you ? 
Efh. It is natural for womaa to 
love man. 

Jane. Ves ; but not such ughf 
men as you arc. Why would you 
come to frighten roe, when yon know 
there's nobody here but ourselvea > 
Kph. I am glad of that, f am tKe 
elm and thou the honey sucfclc ; Ice 
ihy arms entwine me* 

Jane. Ob, what a rogae is here ! 
b«tt yonder comes my lady, and 1*11 
show him off to her in his true co» 
lours, [aside] 

Eph. Clasp me around. 
Jane. Well, 1 will, if you'D take 
off your hat, and make me a fine low 
bow. 

Eph. I cannot bend ray knee, nor 
take off mv bearerl 

Jane, 'then you're very impudest 
— 90 along. 

Eph. But to win thy favor. [loAcf 
off nis hat and boi09\ 
Jane, Now kneel down to me. 
Eph, I cannot, but one lovely 
smile may smile me down, [<Ac 
%mile$y he kneels.] 

Jane. Well, now, read me a speech 
out of that fine play book. 

Eph. I read a play! a-ho-mi-iUK 

ti-on ! but, Jane, wilt' thou kiss me? 

Jane. I kiss a man! abo-mi-na- 

ti on ! [mimicking] but you maj take 

my hand — 

Eph. Oh, tis a comfort to the Kp 
of the Atithfiil. [kisses * er hand] 
enter lady Amaranth. 
Lady Am. How ! [taps kirn gently 
on the shoulder, he looks up eonfcmn^ 
'd\ Ah, thou sly and deceit fiif hypo- 
crite 1 

Eph Verily, Mary, I was bufietted 
by satan, in the shape of a damseL 
Lvdy Am* Begone! 
Eph. My spirit is sad^ though my 
feet move so nimble, [exit very siotpfy 
Lady Am Bat, oh heavens, no 
tidings of my dearest Henry! Jane^ 
let them renew their sealrdk 
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Jane* Hei e's madam Amelia, you 

•eeTve got her room ready ; but i*U 

go m^ke brother Sim look for the 

youn^ squire. lexU, 

enter Amelia* 

Amelia* Ob, madam, might I im- 
plore your influence with 

LdM^ Am. Thou art ill accommo- 
dated here ; but I hope thou wilt 
excuse — mv mind ii* a sea of trouble, 
my peace shipwrecked.— Oh, frieud, 
hadst thou seen my cousin Harry, 
tkou too, all who knew him, must 
be anxious for his aafety. 

dghn Dory* \wiikoui\ Heave a- 
head. 
^^nUr John Dory, vjith air George- 

Sir George, Rascal! whip me up 
fike a pound of tea, dance me about 
Jike a youne "bear, make me quit the 
preserver of mv life : yes, puppy un- 
known will tbink me a poltroon, 
and that I was afraid to follow and 
second him. 

John, Well, jou may as well turn 
into your hammock, for out to nisht 
you shall not budge, ftees Amelia) 
Oh, marcy of heaven! isn't it— eh, 
miuter? only give one look. 

Amelia (ueing ur George) my hus- 
1>and ! [nooons ; /oc^y. Amaranth tup- 
forUheir,) 

Sir Geo, Th my Amelia ! 

John, (atopjnng air George^ and 
hoking aiitntively oi Amelia) Reef 
the foresail, first you crackt her heart 
\y sheering off, and now you'll over- 
set her by bringing to. 

Lady Am. Hold —soft ! 

jimeha. Are you at length return- 
ed to me, my Seymour } 

Lady Am. Se^rmour ! her mind is 
disturbed, this is mine uncle, sir 
George Thvnder. 

John. No, no, my lady, she knows 
what she's saying very well. 

Sir Geo. Neice, I have been a vil- 
lain to this lady, I must confess. 
But, my dear Amelia, providence has 
done yon justice in part. From the 
first month I quitted you, I have 
never entered one happy hour on mv 
journal ; hearing that you foundered, 
mnd considering myself the cause, 
the worm of remorse has gnawed 
MXky timbers. 

Amelia. You're not still offended 
with me? 



Sir Geo. Me! can you forgive my 
offence, and condescend to take my 
hand as an atenement ? 

Ajnelia. Your hand ! do yo\i forget 
that we are already married r 

Sir Geo» Ay, theie was my rascal- 
ity. 

John, You may say that. 

Sir Geo. Hold your tongue, you 
impudent crimp, )^ou pander, you 
bad adviser — PJI strike my false co- 

lours I'll now acknowledge the 

chaplain you provided was 

John. Was a good man, and a 
greater honof to his black than your 
honor has been to your blue cloth — 
eh, by the worrf'of a seaman, here he 
is himself. 

enter Banks. 

Sir Geo. Your brother! 

Bank*. Captain Seymour IJiave I 
found you, sir ? 

Sir Ceo, My dear Banks, Til 
make every reparation. Amelia shall 
really be mv wife. 

Banks. That, sir, my sister is al- 
ready; for when I performed the 
maniage ceremony, which you took 
only as the cloak of your deception^ 
1 was actually in orders. 

John. Now, who's the crimp, and 
the pafider? I never told you this 
since, because I thought a man's 
own reflections were the best punish* 
ment for betraying an innocent wo« 
man. 

Lady Ant. Madam, my inmost soul 
partaketh of Cn^ gladness, and joy 
foV thy reforma*.:on. {lo nr George) 
But thy prior matriage to this lady, 
annuls the subsequent, and my cou- 
sin Harry is not now thy heir. 

Sir Geo, So much the better ; he's 
an unnatural cub ; but, Amelia, I 
flatter myself I have an heir, my im 
fant bo y - 

Amelia. Ah, husband you had,— 
but-— 

Sir Geo. Gone ! well, w«fl, I see f 
have been a miserable scoundreL Eh, 
? wiU— yes, I'll adopt tk*t brave, kind 
lad, that wouldn't UX any body kill 
me but himself. He shall have my 
estate, that's my own acquisition— 
my lady> msrry him ; puppy un- 
known's a flne fellow 1 Amelia, oolr 
for him* you'd never have found youV 
husband, captain Seymour in s'rw 
George Thun^cr.^g.^.^^^ by GoOglc 
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Amtifa, What? 

Banks, Ai« you sir George Thun- 
der. . 
enter Landlord, followed by Ephraim. 

Land. Please you, madam, they've 
«ot afootpnd in custody. 

Eph, I am come to sit in judMient, 
for there is a bad man in thy house, 
Mary. Bring h»m before roc 

Sir Geo, Beiorc you, old equinU 
bus ? and perhaps you dont know 
Vm a majjiistrate, 

£ph. I'll' examine him. 

Sir (^o. You be damn'd— rU cjca- 
miaehim m^^sclf. [shoves Ephraim] 
Tow him ip here Til ^ive him a 
passport to Winchester bilboes. 

Amelia, [kneels to sir George] Oh, 
•ir, as you hope for mercy, extend it 
to this youth ; but even ihould he be 

fuilty. Which, from our knowledge of 
is benevolent and noble nature, 1 
'think it next to an impossibility, let 
the service^ he has rendered us/— be 
protected, relieved your forsaken wife, 
•nd ^cr unhappy brother , in the hour 
of want and sorrow. 

Sir G^o, What, Amelia, plead fp 
a robber I consider, my love, justice 
IS above bias or partiality. If my son 
violated the laws of his country, I'd 
deliver him up a public victim to dis- 
grace and punishment. 

Lady Am. Oh, my impartial Qncle ! 

bad thy country any laws to punish 

him, wiio instead of paltry gold,would 

rob the artless virgin of h^r dearest 

treasure, in the rigid judge I shonld 

now behold the trembling criminal. 

ev^r Twitch, vrth Rover bound, wko 

keeps kit jfaee averted, and two 

Ruffians. ^ 

JEph, (advances) Speak thou. 

Sir Gee, Hold thy clapper thou.— 

<who are the prosecutors \ 

Mph. Call in-. 

air Geo. Will' nobody stop his 
mouth \ (John Ppry pushes him up 
agattutt th^ xvali) where are the pro* 
secotors ? 

Twitch, TWe, tell his worship, 
the justice. 

2d ftujf. A justVjc— oh, the devil I 
I thought wp shouH have nothing 
but quaiccrs to deal ^ith. [aside} 
Why, your honor, 1*11 s^ear->[tii a 
J eigne d counti-y voice} 

§ir GcQ, (looking at thepi) Ob, ho 



clap down the hatches, seeore theit 
sharks. 

Rover. I thought I should find yon 
here Abrawang, and that you had 
some knowledge of these feliowa. 

Lady Am, Heavens ! my cousia 
Harrv. Casidey 

Sir Geo. The devil ! isn't this my 
spear and shield ? 

John, iodvances) My young mas- 
ter—eh ! what have you been at her^ 
[unbinds Rover] 

enter Harry.* 
Harry. My dear fellow, are you safe? 
Mover, Yes, Dick, I was brought 
in here very safe, I assure you. 

Harry. A confederate in custody 
below has made a confession of their 
villainy, that thev concerted this plan 
to accuse him of a robbery \ first for 
revenge, then, in hopes to share the 
reward for apprehending him — he al- 
so owns they are not sailors, but de- 
predators on the public. 

Sir (feo. Keep them safe in limbo* 
[ Ruffians taktn off} Not knoisinf^ 
that the justice of peace, whom they 
have brought the lad now here be- 
fore, is the very man thev attacked 
ha, ha, ha I the rogues have £alleii 
into their own snare. 

Rover, What, now, you're a jus^ 
tice of peace ; well said, Abrawaog I 
Amem, Then, sir George, yon 
know hi in too } 

3ir Geo, Know puppy unknown ? 
to be sure. 

Kover. Madam, I am happy to see 
you Again, [to Amelia} — ah, how do 
you do, my kind host? [shakes htmdt 
with Banks] 

Jjxdy Am, I rejoice at thy safety , 
— be reconciled to him. [ic sir Geo. 
Sir Geo, Reconciled ! if I dont 
love, respect and honor him, I sbonld 
be unworthy of the life he rescued. 
But who is tie? 
Harry. Sir, he is— - 
Rover ^ Dick, I thank you for your 
good wishes, but I am still determi- 
ned not to impose on this ]ady.j— 
Madam, as I at first told this wefl 
meaning tar, when he forced me to 
your bouse, I am not the son of sir 
George Thunder. 

John, ^o ! then I wish voo were 
the son of an admiral, and ) your 6s. 
thsr. ^ I 
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Harry, You refuse the lady? to 
punish you, I've a mind to take her 

myself. My dear cousin 

Rover, Stop, Dick — if f, who a- 
dore her, wont, you shall not. Np, 
no ; madam, never mind what this 
jSellow says, he*s as poor as myself— 
isn't he, Al>rawang ? 

Harry, Then, my dear Rover, 
since you are so obstinately disinter- 
ested, I'll not teaze my father, whom 
vou here see, and in your strolling 
friend, his very truant Mairy, that 
ran from Portsmouth sehool, and 
joined you and your fellow comedians. 
Rover, Indeed ! 

Harry, Dear cousin, forgive me, 
-If through my zeal for the happiness 
of my friend, I endeavoured to yvo- 
mote yours, by giving you a husbiand 
more worthy than myself, [to lady 
Amaranth. 

Rover, Ami to believe! madam, 
if your uncle, sir George Thunder, 
in this room? 

Lady Am, He is. [looking at nr 
George. 

Rover, Tis so! you, in reality, 
-what I've had the impudence to as- 
sume ! and have perplexed your fa- 
ther with my ridiculous effrontery. 
{turns to John Dory, angry'\ I told 
you, I insisted I wasn*t the person 
y©u took me for, but you must bring 
your damned chariot ! 1 am ashamed 
and mortified. Madam, I beg to 
lltke my leave. 

EphI Thou art welcome to go . 
Rover, [bows"^ Sir George, as the 
father of my friend, 1 cannot lilt my 
b ai>d against you ; but I hope, sir, 
you'll apologize to me. [apart'\ 

Sir Geo. Ay, with plcaaure, my 
noble splinter. Now tell me from 
what dock you were launcht, my 
heart of oak. 

Rover, I've heard in England, sir; 
but from my earliest knowledge, till 
within a verv few years, I've been in 
the East Incfies. 

Sir Geo, Beyond seas ? well, and 
how? 

Rover, It seems I was committed 
an infant to the care of a lady, who 
was herself obliged by the gentle 
Hyder Ally, to strike her toilet, and 
decamp without beat of drum, leav- 
ine ms a chubby little fellow squat- 
tsd on « carpet. A j»ci;[eant'3 wife 



alone retu/ned, and snatched me off 
triumphant, through fire, smoke, 
cannon, cries, and carnage. 

Lady Am, Dost thou mark / (to 
Amelia^ 

Amelia, Sir, can you lecollect the 
name of the town, wher e 

Rover, ^es, ma'am, the town wm» 
Negapatnam. 

Amelia, I thank you sir, [gaz€§ 
with delight and earnestness on Rover. 

Rover. An officer, who'd much ra- 
ther act Hotspur on the stage, than 
in the field, brought me op behind 
the scencii in the Calcutta theatre ^ 
I was rolled on the boards, acted my* 
self into the favor of a colonel — pro- 
mised a pair of colors— but, impa- 
tient to find my parents, hid myselt in 
the steerage of an homeward bound 
ship— -assumed the name oC Rover, 
from the uncertainty ol my fate, and 
having murdered more poets than 
rajahs, stept on cnglish ground, un- 
incumbered with rupees or pagodas. 
Ha, ha ! wouldst thou come homa 
so, little Ephraim. 

E^. I would bring myself bpma 
with some money. 

Amelia. Excuse my curiosity, sir; 
what was the -lady's name in whose 
care you were lelt ? 

Rover. Oh, ma'am, she was the la- 
dy of a major JLinstock ; but I heard 
my mother's name was Seymour. 

Sir Geo. Why, Amelia ! 

Amelia. My son ! 

Rover. Madam ! 

Amelia. It is my Charles I (embra- 
ces /dm) 

Sir Geo. Eh ! 

John, [tings and capers, clapt Eph. 
on the shoulder] Tol, lol, lol, thongh 
1 never heard it before, my heart told 
me he was a chip of the old block. 

Amelia. Your father, {to Kover, 
pointing to sir George J 

Rover. Can it;? heaven ! then have 
I attempted to raise my impious 
hand aprainst a parent's lite ? 

Sir Geo. My dear brave boy ! Uien 
have I a son with spirit to fight me 
as a stranger, yet defend me as a fa- 
ther ? 

Lady Am. (takes him by the hand) 
Uncle, you'll recollect t'was 1 who 
first introduced a son to thee. 

Sir Geo. And 1 hope you will next 
introduce a grand .son to me, yomig 
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«l7boot8. Harry, j«iVc lost yoor 
fortune. : 

Harry, Yes, »ir, bat I'm gained a 
brother, whose friendshrp, before I 
knew him ^ be such, I prised af>ove 
the firt1^{olj|une in. England. 

|y generous iriendwtny 
JHnd! 
«/ta. Then, will you take our 
CharJes / {to lady Am. 

Lady Am. Yea ; but only on con- 
dition thou bestowest thy fortune on 
his friend and brother, mine is suffi- 
^ent for us — ^is it not f 

Hover. Angelic crcaturel—to think 
ff ny 2«ier«U8 friend. But now for 




< As you like it. ' Where ^s Lamp and 

Trap / I shall ever love a play a 

spars from Shakespeare's muse of 
fire, was the star that guided me thro* 
my desolate and bewildered maze of 
life, and brought me to these unc^* 
pected blessines. 
To merit friends so good, so sweet a 

wife. 
The « Tender Husband* be my pazf 

for life ; 
My Wild Oats sown, let candid thes- 

pian laws 
Decree that gloripos har^^t^^SfW^ 

applaute. 



SVO QW WIliD OAT/>l 



Digitized by 



Google 



The 

DEVIL TO PAY 5 

OR, 

THE WIVES METAMOBPHOS'D. 

A FARCE, 
BY CHARLES COFFEY, E»ft. 



DRAMATIS PERSONvE. 



^r JoKn Loverale, an honest Ccmn^ 
tty Gentleman^ beUwedJor hit ho*- 
pttaiity, 

Butler, 

Cook, 

Footman, 

CotchmaD,^ 

JobnoB, a pMilmtingittgCobier, Uth 
ant to Sir John. 

Poctor. 



J 



Servants to Sir John. 



Lady Loverule, JTife to Str John, a 
proud, canting f brawluig, fanatical 
tShrew. 

tee. I''- ''<"■*• 
Nell, Jobson'« Wife, an inm0C€nt 
Country Girl, 

Tenants^ Servants. 

Scene f a Country Village. 



ACT I. 



8CBMIS f-«7Ae Cobler*s House, 
JoBsoN and Nell. 

Nell. Prithee, good Jobson, stay 
with me to night, and for once make 
merr? at home. 

Joo. Peace, peace, yon jade, and 
go spin ; for if i lack any thread I'oi 
my stitching, I v^U punish yon by 
yirtue of my sovereign authority. 

Nell. Ay marry, no doubt of that ; 
whilst you take your swing at the ale- 
house, spend your substance, get 
drunk as a beast, then come home 
like a sot, and use one Kke a dosr. 

Job. Noons, do you prate ? Why, 
bow now, braxen face,do you speak ill 
of the gOTernment ? Don't you know, 
hussey, that I am king in my own 
bouse, and that this is treason against 
my majesty. 

'Nell, Did ever one bear such stuff! 
But I pray you now, Jobson, don^t 
go to the ale house to night. 

Job. Wen, 1*11 hdmour you for 
once, but don*t grow saucy opon*t ; 
for I'm invited by sir John Loverule^s 
btttler, and am to be princely drunk 
with punch at the hall place ; we shall 
bave a bowl large enough to Awim in 

AW/. But they say, husband, the 
new lady will not euffcr a stranger to 



enter ber doors ; she gnidgcs even * 
draught of small beer to her own ser- 
▼ants ; and several of the tenants have 
come home with broken heads from 
her ladyship's own hands, only for 
smelling strong beer in the house. 

Job. A pox on her for a fanatical 
jade 1 she has almost distracted the 
good knight : but she's now abroad, 
feaatiog with her relations, and will 
scarce come home to night : and we 
are to have much drink, a fiddle, and 
merry gambols. 

/Vf//. O, dear husband, let me go 
with vou ; we'll be as merry as the 
night's long. 

Job. VVhy, how now, you bold 
baggage, would you be carried to a 
company ol smooth faced, eating, 
drinking, lazy serving men : no, no, 
you jade, I'llnot be a cuckold. 

Nell. I'm sure they would make 
me welcome ; you promised I should 
see the house, and the family has not 
been here before, since you married 
and brought me home. 

Job. Whv, thou most audacious 
strumpet, <iars't thou dispute with 
me, thy lord and roaster ! Get in and 
spin, or el»e my strap will wind aboct 
Ihy ribs moft conr<nindcdJ^^^^T^ 
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AIR. The Twkcher., 

He that hu tb« b«sC wife, 

She's the plague of hi a life : 

BttI for ber who will scold and will qaarrcl, 

I««t hia cut her off short. 

Of her Beat cod ber sport. 
And tea tiaes a d«f boop her barrel, braw bof t, 
And ten times • day hoop ber barrel. 

NtU, Well, we poor women must 
always be slaves, and never have any 
jojp ; but you men run and ramble at 
your pleasure. 

Job. Why you most pestilent bag- 
gage, will you be hooped ? Begone. 

Nell. I must obey, {going^ 

Job, Stay ; now I think on't, here's 
MX pence for you ; get ale and apples, 
stretch andpuffthvself up with lamb's 
wool ; rejoice and revel thyself ; be 
drunk and wallow in thy own sty, 
like a grumbling sow as thou art. 

He th«l has the best wifoi, 

tbmh the fiUg^ ef his ltf«, ke. (Exeunt. 

8CCNB II — sir John*s» 
BuTLCR, CooK| Footman, Coach- 
man, Lucy, Lctticb, 2cc. 

But. I would our dancing neigh- 
bors were here, that we might rejoice 
while our termagant lady is abroad 
—I have made a most sovereign bowl 
of punch. 

^ JLucy* We had need rejoice some- 
times, for our devilish new lady will 
never suffer it in her hearing. 

But,^ I will maintain there is more 
mirth in a galley than in our family. 
Our master, indeed, is the worthiest 
gentleman — nothing but sweetness 
and liberality. 

Foot, But here's a house tum'd 
topsy-turvv, from heav'n to hell, since 
she came tiither. 

** Lufiy. His former lady was all 
•* virtoe^nd mildness. 

** But. Aj, rest her seul, she was 
*' so ; but this is inspired with a legion 
*• of devils, who make her lay about 
"her like a fury. 

** Lucy Pm'sure I always feel her 
•• in my bones ; if her complexion 
** don't please her, or she looks yel- 
*' low in. a morning, 1 am sute to look 
** black and blue for it before night 

** Cook, Pox on her, I dare noi 
*' come within her reach. I have 
'* some six broken heads already — 
** A lady, quotha ! a she-bear is a ci 
" viller animal . 

** Foot, HeaT'n help my poor xnas* 



'* ter ! this devilish termagant seoM- 
<< ing woman wilt be the death of him. 
« 1 never saw a man so alter'd in mD 
•* the days of my life, 

<* Cook, There's a perpetual m^ 
" tion in that tongue of ber's, and m 
'< damn'd shrill pipe, enough to break 
** the drum ol a mao^s ear. " 
Enter Jobs on. 
But. Welcome, welcome, " aB«— 
•* this is our wish Hooest old ac- 
"' quaintance," — Groodman Jobson I 
how dost thou ? 

Job, By my troth, I am always 
sharp-set towards punch,and am now 
come with a firm resolution, thoogb 
but a poor cobler, Co be as richlv 
drunk as a lord ; 1 am a true BogMaL 
heart, and look upon drunkenness as 
ihe best part of the liberty of the sub* 
ject. 

But. . Come, Jobson, we'll, brinf, 
out our bowl of punch in sotemn pro> 
cession and then lor a song to crows 
our happiness. 

IThey all go out^ and retens wkkM 
bowl ofpunek. 

AIR \ ^ChrU of Sweden. 

Come.Jotlf Baccbas, god ef wia«. 
Crown this niffbt with pleasure • 

Iiet none at cares of life repine. 
To destroy onr pleasure. 

Fill up the mig:hty sparkling hovI« 

That er^ry tme and loyal sotil 

M^ drink and tfn^ without ctmtrmS^ 
To support our pleasure. 

Thus, mighty Baccbas.sbaHtiMM h« 

Guardian of our pleasore ; 
That under thy protection wtt 

May enjoy new pleasure. 
And as the hours gIMe iwlft away. 

We'll In thy BJone invoke their staj^ 
And aing thy pnises that we aay 
JLlre and die with pleasnre. 

But. The king and the royal lami* 
ly in a brimmer 

AIR HI. 

Here's a good health to the Use 
And send him a pr os p er oM reign ; 

O'er hilts and high nevntains. 

We*tl drink dry the foontatnt, 
Until the aua rises agtlD, brave hayi^ 
ITntll the sun rises ■c«ta. 

Than here's to Hice, my boy boee. 
And here's te thee, m^ bey been ; 

As we're tanT*^ «ll day 

For to drink dewn the stn, 
8owe*U tarry wd drink dewa Ike aaeft^lctr* 

boys. 
So we'll twry and drink down Am moo*. 

lOmmeMkmxtm. 
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£nUf nr John and I4ADY. 

Lady. O heaven and earth, wftat's 
here within my doort I Is hell broke 
loose ? What troop ot fiends are here ? 
Sirrah, YOU impudent rascal, speak ! 

Sir John. For shame, my dear— 
As this is a time of mirth and jollity, 
it has always been the custom of my 
house, to gire tny servants liberty in 
this season, and to treat my country 
neighbours, that with innocent sporU 
thev may divert themselves. 

Lady. I say, meddle with your own 
al^rt I I will govern my own house 
without your putting in an oar. Shall 
I ask your leave to correct my own 
servants? 

Sir John, 1 thought, madam, this 
had been my house, and these my ten 
ants and servants. 

Ladv. Did I bring a fortune to be 
thus abused before people ? Do you 
call my authority in question, un- 
grateful man ? Look yon to your dogs 
and horses abroad ; bot it will be my 
province to sovem here ; nor will 
be controui'd by e'er a hunting, haw- 
hins knight in Christendom. 
AIR IV. 

0lr JbbB, T« god$ ! you gave to oie a wifo. 

Out of your grmee aod favour. 
To b« the oonfoit of my Hfe, 

And I was glad to have b«r. 
Hut If jrour proTldcBco divin* 

For groater bli n design bar* 
To obey your wltts at any tim«, 

I am ready to redgo lier. 

This it is to be mariied to a continual 
tempest. Strife and noise, canting 
and hypocrisy, are eternally afloat— 
»Tis impossible to bear it long. 

Lady. Ye filthy scoundrels, and 
odious jades, I'll teach you to junket 
thus, and steal mv provisions— I shall 
be devour'd at this rate. 

BhI, I thought, madam, we might 
be merry once upon a holiday. 

Lady. Holiday, you popish cur : is 
one day more holy than another? and 
if it be, you'll be sure to get drunk 
upon it, you rogue. (Beats him) You 
minx, you impudent flirt, are you 
jigsing it after an abominable fiddle? 
aU dancing is whorish, hussey. 

[lugf htr by the ears. 

Lucy O lud, she has pull'd off both 
my ears. 

Sir John, Pray, madam, consider 
▼our sex andquality. I blush for your 
behaviour. 



Lady. Consider your incapacity*- 
you shall not instruct me. Who are 
you thus muffled, you buzzard. 

J'rhe beats 'em all, Job»on tteab by, 
ob, I am an honest, plain, psalm- ^ 
singing cobler, madam — if your lady- " 
ship would but go to church, you 
might hear me above all the rest 
there. 

Lady. 1*11 try thy voice here first, 
villain [ttiikes him. 

Job, Nounz ! what a pox, what a 
devil ails you ? 

Ladu. O pro6uie wretch ! wicked 
varletl 

^lr John. For shame, your beha* 
viour is monstrous 

Ladu Was ever poor lady so mise* 
rable in a brutish husband as I am ? 
I that am so pious and religious a wo- 
man. 

Job. (•log •) He that bat tha haat trlCa, 
Sbe'a tbe plague of hie llft^ 
But for bar that will acald and will qaarral— 

[cjii. 

Lady, O rogue, scoundrel, villain I 

Sit John. Remember modesty. 

Lady I'll rout you all with a ven- 
geance— << I'll spoil your squeaking 
« treble. \beaU iheJiddU about the 
blind man*s head. 

** Fid. O murder, murder 1 I am a 
*« dark man — which way shall I get 
«* hence ! — O heav'n, she has broke 
" my fiddle, and undone me and my 
*< wife and children. 

*« Sir John. Here, poor fellow, take 
** your staff and begone ; there's mo- 
*« ney to buy you two such — that's 
"your way. [exit Jidler. 

«* Laiy. Methinks you aie very li- 
'< be^al, sir— must my estate maintain 
«« you in yoiirpiofuseness. " 

Sir John, do up to your closet, 
pray, and compose your mind. 

Lady. O wicked man ! to bid me 
prav. 

Sir John. A man can't be compleat* 
ly curst, I see, without marriaoe — but 
since there is such a thing as separate 
maintenance, she shall, to-morrow, 
enioy the benefit of it. 
AIR V. 
Of qU the comfnrU Tmiscarry*d, 

Of the ataies in life >o variou* 
MarrU^e, »urp, la moit preearioui ; 
Tl« a mnc •» »tran(t«'y winding. 
•tHI we are new aiaset flndlng x 
Tis aa action ta •rvero, 
^rhat noosbt but death can nt ui cleaa. 
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Who luiowa Co prise hia libert/« 

Were men wwy 

Ro«r tbcf maiTf. 
V« sbooM net b« bf half $o fall of MserT' 

iKnocr.ing at the door\ Here, where 
•re my servants ? Mu.st t tcjt be tright- 
edfrom me? — Within there — see who 
knocks. 

Ladif. Within there — Where are 
my sluts ? ye drabs, ye queans — lights 
^hcre. 

E'%ter Sbi^vants, sneaking, wi^^ 
candies. 

But, Sir, it is a Doctor that lives 
ten miles off— he practises physic, and 
is an astrologer-yoar worship knows 
him very well — he is a cunning man, 
makes almanacks, and can help peo 
|ile to their goods a;;ain. 
» nter Doctor. 

Doct. Sir, I humbly beg your ho- 
nour's paidon for this UQ:$easonabie 
intrusion ; but I am benighted, and 
'tis so dark that I can't po^sib y find 
my way home ; and knowing your 
worship's hospitality, desire the ta 
vour to be harbour'd under your roof 
to night. 

Lady. Out of my house, you lewd 
conjurer, you magician. 

Doctor. Here's a turn ! — here's a 

change ! Well, if 1 have art, you 

shall smart for this, (aiide. 

Sir John. You see, riend, I am not 
master of my own house : therefore, 
to avoid any uneasiness, go down the 
lane about a <|narter of a mile, and 
you'll see a cobler's cottage ; stay 
there 4 little, and Til send my sei^ant 
to conduct you to a tenant's house, 
Inhere you'll be entertain'd. 

Doct 1 thank you, sir ; Pm your 
inost humble servant-^but as for your 
iady there, she shall this night feel 
my' resentment [exU 

Sir John. Come, madam, you and 
I must h^ve some conference toge- 
ther. ^ 

Lad^. Yes ; I will have a confer 
ence and a reformation too in thU 
liouse, or I'll turn it upside down— I 

AIR Vl'^Contented country Farmer. 

f fr ^ Onnt ae, f powVt, but tUs requect, 
Aad let who «f|]I the world contral; 
Coarey ker to some di stunt fborc. 
Where I may ti^'or Mbold her more ; 
Or l^t me to lome eotfaire Sjr, 
]a freedom's iLrma to live or die. 



iCBNE iii**T/ae Cobltr*4, 

NcLL and the Doctor. 
Nell Pray, sir mend your draught 
if you please : yoo are very welcome 

Doct. Thank you heanily, good 
woman ; and to requite your civility, 
I'll tell you your fortune. 

Nett. O pray do, sir, f never had 
my fortune told me in my life. 

Doct. Let me behold the lines of 
your face. 

Nrli. l*m afraid, sir, 'tis none ofthe 
cleanest — I have been about dirty 
work all this day. 

Doct. Come, come,*tis a good Ikcc; 
be not asham'd of it ; you shall shew 
it in greater places suddenly. 

Nell O dear, sir, I shall be mighti- 
ly ashamed.-^! want dacity when 1 
come before great folks. 

Doct. You must be confident, i^nd 
feai nothing; there is much happiness 
attends jou. 

Neli. Oh me ! this is a rare man- 
Heaven be thank'd 

Doct. To morrow, before the sun- 
rise, you shall be the happiest woman 
in this country. 

Nell. How,by to-morrow ! Alack- 
a day, sir, how can that be ? 

Doct, No more shall you be trou- 
bled with a surly husband that raiU 
at and strapt you. 

Nell. Lud,'how came he to know 
that ? he must be a conjurer. Indeed 
my husband is somewhat rugged, and 
in his cupt will beat me, but it is not 
much \ he's an honest pains-taking 
man, and 1 let him have his way.— 
Pray, sir, take t'other cup of ale." 

Doct. 1 that\)L you- Believe mc, 
to morrow you shall be the richest 
woman i'th' hundred, and ride in 
your own coach. 

Nell O lather, you jeer me. 

Doct. By my art, I do not. But 
mark my words— be confident, and 
bear all out, or worse will follow. 

Nell. Never fear, sir, I warrant 
you — O Gemini ! a coach I 
AIRVri. 

Send hitme «y lonsr-Mtray^d fyet. 

My awefllD^ heart now leapa for joj. 
And rldiea all m^ thoo^iu employ ; 
He more ah«ll people catl me HeH, 
Her ladf ahip win do as well : 
Deckel tB my goldea rfdi amy. } 
ni lo Bf ehartol roll swar* > 

And ihiof at riiic^ at biOl, aodpttf.J 
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4n/«r J o«8 ON. 

Job. Where is this quean ? Here 
Nell ! what a pox are you drunk with 
your Iamb's wool ? 

NfM, O husband ! here's the rarest 
man — he has told me my fortune. 

Job. Has he so I and planted mv 
fortune too, a lusty pair of horns upon 
my head — £h^.is*t not so ? 

Doct. Thy Wife is a virtnous wo- 
man, and ttiou'It be happy 

Job. Come out, you hang-dog, you 
juggler, you cheating, bamboozling 
viilain ! must 1 be cuckoided by such 
rogues as you are, mathematicians 
and almanack makers ! 

Nel'.. Prithee peace, husband, wc 
shall be rich and hav6 a coach of our 
own. 

Job, A coach ! a cart, a wheelbar- 
row, you jade — by the mackin,she'i 
drunk, bloody drunk, most confoun 

dedly drunk Get you to bed, you 

strumpet, [beats her 

Neil, O mercy on us ! is this a taste 
of my good fortune ? 

Doct, You had better not have 
touch'd her, you surly rogue. 

Job, Out of my house, you villain 
or I'll run my awl up to the handle in 
your buttocKs. 

Doct Farewell, you paltry slave. 

Job. Get out, you rogue, [exeunt 

sc B N E 1 y- Changes loan open country. 

l>ocTOtL solus, 

AIR VIIJ. 

The Spirit's Song tn Macbeth, 

My Ktle fpMtt now ai^ar ; 
Kadir and AbJabaf draw m«v. 
" The tioie ia ihort, nake ao Mttyi 
Tb«n qoiokly hatte and coma mwar i 
Kor moon nor sUn afford their light. 
But all la wrapt f o gloomy night : 
Both men and beatts to roat incIlM, 
And all dUngsfavowBqrdaalgn. 

'« 8pi. (within) Say, vaator. what ia to h« doa« P 
My atricteommanda be aore attend ; 
For e'er thia night ahall bare an end. 
You moat thia eobler'a wife tranafom. 
And te the knight'a the like perform: 
• With all jrour moat apedflc charma. 
Convey each wife to different arma : 
Xet each delualon he so atrong. 
That none may Icaow the right from wrong. 

** Cwftkln) All thia we will with care perform, 
^ H Ihuider, UghCUng and a atom.* 

(Tbonder. 

scBNE V — The Cobler*s House, 
JoBsoii at work —The bedinmew. 
Job, What devil has been abroad] 
to*Dight ? I never ke^rd such elaps oH 



thunder in all my life. I thought my 
little hovel would have flown awav ; 
but now all is clear again, and a ^ne 
staf'lieht morning it is I'll settle 
myself 10 work. The, say winter's 
thunder is summer's wonder. 

^IR IX. C'larminir Snlly, 

Of all the tradea from eaat to weat* 

The eobleria paat eentending, 
b like In time to prove the beat, 

Which ev'ry day la mending. 
B6w great hia praite who can amend 

The aolea of all hfis nejgbbourt ; 
Vor la aomindful of hia end, 

Bat to hia iaat atill labovra ! 

Ladif. Heyday! what impudent 
ballad singing rogue is that, who 
d<ires wake me out of my sleep? I*U 
have you flea'd, you rascal. 

Job What a pox, doe^ she talk in 
her sleep > oris she drunk still ? [nngt 

41R X. 

Noto pondr well^ ^e Parents dear. 

In Bath, a wanton wife did dwell, 

Aa Chaucer he did write. 
Who wantonly did apend her time. 

In many a fond delijcht. 
AH on a time ao aick alie waa. 

And abe at length did die, 
Aad then her aoul at Paradiae 

Did Icoock moat adghUly. 

Lady. Wny, villain, rascal, screech 
owl, who makest a worst noise than 
a dog hung in the pales, or a hog in 
a high wind. Where are all my ser* 
vants? Somebody come and ham-* 
string this rogue. [knocks 

Job. VVhy, how now, you brazen 
quean! you must get drunk with 
Ihe conjuror, must you ! I'll give you 
money another time to spend in 
lamb's wool, you saucy jade, shall|l } 
JjodV', Monstrous ! '^I can find no 
bell to ring. Where are my servants } 
They shall toss him in a blanket. 

Job, Ay, the Jade's asl«*cp stilly 
the conjuror told her she should keep 
her coach, and she is dreaming of her 
equipage. [^injrs, 

I will come in, in apUc, abe aaid. 

Of all inch ehurla aa thee : 
ThoQ art the cauae of all our pein, 

Our grief and mlaery . 
Thou lint broke the commandment, 

tehOBOHTofChy wife: 
When Adam heard b«r aay theae worit. 
He ran hwagr for Mk. 

Lady. VVhy, husband ! Sir John f 
Will you suffer me thus to be in- 
sulted? 

Job, Husband 1 Sir John! what a 
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pox, has she knighted me I and my| 
name's Zekel too : a good jest, feith 

hadif. Ha! he's gone, he is not 
in the bed. Hcav'n, where am I ?— ! 
«* Foh, what loathsome smells are 
here?" Canvass sheets, and a fil.hy 
ragged curtain ; a beastly rug, and a 
flock-bed. Am I awake, or is it all a 
dream ? What rogue is that ? Sirrah, 
^Where am f? Who brought me 
hither? What rascal are you ? 

Job, This is amazing— I never 
heard such words from her before _ 
If I take my strap to you, 1*11 make 
you know your husband ; 1*11 teach 
you better manners, you saucy drab 

ZWy. Oh, astonishing impudence! 
You my husband, sirrah? I'll have 
you hang'd, you roeue ; I'm a lady. 
tiet me know who has given me a 
sleeping draught, and conveyed me 
hither, you dirty varlet. 

Job, A sleeping draught ! yes, you 
drunken jade, you had a sleeping 
draught, with-a-pox to ye. What, 
has not ydur lamb's wool done 
working yet? 

Lorfy. Where am I ? Where 

has my villainous husband put me r 
•—Lucy ! Lettice ! Where arc my 
queans ? 

' Jo6. Ha, ha, ha ! What does she 
call her maids too ? The conjuror has 
made her mad as well as dmnk. 

Ladq. He talks of conjurors ; sure 
1 afn bewitched! Ha, what clothes 
are here ? a linsey-woolsey jfown, a 
calico hood, a red bays petticoat ; I 
am removed from my house by witch 
craft. What must 'I do f what will 
hecomc of me ? 

[Homn wind vnthout. 

Job. Hark! the hunters and the 
merry horns are abroad. Why, Nel!, 
you lazy Jade, 'tis break of day ; to 
work, to work ; come and spin, you 
drab, or I'll tan your hide for you — 
What-a pox, must I be at work two 
hours before you in the morning f 

Lady. Why. sirrah, thou impudent 
villain ! dost thou not know me, you 
rogue? 

Job. Know you ? yes, I know you 
well enough, and I'll make you know 
me before I have done with you. 

Ladif. I am Sir John Loverule's 
lady : how came T here .' 

Job. Sir John Loverule's lady !— 
No, Nell, not quite so bad neither; 



that damn'd, stingy, fanatic whore, 
plagues every one that comes near 
her— the whole country curses her* 

Lady. Nay, then 1*11 hold no lon- 
ger^— You rogue, you insolent vil- 
lain, I'll teach you better manners. 

IFiings the bediU^and other thmge 
aikim. 

Job. This is more than ever I savr 
by her ; I never had an ill word from 
her before. Come, strap, 1*11 try 
your mettle ; I'll sober you, I warrant 
you, quean. 

[ He atraf$ her—ekejlies ai kim. 

Lady, i'll pull your throat out — I'll 
tear out your eyes — I am a lady, sir- 
rah. O murder, murder I Sir John 
Loverule will hang yo« for this.— — ^ 
Murder, murder ! 

Job. Come, hnssey, leave fooling, 
and come to your spinning, or else 
ril lamb you, you never were so 
lambed since you were an inch loogi 
Take it up, you jade. 

Ithe flings it down^'Jke Mwapt her. 

Lady. Hold, hold! I'll do anything. 

Job. Oh, I thought I should bring 
you to yourself again. 

Lady. What shaU I do ?-I c«i*t 
spin, (ande) * 

Job. I'll into my sUll^'tis broad 
day now. {^worksandiingt, 

AIR Xf^^Come iel ue prepare. 

Let xoMtten vf ftmte 

Diaquiet the grc«t» 
Th« eobI«r h4i nought to perplex U« ; 

Has oom^C h«it U* wife 

To ruffle his life, 
Aad her he cw •trap if she tax him. 

Be't out of the power 

Of fertoae , itt where^ 
Biace lew es can be the has tlmuthfai ; 

From duns he's aaoure ; 

For bei ng so poor. 
There's none to be found that will tnst Un. 

Hey day, 1 think the jade's brain is 
turn'd I'What, have you forgot to 
spin, hussey ? 

Lady. But I have not forgot to run. 
ril e'en 'try my feet— I shall find 
somebody in the town, sure, that will 
succour me [she rum out. 

Job. What, docs she run for it ? — 
I'll after her. [he rum ouU 

SCENE VI — nr John** Houee. 
Nell in bed. 

Nell. What pleasant dreams I have 
had to night ^--Methoug^ I was in 
parad se, upon a bed of violets and 
rosQS, and the sweetest husband by 
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my tide ! Ha» bless me f where am I 
now ?— What sweets arc these ? — No 
garden in the spring can equal them 
— Am I on a bed ?— Th^ sheets are 
«arsenet» sure ; no linen ever was so 
fine What a gay silken robe have 
I ^t>— O heaven ! I dream !— Yetif 
this be a dream, I would not wish to 
wake again. Sure I died last night 
and went to heav'n ; and this is it. 

EnUr Lucy. 

Lucy. Now must I wake an alarm 
that will not lie still again till mid- 
night at soonest : the first greeting I 
aoppose, win be jade or whore. JMa- 
dam, madam ! 

AW/. O gemini 1 who's this! What 
dost say, sweetheart ? 

Lmcv. Sweetheart I Oh lud, sweet- 
heart r The best names I have had 
these three^ months from her ; have 
been slut or whore. What gown and 
ruffles will your ladyship wear to day. 

NelL What does she mean ? JLiad'y- 
ship, eown and ruffles ! — i^ure 1 am 
awakeT Oh, I remember the cunning 
man now. 

Lucy. Did your ladyship speak ? 

NeU, Ay, child, Plf wear the same 
I dil yesterday. 

Lucy. Mercy on me I — Child ! — 
Here's a miracle 1 

Enter LATTICE, 

Let, Is my lady awake ? Have you 
had her shoe or her slipper at your 
head yet ? 

Lucy. Oh no, I'm ovefjoyed— she's 
in the kindest humour; go to the bed 
and apeak to her ; Now's your time 

Let. Now's my time! what, to 

have another tooth beat out. Madam! 

NelL What dost say, my dear ?. . 
O father, what would ^he have / 

Juet. What work will your ladyship 
have done to day .' Shall I work plain 
work, or go to my stiching / 

Neil. Work, child ! 'tis holiday : 
BO work to day 

Let. Oh mercy ! am I, or she, a- 
wake / or do we both dream.' Here's 
a blest change ! 

Lucy. If it continues, we shall be a 
happy family. 

Let. Voor ladyship's chocolate is 
ready. 

Nhfi. Mercy on me, what's that .' 
some garment, I suppose, (aside) Put 
it on then^ sweetheart. 



Let, Put it on, madam I I have ta- 
ken it off j 'tis ready to drink* 

Nelf. I mean, put it by ; I don't 
care for drinking now. 

Enter Cook, 

Cook. Now go I like a bear to th« 
stake, to know her scurvy ladyship's 
command about dinner. 'How many 
rascally names must I be called f 

LeU Oh, John Cook, you'll be out 
of your wits to find, my lady in so 
sweet a temper. 

Cook. What a devil, are they all 
mad/ 

Lucy. Madam, here's the cook 
come about dinner. 

Nell- Oh, there's a fine cook I He 
looks like one of your gentlefolks «> 
(aside) Indeed honest man, I'm very 
hungry now ; pray, get me a rasher 
upon the coals, a piece of ewe-milk 
cheese, and some white bread. 

Cook. Hey, what's to do here / my 
head turns round. Honest man ! I 
look'd for rogue or rascal at least. i 
She's straneely chang'd in her diet.aa 
well as her humour. foJt^) Tm afraid, 
madam, cheese and bacon will sit ve- 
ry heavy on your ladyship's stomach 
in a morning. If you please, madam, 
ril toss yon up a white frieasee of 
chickens in a trice, madam ; or what 
does your ladyship think of a veal 
sweetbread / 

Nell. Ev'n what you will, good 
cook. 

Cook, Good cook I good cook !.-. 
Ah, 'tis a sweet * lady.' Mercy on 
us 1 Miracles will never cease. 

Enter BuTLBa. 

« Oh, kiss me. Chip, I am out of my- 
« wits ; we have the kindest, sweet- 
** est lady. 

« But, You shamming roeue, I 
" think you are out of your wits, all 
" of ye /the maids look merrily too." 

L:tcy. Here's the Butler, madam^ 
to know your ladyship's orders. 

Nell, 6b, pray, Mr. Butler, let me 
have some small-beer, when my break" 
fast comes in, 

htU Mr BoUer ! Mr. Bader ! I 
:ihall be tum'd into stone with amase- 
mcnt.( a^idf) Would not voiu lady- 
ship rather have a glass of iProntiniac 
or Lacrymc f 

AV//. O dear, what ha^d names are 
these ! but I mast not he^y mmlf. 
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(aside) Well, which you please, Mr. 
Butler. 

Enter Coachman. 

** But, Go, get you iD, and be re 
joiced as I am. 

" Coach. The cook has been mak- 
•' ing his game, I know not how long 
«« —what, do you banter too 7" 

Lucy. Madam, the coachman. 

Coach. 1 come to know if your la- 
dyship goes out to day, and which 
you'll have, the coach or chariot. 

NelL Good-lack-a day ! I'll ride in 
the coach, if vou please. 

Coach. The sky will iall, that's cer- 
tain, [exit. 

Nell. I can hardly think I'm awake 
yet How well pleased they all seem 
to wait upon me ! O notable cunning 
man I My head turns round ! I am 
ooite gidi^ with my own happiness. 
JIR XIL 

What though I am a country Lam* 

Tboui^ late I wu a •obler't wifo, 

la cotUgc moit ob«carfr-a. 
In plain ftaff-fOWD, tad <aort-«ar*4 cdf. 

Bard labour did 0Bdiiro-a ; 
Tk» aeeiM Is 0liaa9ed,nBaIieTV foUt, 

Aad 9iom poor fcunU* »oli-ft» 
Vtt loam to daiMo, to road aad WTtt«, 

And from an boar Uio boU-a. 

Ent€rmr3oniK,meetimg hiie^rvants 

BmiUr. Oh, sir, here's the rarest 
news i 

Lucy. There never was the like,8ir! 
You'll be overjoy'd and amas*d I 

Sir John. What, arc ye mad / 

What's Che matter with ye /—.How 
now 1 here's a new face in my family! 
What's the meaning of all this / 

But. Oh, sir, the family's tum'd 

upside down ! We are almost dis 

tracted — the happiest people! 

Lucy Ay, my lady, sir : my lady— » 

Sir John. What, is she de«id / 

But. Dead ! Heav'n forbid ! O, 

she's the best woman, the sweetest 
lady 

Sir John. This is astonishing 1 

must go and inquire into this wonder. 
If this be true, I shall rejoice indeed. 

But. Tit true, sir, upon mv honor. 
Long live Sir John and my lady— - 
Huzsa. 

Efder Nbll, 

Nell, 1 well remember the cnnnine 
man warned me to bear all out with 
confidence ; or worse, he said, would 
follow. 1 amasham'd, and know not 
what to do with all Hkis ceremonv. 



? am amaz'd and out of my senses. I 
look'd in the glass, and fcaw a gav, 
fine thing I knew not. Methougnt 
my face was not at ail like that I have^ 
seen at home in a piece of looking- 
glass fastened upon the cupboard 

But great ladies, they say, have flat- 
tering glasses, that shew them fcr un- 
like themselves, whilst poor folks* i 
glasses represent them e'en just as 
they are 

" AIR XIll. 
*« When I was a Dame of honour. 

•< Fine ladies with aa artful graeo 

DltgMlM each DatfTO CMtare : 
WhUat flatunac glaasoe abew tke f aee, 

Aa aaade bf art not nataro « 
Bat we poor foUca io b oaw ipan 9^, 

By patch nor washes tainted. 
Look fr sh and sweeter far than thcf, 

Tbat stiU are Anely painted." 

Lucy. Oh, madam, here's my mas- 
ter just rcturneJ from hunting. 
Enter sir Jobs, 
NeH. O gemini ! this fine gentle- 
man my husband .' 

Sir John. My dear, I am overjoyed 
to see my family thus transported 
with ecstacy which you occasionM. 

Nil. Sir,*^l8hall always be proud 
to do every thing that may give you 
delight, or your family satisfaction 

Str .John. By heav'n I am charmM ! 
Dear creature, if thou continues! 
thus, 1 had rather enjoy thee than the 
Indies. But can this be real .'—May 
I believe my senses f 

Sell. All that's good above eatt 
witness for me, I am in earnest. 

{knetU. 
Sir John. Rise, my dearest Now 
am I happy indeed. Where are mr 
friends, my servants ^ Call 'em all, 
and let them be witnesses of my hap- 
piness, [errf. 
Nell. O rare sweet man I He smells 
all over like a nose gay. Heav'n pre- 
serve my wits. 

AIR XIV. 

'Twus within a Furlong, i'C. 

O chaming caoifln^ man ! thou hast been wondVaaa 

kind; 
And all th7 golden words do bow prrra tnm, 1 Bad. 
Ten thousand traa9r«rtf wak 
To crown aif bappj atate ; 
Thas kissed and preaacd. 
And dOttUy bless^ 
In all this pcmp and sute : 
Hew aeeoes of }oy arita 
Wtlcb All me wJth surpriM? 
My rock and reel. 
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TlMe Jobaon, iiow adieu. 
Thy eobltag ttlU pursae : 
tflvkcaee I will not, cumot, no, dot onut Betbv^le 
to. (Kxlt. 

sccNE vti — Job.ion*s House, 

Enter Lady. 

Ididy, Was ^ver lady yet so mise 

rable \ I can't make one soul m the 

TilUg« acknowledge me. They sure 

are m1 of the conspiracy. This wii k 

ed husband of mine hab laid a devilish 

plot against me : I must at present 

subont, that 1 may hereafter have an 

opportunity of executing my design. 

Here comes the rogue ; l*li bavekim 

ainmglcd : but now 1 must yield. 

Enter Jobson. 

Job. Come on Nell ; art thou come 

to thyself yet f 

iMtdxf. Yes, 1 thank you, 1 wonder 
what lailM : this cunning man has 
l^ut powder in my drink, most cer- 
tainly. 

Job, Powder ! the brewer has put 
good store of powder of malt in it, 
that's all. Powder^ quoth she ! ha, 
ba, ha ! 

Lady. I never was so ill in all the 
days of mv life* 

Job, Wms so ill ! No» nor I hope 
ne'er will 6e so again, to put me to 
. the trouble of strapping you so devil- 
lehly. 

Lady. I'll have that right hand cut 
off for that, roffoe. ( atide) Vou was 
anmercifiil to bruise me so. 

Job. Well, I'm going to Sir John 
JLoverule's — all his tenants are invi- 
ted. There*s to be rare feasting and 
revelling, and open boose kept for 
three months. 

Lady. Husband, shan't I go with 
jonT 

Job. What the devil ails thee now ! 

Did I not tell thee, but yesterday, I 

would ftrap thee for desiring to go-^ 

and "* '^ou at it again, with a pox.' 

■^t. Wi^at does the villain mean 

hyiK^' ^ t^, and yesterday / (and^) 

Jdfi^^to J, I have been married but 

six w^e]fV; and you long to make me 

a dttciold already. Stay at home and 

be hang'd^ there's eood cold pie in 

the cupboard ; but I'll trust thee no 

more with strong beer, hussey. lesit. 

Lady. Well, I'll not be long after 

you. Sure I shall get some of my 

own family to know me ; they can't 

be all in this wicked plot. [exit, 

H 



8C&NB viii— nr John's. 

Sir John and Company enter, 

AlR^Duetto. 

Sir Mm. Was cTer man ^icert of 

8« sweat, so kind a wlfa I 
Mall. Dmt sir, you make no proud. 

Bo you batklad, 
▲nd you shall tni 
An tiM good I eao boasiof 
Bbiril end but with ny life. 
Sir John. Give mo thy Ups : 

Nell. first let me, dear sir, wipe *ea. 

Sir Jobu. Was arer »o sweet a wife I 

(kSislPC Mr. 
Veil. Thank you, dear sir I 

I row and pretest, 
Inerer was soklat: 
Again, sir i 
Sir John. Again, and again, my deareati 
O may it last for life I 
What joy thus to enfold thee r 
What pleasure to behold thee ! 
Ii^lin'd again to kiss I 
Row rtrlshlng the bliss ! 
1 Uttle thought this maraljig 

'Twould erer ooiM to (hli. (Oaea^. 

Enter Lady. 
Lady. Here's a fine rout and riot- 



MeU. 



8{rJ( 
Mall. 



ing ! Von, sirrah, Butler ! you rogue! 
you? 



Hut. Why, how now I who are 



Lady. Impudent varlet ! Don't you 
know your lady ? 

But. Lady I Here, tarn thii mad 
woman out of doors. 

Lady. You rascal ; — take that, 
** sirrah. [fl^i^ o ^^^ ol Aim. 

<* But. Have a care, hussey, there's 
(< a good pump without ; we shall 

cool your courage for yoo. " 

Lady. Von,Lucy! have you forgot 
me too, you minx ? 

Lucy. Forgot vou, woman ! Why, 
I never remember 'd you, I never 
saw you before in my Ufe. 

Lady. O the wicked slat— I'H give 
you cause to remember me, I will, 
h ussey . (fulU her head^elothet off^ 

Lucy. Murder, murder, help ! 

Shr John. How now 1 what up* 
roar's this 1 

Lady. You, Lattice, voa flat! — 
won't you know me neither ? 

{ttrikeeher, 

Lh. Help, help I 

Sir John. What's to do there ? 

But, Why, sir, here's a mad wo« 
man calls herself my lady, and is beat- 
ing and cuffing us all round. 

Sir John, (to lady) Thou mv wife ! 
poor creature, I pity thee— 1 never 
saw thee before.^ 
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Lady Then it is in van to expec. 
redress from thee» thou wicki^ con- 
triver of all mj misery. 

' NeU, How I am amax'd I can that 
be I there in my clothes, that have 
made all this disturbance ? And yet I 
am here, to my thinking, in these fini- 
clothes. How c'an this be ? I am so 
confounded and affrighted, that I be- 
gin to wish 1 was with Zekel Jobson 
again 

ImkI^, To whom shall I apply my- 
sell, or whither can I fly 2 Heaven, 
what do I see !— Is not that I yonder 
in my gown and petticoat I wore yes- 
terday ? How can it be ? I cannot be 
in two places at once ? 

Sir JoIuk Poor wretch, she's s.tai k 
mad. 

Ladu What, in the devil's name, 
was I here before I came ? Let me 

look in the glass Oh, Heav'ns ! I 

am astonished, I don*t know myself ! 
If this be 1 that the glass shews, 1 n^ 
ver saw myself before. 

Sir John, What inoohercnt Uke 
ness ia this ? 

nter Jobson. 
hady. There ; that's the devil in 
my likeness, who has robb'd me oi 
mj^ countenance., la he hei e too ? 

Job. Ay, hussey; and here's my 
strap you quean. 

P^eil. O dear, I*m afraid my hus 
band will beat me, that am on t'other 
side of the room thcro. 

Job. I hope your honours will par 
don her ; she was drinking with a 
conjuror last night, and has been mad 
ever since, and calls herself my Lady 
Loverule. 

Sir John, Poor woman ! take care 
»f her ; do not hurt her, she may Up 
cured of this. 

Job. Yes, an't please your worship, 
you shall see me cure her presently. 
JHlussev, do you see this f 
Nell. O, prav, Zekel, don't beat me. 
Sir John* What says my love ? 
Does she infect thee with madness 
too/ 

Nell. I am not well— pray, lead me 
in. \eieunt Nell and tnaid^ . 

Job, 1 beseech vour worship don't 
take it ill of me, slie shall never trou- 
ble you more. 

Sir John. Take her home and use 
|i«r kindlv. 

jE!^(fy. iVhat will becomf of me. i 
[exeunt Jobsp?} ond Lady- ! 



Enter Footman. 
Foot. Sir, the Doctor who called 
here last night, desires yon will give 
him leave to speak a word or two 
with you upon very earnest business. 
.S»/ Jo n. What* can this mean ^-» 
Bring him in. 

Enfer Doctor. 
Doct. ho I on my knees, sir, I bcft 
forgiveness for what I have done* am 
put my life into your hands. 

Sir' John. What mean joo ? 
Doct, I have exercis'd my magie 
art upon your Lady ; — I know yon 
have too much honour to take away 
mv life, since I might have still eon* 
ceal'd it, had I pleas'd. 

Sir John, Voo have now broajcht 
me to a glimpse of misery too great to 
bear Is all my happiness, thea tojia'd 
into vision only ? 

Doct. Sir, I beg yoa» £ear not ; if 
any harm comes on it, I fredy give 
yon leave to hang me. 

Sir John, Inform me what yon hare 
done. 

Doct, I have translbrm'd yonr la- 
dy's face so, that she seems the cob- 
ler's wife, and have charm 'd her £ice 
nto the Kkeness of my Iady*s ; and 
last night, when the stoim arose, my 
spirits conveyed them to each other's 
bed. 

Sir John. Oh, wretch, then bast 

undone me 1 am fallen from the 

height of all my hopes, and most sttfl 
be curst with a tempestuous wife, a 
fury whom I never knew qniet since 
I had her. 

Doct. If thatb^all,,! can continne 
the charm for both their lives. 

Sir John, Let the event be what it 
will, I'll hang you if you don^t end 
the charm thi^ instant' 

Doct. I will this minate, sir ; and 
perhaps you'll lind it the luckiest of 
voiir life— I can assure you jw*^ b^T 
will prove the better for it. ■*«*^^^ 

Sir John. Hold ; there's .^Xe- 

rial circumstance I'd knoi ,. -^ ' 

Doct. Your pleasure, sift" .. 

Sir John. Perhaps the cobler has*— 
Vou understand me. 

Doct. 1 do assure vou no ; for e*er 
she was conveyed to liis bed, the cob- 
ler had got up to work, and he has 
done naught but beat her ever since; 
and you are like to reap the fruits of 
his labour. He'll be with you in a 
minute — here he comes* 
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Sir J0km. So, Jobeon, whereof your 
wife? 

Job. An't please joor worship, she 
it here at the door ; but indeed I 
thought I had lost her just now ; roi 
as she came into the hall, she U\\ into 
8ttch a swoon, that 1 thought she 
woald never come out on*t again ; but 
a tweak or two by the nose, and hat 
a dosen straps did 'the business ac 
last. Here, where are vou, house- 
wife? • 

Enter Lady. 

<< But, O heaven and earth ! is this 
jny lady I 

** Job. What does he say ? my wile 
** toraed to ray lad v. 

** Cook. Ay, I tbought the other 
<< was too good for my lady. " 

Lady, [to sir John] Sir, you are the 
person I have most offended ; ana 
nere confess I have been the worst ot 
wives in every thing, bat that I at 
ways kept myself chaste. If you cat 
^oochsafe once more to take me U. 
jour bosom, the remaincfer of m\ 
days shall joyfully be spent in duty 
and observance of your will. 

Sir Jo 'in. Rise, madam, I do for- 
give you ; and if you are sincere in 
what you say, you'll make me happi- 
er than all the enjoyments in the 
-world, without you, could do. 

Job. What a pox ! am I to lose ray 
wife thus ? 

Enter Luct and Lettice. 

Xitttfy* Oh, sir, the strangest acci- 
dent has happened— it has amazed us 
— my ladv was in so great a swoon, 
we thought she had been dead. 

Let* And, when she came to her 
self, she proved another woman. 

Job. Ha, ha, ha ! a bull, a bnll. 

Lucy, She is so changed, I knew 
her not. I never saw her face before. 
O lud, is this my ady ? 

Let. We shalf be maul*d again. 

Lucy. I thought our happiness was 
too great to last. 

Lady. Fear not, my servants ; — it 
shall hereafter be my endeavour to 
make you happy. 

Sir John. Persevere in this resolu- 
tioni and we shall be blest indeed for 
life. 

Enter Nell. 

AW/. My head turns round, I must 
go home. 'O^ Zekel I are yoo there ? 



Job. O lud I is that fine lady my 
wife f E'|!,ad, l*m afraid to come near 
ner. What can be the meaning ot this? 

«>!> John. This is a happy change ; 
and ril have it celebrated with ail the 
joy I proclaim'd for my late short-liv'd 
vision. 

iMdy To me it is the happiest day 
1 ever kiiew 

** Sir John. Here^Jobson^take thy 
fine wife. '* 

Job. But one word, sir— Did not 
your worship make a buck of me, aib' 
der the rose ? 

Sir John, No, upon my honour, 
nor ever kist her lips till 1 came from 

hunting but since she has been a 

means of bringing about this happy 
change, I'll give thee five hundred 
pounds home with her^^-go buy a 
stock of leather. 

Job. Bravo, boys 1 Tm a prince— 
the prince of coblers ! Come hither 
.ind kiss me, Nell — I'll never strap 
1 hee more. 

Nell. Indeed, Zekel, I have been 
in such a dream, that I'm quite weaty 
of it. [toJobson] — Forsooth, madam, 
will you please to take your clothes, 
a.id let me have mine again. 

[to lady Lorftrule. 

Job* Hold your tongue, you fool, 
they'll serve you to go to church in. 

(aside. 

Ladv. No.^thou shalt keep them, 
and I'd preserve thine as relics. 

Job. And can your ladyship forgive 
my strapping your ladyship so* very 
much. 

Lady. Most freely. The joy of this 
blessed change sets all things 'right a- 
gain. 

Sir John. Let us forget every thing 
that is past, and think of nothing but 
joy and pleasure. 

AfR XV f, — ffey boys, up we go. 

ladf. Let erVy face with udlea appear. 
Be Joy fn er*rj lireait ; 
Since fron • life of p»fn nd cm, 
W« Mw are tnily bl«ft. 
Sir J, Maj no reBcabranca of patttl»a 
Our prctant pleaaiim toil ; 
Be nought bnt uirtl! and joy a crima. 
And tportJnir aH our toil, 
lob. I hope youll glTa ma leave to speak, 
IflmayMflobeld: 
Tbare'a neogbt but tbe devil aud lliic (Md «lr^ 
CottM arcff taaa a scold, 

-END or TBB DETt«i TO tkt. 
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ACTL 



SCEN£ /. 

Young Wilding't Lodgmgi, 
Ycung WiLOiNO oficf Papilliow d»f- 

1^ FffiSf. And am I now, Papillion, 
perfectly equipped ? 

Pap. Personne mieux. Nobody bet- 
ter. 

r.lFtW. My figure? 

Fap, Fait a peindre. 

r. WUd. My air? 

Pap* Libre 

r.lTi/rf. My address? 

Pap. Parisiene. 

y. H«/tf. Mv bat sits easily under 
iny arm ; not like tbe draegled tail of 
my tatter'd academical habit. 

Pap. Ah, bien autre chose. 

Y. Wild. Why, then, adieu Alma 
Mater, and bien venue la ville de Lon- 
dre ; farewell to the schools, and wel- 
come the theatres ; presidents, proc- 
tors, short commons with long graces, 
must now give place to plays, bagnios, 
lone tavern-bills with no graces at all. 

Pap. Ab, bravo, bravo ! 

Y. Wild, Well, but my dear Papil- 
lion, you must give me the chart du 
paye. This town is a new world to 
me ; my provident papa, you know, 
would never suffer me near tbe smoke 
^ London ; and what can be his mo- 
tive for permitting me now^ I can*t 
readily conceive. 

Pap Ni moi. 

Y. Wild. I shall, however, take the 
liberty to conceal my arrival from him 
^r a few days 

Pap. Vous avcz ratson. 

Y. Wild. Well, my Mentor, and how 
am I to manage! 'Direct mj road: 



where must I begin ? But tbe debate 
is, 1 suppose, of consequence. 

Pap, Vraiment. 

Y. Wild. How long have yoo left 
Paris, Papil iiOn ? 

Pap. Twelve, dirteen year. 

Y. Wild. I can't compliment you 
upon your progress in English.- 

Pap. The accent is difficult. 

Y. Wild. But here you are at hornet 

Pap. C'estvrai. 

K WiUL No stranger to fashionable 
places. 

Pap. Ofaitel 

Y. Wild. Acquainted with the fash- 
ionable figures of both sexes. 

Pap. Sans doute. 

Y. Ff s/rf. Well then, open your lec- 
ture : And, d'ye hear, Papiliion, as 
you have the honor to be promoted 
from the mortifying condition of an 
humble valet to the important charge 
of a private tutor, let us discard all dis- 
tance between us. See me ready to 
slake my thirst at your fountain of 
knowledse, my Magnus Apollo 

Pap. Here then I disclose my Heli- 
con to my poetical pupil. 

Y. Wild. Hey, Papiliion ? 

Pap. Sir? 

Y. Wild. What, is this? why, y^u 
speak English ! 

Pap. Without doubt. 

r. Wtld But like a native. 

Pap. To be sure. 

Y. Wild. And what am 1 to con- 
clude from all this ? 

** Pap. Logicallv thus, sir : Who- 
« ever speaks pure iGnglish is an Eng. 
** glishman, i speak pure Engjis^^ 
" ergo, I am an Englishman. There's 
*« a categorical syllogism for you, ma- 



74 



SELECT DRAMAS. 



Fq9U. 



«« jor, minor, and eomeqnence. What! 
** do yoa think, Mr, that whilst vou 
«* was busy at Oxford, I was idle \ No, 
** no, no. 

*< r. WM, Wen, air, bnt notwith 
" sUnd'mg yottr pleaMotry, I mu&i 
<* have this matter explained. 

<' /'a/*. 80 jon fthat), my good air ; 
« but don't be in soeh a hurry. You 
«< can't suppose 1 would give you the 
'* key, unless I meafit you shoukl open 
•« the door. 

« Y. WM. Why then, prithee, un- 
«Jock it. 

'< I^ap, Immediately. But by way 
•' of entering upon my post as preoep- 
'< tor, suflfer me first to give you a hint* 
** You must not expect, sir, to find 
** here, as at Oxford, men appearing in 
*« their real characters : every body 
*' there, sir, knows that Dr. Mussy is 
«< a fellow of Maudlin, and Tom Trifle 
** a student of Christ-Church ; but 
«* this town is one great comedy, in 
•' which not only the principles^ but 
« freouently the persons, are feigned. 
«< r Wild. A useful observation. 
** Pap. Why now, sir, at the first 
'< coffee-house 1 shall enter you, you 
<* will perhaps meet a man, from 
*' whose decent sable dress, placid 
** countenance, insinuating behaviour, 
** short sword, with the waiter's civil 
« addition of * A dish of coffee for Dr. 
** Julap,' yon would suppose him to 
*< be a phvsician. 
« r. fVUd. Well ? 
*< Pap, Does not know diascordium 
*' from diacnlum. An absolute French 
« spy, concealed under the shelter of 
'' a huge medicinal perriwig. 
" r. Wild, Indeed ! 
•< Pap, A martial figure, too, it is 
<« odds but you will encounter ; from 
<< whose scars, title, dress, and ad 
*< dress, vou would suppose to have 
« had a sli are in every action since the 
<• peace ^f the Pyrenees ; runner to a 
" (gaming table, and bully to a bawdy 
•< house. Battles, to be' sure, be has 
*« been in— with the watch 5 and fro- 
<« quently a prisoner too in the round- 
'* house. 
•' r. mid. Amasing ! 
*' Vap. In short, sir, you will meet 
'« with lawyers who practise sreug- 
« $^1ine, and merchants who trade up- 
** on ilounslow heath ; reverend athe- 
*« ists, right honourable sharpers, and 
«< Frenchmen from the county of 
«* York. 

" r. Wild. In the last list, I pre- 
<• sume, you roll. 

•' Pop. Jtt^t my situation. 



•< Y' WUd. And pray,M, what bat 
be your motive for tkis wkiaMMH 
transformation. } 

** Pap. A very harmkM on*, I pr». 
mise you. 1 would on&y avail nysoff 
<• a4 tko expcnM of foUy and prujiidka. 
«r. ffik Ashow?'' 

Pop. Why, sir But to ba better 

understood, I believe it wiM be seeci- 
saiy to cive you a short aketch ef the 
prineipaT incidents of my US^ 
Y. Wild, Prithee do. 
Pap. Why then, you are to know, 
sir, toat my former aituatioB haa becu 
rather above my p r e sen t conditiaa, 
having once austaioad the dignity of 
sub-preceptor to one of those c|!eap 
rural academies with which our coun- 
ty of Vork is so plentifully stocked. 
' PajB. But to the point: Why tkts 
disguise? why renoaoee your coun- 
try ? 

Pop. There, sir, you make a little 
mistake ; it was my country that re- 
nounced me. 
r. Wild. ExpUin. 
Pop. In an instant : upon quitting 
the school, and iirst coming to town, 
I got recommended to the compiler of 
the Monthly Review. 
r. wad. What, an author too ? 
Pap. Oh, a voluminous one. Hie 
whole region of the belles lectres fell 
under my inspection ; phjfsic, divin- 
ity, and matnematics, my mistress 
managed herself. There, sir, like an- 
other Aristarch, I dealt out £aaie and 
damnation at pleasure. In obedience 
to the commands and caprice of my 
master, I have condemnM books I 
never read : and apphiuded the fidelity 
of a translation, without understand- 
ing one syllable of the original. 

Y. Wild. Ah ! why,I thought acute- 
ness of discernment, and depth of 
knoi» ledge, were necessary to accom- 
plish a critic 

Pop. Yes, sir ; bnt a ene month- 
ly one. Our method was very concise. 
We copy the title-page of a new book; 
we neveV-go any furUier. If we are or- 
dered to praise it, we have at kaod 
about ten words, which, scatter'd 
through as many periods, effiBCtaallv 
does the businMs ; as, * laudable de- 
sign, happy arrangement, a^irited lan- 
guage, nervous sentiment, elevation of 
thought, conclusive argu otent.* If we 
are to decry, then we have, ' nncon- 
nected, flat, ^Ise, illiberal, i«tnctnrf, 
reprehensible, unnatural ;* And thus, 
sir, we pepper the author, and soon 
rid our hands of his work. 
Y. Wiid. A short recipe » 
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'Bap. And jet, sir, yoo Imt« all the 
iBAUmli that mn aeccMtry? These 
are the arms with whiefa we eAgae^ 
•othora of every kind. To lui aQ suh- 
J«cto are e^oal y plays or sermons, 
poetry or politics, music or midwife- 
rj, it is the same thing. 

y. Wild. How eame you to resign 
this easy employment ? 

Pop. It would not answer. Not^ 
^withstanding what we say, people will 
judge for themselves ; our work hung 
«poti hand, and all 1 could get firom 
. the publisher was four shillings a* week 
•ad my small beer. Poor pittance I 
r. md, Poor, indeed, 
Pai). Oh, halt surv'd me. 
Y. Wiid. What was your nexi 
change? 

Pap, I was mightily pozsled to 
choose. '* Some would have me turn 
^* player, and others methodist preach 
•** er; but as 1 had no money to build 
«' me a ubemacle, 1 did not think ii 
'* could answer ; and as to player,— ^<^ 
'< whatever might happen tome, I was 
*' determined not to bring a dssgracc 
** upon mv family ; and so 1 resolvM 
** to torn motman. 

•*y. nUd, Wisely resohr'd. 
« Pa;9. Yes, sir, but not so easily 
executed. 
r. WtU, No! 

«« Ptfp. Oh, no, shr. Many a weary 
«' step have I taken after a place, friere 
'* I was too old, there 1 was too young. 
** here the last livery was too big, 
** there it was too little; here I was 
<< awkard, there I was knowing : Ma 
•< dam disliked me at this house, her 
** ladyship's woman at the next : so 
<< that I was as much pussled to find 
<' out a place, as the great Cynic phi 
*• losopher to discover a man. In 
*« short, I was quite in a state of des- 
«< p«ir," when chance threw an old 
friend in my way that quite retrieved 
my affairs. 

X Wild Pray, who might he U ? 
Pap. A little' bit of a 8wiss genius, 
who nad been French usher with me 
at the same school in the country. 1 
opened my melancholy story to him 
over three penny-wortd heef a<la-mode, 
in a cellar in St. Ann's. My Hitie fo- 
reign friend pursM up his lantfaom 
jaws, and with a shrug of contempt, 
* Ah, maitre Jean, vous n'aves pas la 
pas la politique ; you have no finesse 
to thrive here you must study the 
foliy of your own country.'— •How 
monsieur ?•—« Taisez vous* keep a 
vonr tongue* Autrefois I teach you 
^peak FVench, now 1 teach-a you to 
forget English. Go vid me to my 



lodgement, I will give you pn^per 
dress, den go present yourself to de 
same hoteb, de very same house ; you 
will find all de doors dat was shut in 
your &ce as fDOtman An^oia, will fly 
open demselvee to a French valet de 
chambre. 

Y. WiU. Well, PapilUon? 
Pap Gad, sir, I thought it was hot 
an honest ar^fice, so I determin'd to 
follow my friend's advice. 
Y. Wild. Did it succeed? 
Pup* Better than expectation. My 
tawny fiice, long qneue, and broken 
English, was a passe-partoutw Besides, 
when I am out ^f place, thie disguise 
procures me many resources. 
Y, WUd. As hiw } 
Pop. Why, at a pinch, sir, I am el* 
ther a teacher of tongues, a friseur, a 
dentist, or a dancing-master t these, 
>ir, are hereditary professions to 
Frenchmen. But now, sir, to the 
point : As you were pleased to be so 
candid with' me, I was determined to 
have no reserve with you. Vou have 
studied books, I have studied men ; 
you want advice, and I have some at 
your service. 

' r. Wild. Well, Pll be your cus- 
tomer. 

Pap. But guard my secret. If I 
should be so unfortunate as to losp 
your place, don't shut me out from 
every other, 
y. Wild. Vou may rely upon me. . 
Pap. In a few years 1 shall be in a 
condition to retire from business ; but 
whether I shall settle at my fomilv- 
seat, or pass over to the continent, is 
as yet undetermined. Perhaps, in gra- 
titude to the country, I may purchase 
a marquisate near Paris, and spend 
the money I have got by their means 
generously amongst them. 

r. Wila. A srateful intention. But 
let us sally. Where do we open ? 

Pap* Let us see—- one o'clock ^t is 
a fine day : the Mall will be crowded, 
y. WUding. Aliens. 
Pap. But don't stare, sir: survey 
every thing with an air of habit and 
indi^rence. 
Y Wild, Never fear. 
Pap. But I would, sir, crave a mo> 
ment's audience upon a subject that 
may prove very material to you. 
Y. Wild, Proceed. 
Pap. You will pardon my presump- 
tion ; but you have, my good master, 
one little foible that I could wish you 
to correet. 
Y. Wild. What is it ? ^^Tp 

Pop. And yet it is a I'lty tot^dWu ^% 
it so very wr.ll. 
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Y. Vitld. PrithMlbc plain. 

Pap. You hav«> sir, a \\yt\y iiaagin 
ation, with a moet happy turn tor in- 
vention. 

Y. VViirf . VVeU. 

Va^ Bat now and th«Q in your B*r< 
ratives you are hurry'd, by a flow ot 
.'ipirits, to border upon the improbable, 
a little given to the marvellous. 

Y. Wild. I underpiand you: what, I 
am somewhat subject to lying } 

Pm. Oh, pardoa me, 'sir ; I donH 
»ay that ; no, no : only a little apt to 
embellbh ; that's aU. To be sure it is 
a fine gift, that there is no disputing : 
but men in general are s« stuptd, so ri- 
gorously attached to matter of tact— 
And yet this talent of-yours is the very 
soul and spirit of po«try ; and why it 
should not be the same in prose, I 
can't for my life determin«. 

Y. Wi/df. You would advise m« then 
not to be quite so poetieal in my 
prose } 

Pap. Why, sir, if you should de- 
scend a little to the grovelling comprc' 
bension of the million, 1 think it would 
be as well. 

Y.VVtW. I'llthinkof it. 

Tap. Besides, sir, in this town, peo- 
ple are more smoky and suspieious. 
Oxford, you know, is the seat of tlic 
muses ; and a man is naturally per- 
mitted more ornament and garniture 
in his conversation, than they will al- 
low in this latitude. 

Y Wi/fi. I believe you are right. But 
we shall be late. D'ye hear me. Pa- 
pillion : if at any time you ikid me too 
poetical j^ve me a hint ; your advice 
shan't be thrown away. {^ExiL 

Pan. 1 wish it mayn't ; but the dis 
ease is too deeply rooted to be quick 
ly removed. Lord, how 1 have sweat 
for him ! yet he unembarrassed, easy, 
and fluent, all the time, as if he really 
believed what he said. Well, to be 
sure, he is a great master; it is a 
thousand pities his genius could not be 
converted to some public service. I 
think the goverment should employ 
him to answer the Brussel's gazette. 
I'll be hang'd if he is not too many for 
Monsieur Maubert, at hif own wea 
pons. TEtit 

SCE^E It. The Park. 

Enter Mis^ Grantham, Mus Goo 

FRET, and Servant 

JH" Gr. John, let the chariot go 
rouod to Spring-?;ardens ; for your 
mistress and I shalt call at Lady Bab's, 
Miss Arabella Allnight's, the Coun 
tess of Crumple's, and the tall man's, 
this morning. My dear Miss Grodfrey 
^vhat trouble I have had to get you out ! 



Why, child, yon are as tedious as m 
long morning Do you know now« 
that of all placet of public rendesvooa 
1 honor the Park } forty thooAandl 
million of times preferable to the play- 
house ! Don't you thing so, my dear I 

M God. They are both well in their 
way. 

M. Gr. Way! why, the purpose of 
both is the same ; to meet company^ 
is'n't? What, d'ye think 1 go there 
for the piRjrs, or come here for the 
trees ? ha, ha ! well, that is weO 
enough. But, O gemini ! I be£ a mil- 
lion of pardons : You are a prude, mod 
have no relish for the little innocent 
liberties with which a fine woman may 
indulge herself in public. 

J£. God. Liberties in public ! 

M. Gr. Yes, child; such ae en- 
coring a 9ong at an opera, intermpt- 
ing a play, in a critical scene of dis. 
tress, hallooing to A pretty fellow cross 
the Mall as loud as if you were calling 
a coach. Why, do vou know now, my 
dear, that -by a ludcy stroke in dress, 
and a few high airs of my own mak>' 
ing, I have bad the good fortune to be 
gaz^d at and followed bv as great a 
crowd on a Sunday, as if I was the 
Tripoly ambassador. 

M, God. The good fortune, mVam t 
Surely the wish of every decent wo* 
man is to be unnotie'd in public 

Af, Gr. Decent ! O, my dear queer 
creature, what m phrase have you 
found out for a woman of fashion! 
Decency is, child, a mere bourgeois, 
plebeian quality, and fit only for those 
who pay court to the worl^, and not 
for us to whom the world pays court. 
Upon mr word, you must en large your 
ideas. You are a fine girl, and we 
must not hsve you lost : Til undertake 
you myself. But, as I wtiS saying-t- 
Prav, my dear, what was I saying } 

M. God. I profess I don't recollect. 

M. Gr, Hey!— Oh, ah! the Park, 
one great reason for my loving the 
Park IS, that one has so many oppor- 
tunities of creating connnections. 

M. God' Ma'am ! 

if. Gr. Nay, don't look grave. 
Why, do you 4now that all my male 
friendships, are form'd in this place ? 

M, God. It 13 an odd spot : But you 
must pardon me if I doubt the possi- 
bility. 

JdT Gr. Oh , I will convince you in 
a moment ; for here seems to be corn- 
ins; R good smart figure that 1 donH re- 
collect. I will throw out a lure. 

M. God. Nay, for heaven's sake I 

M. Gr. I am determin'd, child: 
that is-~ 
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M. God. Vott will txcase my 
withdrawing. 

M* Gr. Oh, please your«elf, my 
dear. [Ejett Miss Gedtrey. 

J^ titer Young Wilding with PapiL 

LION. 

r. mid. Your lady»hip'8 handkei- 
chief, fn*aaiii. 

M. Or i ani, sir, concern'd at the 
trouble — 

K Hid A most happT incident 
Cor me, madam i a» chance has given 
me an honour, in one lucky minute, 
that the most diligent attention han 
not been able to procure for me in the 
-whole tediout round of a revoliring 
year. 

M. Gr. Is thit meant to me, sir? 

y. H'M To whom else, madadi ? 
Surely, you must have mark'd my 
respectful acididuity, my uninterrupt- 
ed attendance : to plays', operas, balls, 
routs, and ridottos, I have pursued 
^ou like your sh^idow ; I have besieg- 
ed your door for a glimpse of your 
exit and entrance, like a distressed 
creditor, who has no arms against 
privi e^e but perseverance. 

Pap. So, now ha is in for it : slop 
llim who can. 

Y. Wad. In short, madam, ever 
ftince 1 quitted America, whteh I take 
now to be about a year, 1 have as 
Imith.ully guarded the live-long night 
your ladyship's portal, as a centinel 
the powder magazine in a fortified 
city. 

Pap. Q^uitted America ! well pulTd. 

JM. Gr, You have serv'd in Ameri- 
ca then ? 

Y' H'ilding. Full four years, ma'am : 
and during that whole time, not a 
single action of consequence, hut 1 
had an opportunity to signahze my- 
self ; and I think 1 may, without va- 
nity, affirm, I did not miss the occa< 
sion. You have heard of Quebec,* i 
presume ? 

Pap. W^hat the deuce is he driving 
at now? 

Y. WUd. The project to surprise 
that place was thought a happy expe 
dient, and the first mounting the 
breach a gallant exploit. There in- 
deed the whole army did n&e justice. 

M. Gr. I have heard the honour of 
that conquest attributed to another 
name. 

Y. Wild. The mere taking the town, 
na'am. But that's a trine : Sieges 
Qow-a-days are raduced to certainties ; 
it is amazing how minutely exact we, 
who know the business, aic at calcu- 



laiion. For instance now, we will 
•>nppoM the commander in chief, ad- 
dressing himself to me, was to say* 
'Colonel, i want to reduce that for- 
tress , what will be the expcnce ?'— 
* Why, please your highness, the re- 
duction of that fortress will cost yoa 
one thousand and two lives, sixty nin« 
legs, ditto arms, fourscore tractures, 
with about twenty dozen ot flesh 
wounds. 

M. Gr. And yon should be near 
the mark ? 

Y, WUd. To an odd joint, ma*am. 
But, madam, it is not to the Frcnob 
alone that my teats are coafin'd : Che« 
rokees, Cata'baws, with all the Aws 
and Eeet of the continent, have felt 
the force of my arms. 

Pap This is to© nuieh, sir. 

Y. fiiid. Hands offUNor am I 
less adroit at a treaty, madam, than 
terrible in battle To me we owe the 
friendship ot the Five Nations ; and I 
had the first honour of smoking the 
pipe of peace with the l*ittle Car* 
pentcr« 

At. Gr. And so young! 

Y. mid. This gentleman, though u 
Frenchman and an enemy, I had the 
fortune to deliver from the liHohawks, 
whose prisoner he had been for nine 
years. He gives a most entertaining 
account of their laws and customs : he 
shall present you with the wampum 
belt and a scalping- knife. Will you 
permit him, madam, just to give you 
a taste of the military-dance, witlv a 
short specimen •f their war-whoop. 

Pap. For Heaven's sake ! 

M. Gr. The place is too public. 

Y. Wild. In short, madam, after hav- 
ing gathered as many laureU abroad as 
would garnish a Gothic cathedral at 
Christmas, 1 retum'd to reap the har- 
vest oi the well fought field. Here it 
was my good fortune to encounter 
you ; then was the victor vanquishtc; 
what the enemy could never accomp 
lUh, your eyes in an instant atchiev- 
ed ; prouder to serve here than com- 
mand in chief elsewhere ; and more 
glorious in wearing your chainf, than 
in triumphing over the vanquish'd 
world. 

M. Gr. I have got a most heroical 
lover; But 1 see Sir James Elliot 
coming, and must dismiss him.- — - 

[Aside.] Well, sir, 1 accept tb« 

tender of your passion, and may find 
a time to renew our acquaintance ; at 
present it is necelsary we should fc- 

^T. ^WUd. ' Slave to your w;il,4>gJ^ 



76 



9ELECT DRAMAS. 



F^mU* 



bat to obey you.* But mayJ b« indulg- 
ed with the knowledge of your resi- 
dence ? 

Jf. Gr. Sir? 
- Y. WiU. Your place of abode. 

M. Gr, Oh, sir, you can't want to 
be acquainted with that ; y6u have a 
whole year Stood centinel at my lady- 
ship's portal. 

K mid. Madam, I— I— I — 

M. Gr. Oh. sir, your servant. Ha, 
ha, ha? What, you are caught? ha, 
ha, ha ! Well, he has a roost intrepid 
assurance. Adieu, my Mars. Ha, ha, 
ha ! [iE:xiV. 

Pap, That was an unlucky ques- 
tion, sir. 

r. mid, A little maJ-a-propos, I 
must confess. 

Pap. A man should have a good 
memory who deals hiuch in this poet- 
' ical proHe. 

Y. mid. Poh ! ril soon reestablish 
my credit. But I must know who this 
girl is. Hark ye, Papillion, could not 
you contrive to pump out of her foot- 
man—I sec there he stands— the name 
of his mistress ? 

Pap. I will try? \ Exit. 

(midtH^ retiretto the Back ofl/ie 
Sta^e, 
Enter AVV Jambs Elliot a/irf Ser- 
vant. 

Sir J. Music and an enterUinment? 

Ser. Yes, sir. 

Sir Ja. Last night, upon the water! 

Ser. Upon the water, last night. 

SirJa. Who gave it? 

.SVr. That, sir, I can't say. 

To them Wilding. 
r. WUd. Sir James Elliot, your 
most devoted. 

Sir Ja, Ah, my dear Wilding ! you 
are welcome to town. 

Y. mid. You will pardon my im- 
patience ;, I interrupted you ; you 
seem'd upon an interesting subject } 

Sir Ja. Oh, an affair of gallantry. 

Y. Wild. Of what kind ? 

Sir Ja. A young lady regai'd last 
night bv her lover on the Thames. 

Y, y^ild. As how? 

Sir Ja. A band of music in boats. 

Y, Wild, Were they good perfor- 
mers ? 

Sir Ja, The best. Then conducted 
to Marblehead, where she found a 
magnificent collation. 

Y, mid. Well order'd ? 

SirJa. With elegance. Af^er sup- 
per a ball ; and, to conclude the 
nisht, a firework. 

K Wi!d. Was the last well de- 
signed ? 



Sir Ja, Superb. 

Y. lYtld. And happily executed? 
Sir Ja. Not a single faux pas. 
Y, Wild. And you don't knuw wbo 
gave it ? 

Sir Ja. I can't even guest. 
r. WUd. Ha, ha, ha! 
Sin Ja. Why do you laugh ? 
Y, Wild. Ha, ha, hai It wm me. 
SirJa. You! 
Pap. You, Sir! 
Y, WUd. Moi— me. 
Pap, So, so, so ; he's eater'd agaia. 
Sir Ja. Why, you are fortunate l» 
find a mistress in so short a space os 
time. 

Y, Wild, Shorft! wh)r,Biam,l bate 
been in London these six wef^LS. 
Pap, O Lord, O Lord ! 
Y, Wild, It is true, not caring te 
encounter my father, I have rardy 
ventur'd out,' but at nights. 
Pap. I can hold no longer. Dear 

sir 

Y. Wtld. Peace, puppy. 
Pap. A curb to your poetical tchu 
Y. WUd. I shall curb your imperti- 
nence— —But since the story U got 
abroad, I will, my dear friend, treat 
you with all the particulars. 

Sir Ja. I shall hear it with pleasnrv 

This is a lucky adveotore : baft 

he must not know he is ray rival [^ 

4ide. 

Y. Wild. Why, sir, between six mad 
seven my goddess embarked at So- 
merset stairs, in one of the company's 
barges, gilt and hung with damask^ 
expressly for the occasion. 
Pap. Mercy on us I 
Y. Wild. At the cabin door she waa 
accosted bv a beautiful boy, who, in 
the garb of a Cupid, paid her aoae 
complimenU in verse of my own com- 
posing. The conceits were preUv; 
allusions to Venus and the sea — the 
lady and the Thamea— no great oMt. 
ter ; but, however, well tim'd, and, 
what was better, well taken. 
Sir Ja. Doubtless. 
Pap, At what a rate he runs ! 
Y, Wild. As soon as we had gained 
the centre of the river, two boats, fuB 
of trumpets, French-horns, and other 
martial musick, struck up thair 
sprighty strains from the Surry side, 
which were echoed by a suitable nuai- 
ber of lutes, flutes and hautboys, from 
the opposite shore. In this state, the 
oars keeping time^ we ro^estieaUy 
sail'd along, till ^e arehee of the 
New Bridge gave a pause, and an <»• 
portonity for an elegant dessert hi 
Dresden China, by Robinson. Here 
the repast clos'd with a few laviMinta , 
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airs from Elixa* Tenducci^ and the 
MatteL 

Fap. Mercy ou ui ! 

Y. IVilH, Oppocite Lambeth 1 had 
prepared a naval engagement, in 
which Boscaweu's victory over the 
French was repeated : the action was 
conducted by one of the commanders 
on that expedition^ and not a single 
incident omitted. 

Sir Ja. Surely you exaggerate a 
attle. 

Pap» Yes, yes, this battle will sink 
him. 

Y. nVd. True to the letter, upon 
mv honour. I shan't trouble you 
with a repetition of our collation, 
ball, feu d'artifice, with the thousand 
little incidental amusements that 
chance or design produced : it is 
enough to know, that all that could 
flatter the senses, fire the imagination, 
or gratify the expectation, was there 
produc' J in a lavish abundance. 

Sir Ja. The sacrifice was, I pre- 
sume, grateful to your deity. 

Y. WUd. Upon that subject you 
must patdon my silence. 

Pap. Modest creature ! 

Sir Ja, I wish you joy of ^ouf suc- 
cess— For the preseiit you will excuse 
me. 

Y. WUd. Nay, but stay and hear 
the conclusion. 

Sir Ja. For that 1 shall seize an- 
other occasion. [Eicit, 

Pap. Noblv performed, sir. 

Y. IVild. Yes, 1 think happily hit 
off. 

Pap. May I take the liberty to ofifer 
~ •ne question ? 

Y. fVUd Freely. 

Pap, Pray, sir, are you often visit- 
ed with these waking dreams ? 

Y. Wild. Dreams ! what dost mean 
by dreams ? 

Pap. Those ornamental reveries, 
those frolics of fancy, which, in the 
judgment of the vulgar, would be 
dc«m'd absolute flams. 

Y. Wild. Why, Papillion, you have 
bat a poor, narrow, circumscribed ge- 
nius. 

Pap. I must own, sir, I have not 
sublimity sufiicient to relish the full 
Are of your Pindaric muse. 

Y. V/ild. No : a plebeian soul ! But 
I will animate thy clay : mark my ex^ 
ample, follow my steps, and in tim» 
thou may'st rival thy master. 

Pap. Never, never, sir ; I have T\ot 
talents to fight battles without blows, 
and ^ve feasts that don't cost me a 
farthmg — Besides* sir, to what pur- 
pose are all theve embellishincnts ! 



Why tell Che lady you have been in 
London a year ? 

y. Wild. The better to plead the 
length, and consequently the strength 
of ray passion. 

Pap. But why, sir, a soldier } 

Y mid. How little thou know'st 
of the sex! What, I suppose thou 
would'st have me attack them in 
mood and figure, by a pedantie classi- 
cal quotation, or a pompous parade 
of jargon from the schools. What, 
do'st think that women are to be got 
like degrees ? 

Pud. Nay, sir^^ 

Y. nild. No, no ; the scavoir vivr<; 
is the science for them ; the man of 
war is their man : they must be Ukeu 
like towns, by lines of approach, 
counterscarps, angles, trenches, co- 
horns, and covert-ways ; then enter 
sword-inhand, pell-mell ! Oh, how 
they melt at the Gothic names of Ge- 
neral bwapinback. Count Rosomous- 
ky, Prince Montecuculi, and Marshal 
Fudtinburgh ! Men may say what 
they will of their Ovid, their Petrarch, 
and their Waller ; but 1*11 undertake 
to do more business by the single aid 
of the London Gazette, than by all 
the sighing, dying, orbing crotchets, 
that the whole race ot rhymers have 
ever produced. 

Pap, Very well, sir, this is all very 
lively } but remember the travelling 
pitcher ; if you don*t one time or 
other, under favour, lie yourself into 
some confounded scrape, 1 will be 
content to be hanged. 

Y' Wild. Do you think so Papil- 
lion ? — And whenever that happens, 
if 1 don't lie mvselfout of it again, 
why then I will be content to be cru- 
cify'd. And so along after the lady— 
[Stops short, going out,\ Zounds, 
here comes my father! I must fly. 
Watch him, Papillion, and bring me 
word to Cardigan. [Exeunt stparattly. 



ACT. IL 

SCENE I.— a Boom ia • Tavern. 

Young WiLDiNo and Papillion ri 
singjrom Table. 

Y. WUd. Gad, I had like to have 
run into the old gentleman's mouth. 

Pap. It is pretty near the same 
thing ; for I saw him join Sir James 
Elliot : so your arrival is no }ooger a 
secret. 
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Y. ffild. Why then 1 must lose 
my pleasure, and you your preferment. 
1 mast submit to the dull decency oi 
a sober family, and yon to the cus 
tocnary duties of brushing and pow 
dering. But I was so fluttered at 
meeting my father, that I forgot the 
fair : Prithee, who is she ? 

Pflji. There were two. 

Y. mid. That I saw. 

Vap. From her footman 1 l«amt her 
naoM was Godfrey 

Y. mid. And her fortune ? 

Pop. Immense. 

Y. Wt/d. Sin?,le,I hope? 

Pap. Certainlv. 

Y. Wild. Thin will 1 have her. 

Pap. What, whether she will or no? 

Y. Wfld. Yes. 

Pap. How will you manage that ? 

Y. Wild. By making it impossible 
for her to marry any one else. 

Pap I don*t nndersUnd you, sir. 

Y. Wild. Oh, I shall only have re- 
course to that' talent you so mightily 
admire You will see, by the calcu- 
lation of a few anecdotes, how soon 1 
will get rid of my rivals. 

Pap. At the expence of the lady's 
reputation, perhaps. 

Y. Wild. That will be as it bap- 
pens. 

Pap. And have you no qualms, sir? 

Y. mid. Why, Where's the injury? 

Pop. No injurv to ruin her fame ! 

Y. Wild. I will restore it to her 
again. 

Pap. How? 

Y. Wild. Tarn tinker, and mend 
it myself. 

Pap. Which wav ? 

Y. W,ld. The old way; solder it 
by marriage : that, you know, is the 
modern salve for every sore. 

Enter Waiter. 

WoJf. An elderly gentleman to en- 
quire for Mr. Wilding, 

Y. Wild. For me ! what sort of a 
being is it? 

Wait Being, sir ! 

Y. Wi'd. Ay, howishcdress'd? 

Wai^. In a tye-wig and snuff co- 
lonr'd coat 

Pan. Zooks, sir, it is your father. 

Y. Wild. Shew him up. 

f Exit Waiter. 

Pap. And what must I do ? 

Y. Wild. Recover your broken 
English, but preserve your rank ; I 
have a reason fur it. 

Emter Old Wiloinc. 
O. Wild. Your servant, sir r yon 
are welcome to town. 



Y. Wild. You have just prevent- 
ed me, sir : I was preparing to pay my 
dutv to you. 

6. Wild. If you thought it a dMjr, 
you should, i think, have soooer doK 
charged it. 

Y. Wild. Sir! 

O. Wild. Was it quite io deeent. 
Jack; to be six weeks in town, and 
conceal yourself only from me ? 

Y. WUd. btK weeks ! 1 have scarce 
been six hours. 

O. Wild Come, come ; I am bct> 
ter informed. 

Y. Wild. Indeed, sif, you are uat^ 
pos*d upon. This gentleman, (whom 
first give me leave to have the boeoar 
of iniroducing to you,) this, sir, is the 
Marquis de Chateau Biilliant, of aa 
ancient house in Britany ; whe, trm- 
veiling through England, cbese to 
make Oxford for some time the place 
of his residence, where I had the hap- 
piness of his acquaintance. 

O Wtld. Does he speak Eaglith } 

Y. Wild. Not fluently, hat under- 
stands it perfectly. 

Pap. Pray, sir— 

O. wad. Any services, sir, that I 
can reader you here, you may readily 
command. 

Pap Beaucoup d*honne«ir* 

Y. Wild. This gentleman, I sair, 
sir, whose quality and country are 
sufficient securities for his veracity, 
will assure you, that jresterdey we kft 
Oxford together. 

O, Wild. Indeed 1 

Pap. C'est vrait 

O. Wild. This is amasins. I was 
at the same time informed of anoiber 
circumHtance too, that 1 confess, made 
me a little uneasy, as it interfer'd with 
a favourite scheme of rov own. 

Y. W^. What could that he, pray, 
sir? 

O Wild. That you had conceiv*d 
a violent aifectton for a fair lady. 

Y. Wild. Sir! 

O. Wild. And had given her very 
gallant and very expensive proofs of 
your passion. 

Y. Wild. Me, sir! 

O. Wild. Partioulerly last night : 
music, collations, halls, and fire* 
works. 

Y. Wild. Monsieur Ic Marquis!- 
And pray, sir, who could tell you afl 
this? 

O. Wild. An old friend of vonrs. 

Y. Wild. His name, if vou please? 

O. Wild, Str James EUiot. 

Y. Wild, Yes lA- thought he w« 
the roan zedbyV^C 

O. WsUL Your reason* 
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Y. Wi«. Why, sir, though Sir 
JamM GUi#t hit a great many g«od 
qiMilUm, and it vpon the whole a 
valvahle man, yet he has one fault 
which has long decermioed me to 
drof) his acqi»aintance. . 

dl ViUd. What may that be ? 

Y. ViiitL Why you cant, sir, be a 
•traager to his prodigioos skill in the 
travelers Ulent? 

O. ViiU. How! 

Y. W. Oh, noUwrioas t0 a proverb. 
His friends, who are tender of his 
fame, gloss orer his foible, by calling 
him an agreeable norelist; and so he 
is with a vengeance. Why, he will 
tell ye more lies in an hour, than all 
the circulating libraries pat together 
will publish in a year. 

O. WiU. Indeed ! 

Y. Wt/i. Oh, he is the modern 
Mandeville at Oxford ; he was always 
distinguished, by the facetious appel- 
lation of the Bouncer. 

O. V^ild, Amazing ! 

Y. Wild, Lord, sir, he is so well un- 
derstood in his own country, that 
at the last Hereford assize, a cause, 
as clear as the sunt w^ absolutely 
thro)ini away hy his being merely 
jseotioned as a witness. 

O. yiild, A strange turn ! 

Y. Wi/cf. Unaccountable. But there. 
i thinkt th^ went a little too far ; 
for ii it had to an oath, I dont think 
he would have bounced neither ; but 
in common occurrences, there is no 
repeating after him. Indeed, my 
great reason for dropping him was, 
that my credit began to be a little 
suspected too* 

Pop. Poor gentleman ! 

O. Vfiid. Why, i never heard this 
of him. 

Y. yfiid. That may be ; but can 
Iher^ be a stronger proof of his prac- 
tice than the flam he has been telling 
you of the fire works, and the Lord- 
knows what I and I dare swear, sir, 
be was very fluent and florid in his 
description. 

0*Wt^. Extremely. 

Y. Wt/i. Yes, that is just his way; 
and no t a syllable of truth from the 
bennninc to the ending. Marquis? 

P«^. Oh dat is all a Action, up- 
pOB mine honour. 

Y. Wild. You see, sir, sir^ 

O- yfM. Clearly. I realy can*t 
help pit^ng the poor man. I have 
he«rd of people, who by long habit be- 
eome a kind of constitutional liars^ 

Y. WsM, Your ohservatioB if just riaow residing 
that if exactly hb case. ' 



Pop. lam sure it is yours. \A$4d9, 

O. WViid, Well, sir, 1 suppose we 
shall see you thb evening. 

Y. Wiid. The Marquis has an 
appointment with some of his coun-v 
trymen, which 1 have nromis'd to at- 
tend : besides, sir, as he is an entire 
stranger in town* he may want my 
little services. 

O. Wild. Where can I see yoif in 
about an hour > I have a short visit to 
make, in which you are deeply con- 
cern'd. 

Y. WfA^. I shall attend your eom* 
mands ; but where ? 

O. W^^ Why, here. Marquis, lam 
your obedient servant 

Pap. Votre serviteur tres humble* 
{KxU Old Wilding. 

Y: Wild. So, Papillion, that dim* 
culty is dispatch'd, 1 think I am even 
with Sir James for his tattling. 

Pap, Most ingeniously manag'd : 
— but are not you afraid of the con* 
sequence ) 

V: Wild. I dont comprehend ydVi. 

Pa/). A future explanation betweea 
the parties. 

V. Wild. That may embarrass^ 
but the day is far distant. 1 warrant I 
will bring' myself off. 

Pap It is m vain for me to advise. 

Y. Wild. Why, to say truth, 1 do 
begin to find my system attended with 
danger. Give me your hand, Pap« 
pillion — 1 will reform. 

Pup Ah, sir ! 

Y, Wild I positively will. Why, 
this practice may in time destroy my 
credit. 

Pap. That is pretty well done alrea^ 
dy lAsideA'-^Ay, think of that, sir, 

Y. Wild. Well, if I don't turn out 
the merest dull matter-of-fact fellow — 
But Papillion^ I must scribble a billet 
to my new flame. 1 think her name is— 

Pap. Godfrey ; her father, an In- 
dia governor shut up in the strong 
room at Calcutta, left her all his 
wealth: she lives near Miss Granthtm 
by Grosvenor-square. 

T. W^. A governor I— Oh oh !-.. 
Bushels of rupees and pecks of page* 
das, I reckon. Well, I long to be rum» 
maging* But the old gentleman will 
soon return : I will hasten to finish 
my letter. But Papillion, what could 
my father mean by a visit in wbick f 
am deeply concemM } 

Pep. I canH guess« 
Y. Wild I shall know presently. To^ 
Miss Grodfrey, formerly of Calcutta^- 
I .j.__ jj^ Grasvcnvr-aquarc. 
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Papillion, I won't tel] her a word of a 
lie. 

Pap. Yoa won't, sir ? 
V, Wt/(/. No it would be ungenerous 
to deceive a ladjr- No ; I willl>e open, 
candid, and sincere. 

Vap, And if you arc, it will be the 
first time- [Exeunt, 

SCENE II: Jn Jppartm^t in MU* 
Grantham** hou&e 

Enltr Mms Grantham nmd Miu 
Godfrey. 

M. God. And jou really like this 
gallant spark ? 

At, Gr. Prodigiously! Ob, I'm quite 
inlove with his assurance? I wonder 
who he is : he cant have been long in 
town : A young felloMr of his easy 
impudence must have soon made his 
wav into the best of company. 

A/. God. By wa^ of amusement he 
may prove no disagreeable i^cquain- 
tancc ; but you can't surely have any 
serious designs upon him / 

Ai, Gr. Indeed but I have. 

3f. God. A nd poor Sir James pi- 
hot 13 to ]be discarded a^ once ? 

M. Gr. Oh, no ! 

M. God. What is your intention in 
regard to him ? 

Af* Qr. Ifey?— I c^nt tell ypu. 
perhaps, if I dont like this new roan 
better, I may marry him 

M. Gad. "Thou ar^ a strange giddy 
girl. 

M. Gr, Quice the reverse ; a per- 
fect pattern of prudence ; why, would 
yoa have me less careful of my person] 
than my purse } 



f. 



God. My dear ? 
Gr. ^hy, I s^y. 



child. 



fortune being in money, I have some 
in (ndi^-bonds, some in the bank, 
some on this loan, some on the other ! 
BO that if one fund laiU, I h^ve a si^re 
resource in tl>e rest, 

M God, Very true. 

M. Gr. Well, my dear, just so I 
manage my love affairs : If 1 should 
not like this man^-if he should not 
like me-*-if we should quarrel—if, if— 
or in hhort, if any |he ifs should hap. 
pen which you know break engage- 
ments every day, why by t^is means j 
I shall be never at a loss 



If. G0d. Mr. Wilding? 
Af. Gr. Yes ; bat I dont rmtkum 
much upon him : for, yoa knew, my 
dear, what can I do with mi awkwani, 
raw, college eub 1 Thosgh upon s^ 
cond thou^hts^ that mayn't be too bail 
neither ; for as 1 must have the 
oningofhim, he may b^emly i 
ed to one's mind. 

Enier a ScEviirr* 

SeVf Mr. Wilding, madam. 

At. Gr. Show him in (Exk SprmwQ 
— Von need pot ^ my dear ! we hsw 
no particular business. 

Af. God. 1 wonder, now what sbe 
calls particular bosiiMss. 

EnUr Old Wildity^, 

O. Wild, Ladies, your servant. I 
wait upon yoa madam, with a re^oest 
froni my son, that he may be pemrift. 
ted the honour of kissing your haa4, 

M. Gr. Your son is \u town thea! 

O, Wild. He came last night, ma'am ; 

and though but just from the anivesw 

sity, I think I may venture to elBrm 

with as little the air of a pendant as — 

M.Gr, I don't, Mr. Wilding, qoes- 
tion the accomplishments of roar son ; 
and shall own too, that his being de> 
scended from the old friend of m j €i> 
ther is tome the strongest reeommeik- 
dation. *« 

O. Wild. Yoa honour me, madam. 

3f. Gr. But, sir, 1 have somethisg 
to say -J — 

O. Wt/rf. Pray, madam, speak cot ; 
it is impossible to be too explicit od 
these important oceasions. 

(M. Gr, Why then, sir, to a man of 
your wisdom and experienee, I need 
not observe^ that the loss of a pareat 
to counsel and direct at tbb solemn 



crisis, has made a greater degree of 
personal prudence necessary in me. 

O, Wild. PerfeoUy right ma'am. 

A§. Gr, We live, sir, in a very, cen- 
sorious ^orld ; a young woman cant 
be too much on her guard ; nor skoold 
I choose to admit any man in the qual- 
ity of a lover, if there was not at least 
a strong probability-^— 

O. wild. Of a more intimate con- 
nection. I hope madam, yon have 
heard nothing to the disadvantage ef 
my son. 

M, Gr, Not a syllable : hut yoa 

At, Gad, ftuitc provident. Wfll,|^"^'^» sir, there are such thtncs in 

and pray on how many different secU'j"^^^';*'^ unaccountable antipauiics. 



J 



rities have you «tt present plac'd out 
OTowr Ipve ? 

Af. Gr. Three: The sober Sir James 
Kl'iot ; tl)e new America man i and 
this morning I expect a formal propo- 
sal from an old friend of my father 



aversions, that we Uke at Brst sight. 
I shoald be gl^d there could be no 
danger of that. oalV 

O. Wild. I undentail^^, ma- 
dam: you shall have all the satisfaction 
imaginable; Jack is to meet me immedi- 
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dow ; and if his firare has the misibr- 
tOMto displease, Iwill Uke care his 
aMressea shall nerer offnid ye«. 
Yodr meet obedient servant. [EsU, 

M. Grm Nowy there is a poHte^sen- 
siMe, old father for you. 

•W. Ged, Yes ; and a venr discreet, 
prudent danghter he is Hkely to have. 
Ob« yoa are a great hypo^Srite, Kitty. 



KmUra SBavANT. 

9er. A letter for yon, madam. [To 
Mms Oodfreif.} Sir James ElKot to 
wait on your ladyship. [To Mst Gran- 
tikmm'\ 

Jf. Gr, Lord, f hope he wont sUy 
Ions here. He comes, and seems en- 
tirrty wrapt up in the dismals : What 
cm be thematternow? 

Mmor Sir Jame* Ei«liot. 
Sir. Ja. In passing hj your door, I 
took the liberty of enquiring after your 

M, Gr. Very obliging. I hope, sir, 
you received a favourable account. 

8ir Jm. I did not know but you 
might have caugh( cold last night. 

m. Gr, Cold! why, sir, I hope I 
didn't sleep vrith my bed-chamber win- 
dow open. 

8ir Ja. Ma'am I 

jr. Gr: Sir! 

Sk" Jcu No, ma*am ; hut it was ra- 
ther hazardous to stay so late upon 
the water. 

J£. Gr, Upon the water ! 

Sir Ja, Not but the variety of amuse- 
ments, it must be own'd, were a suf- 
ficient temptation. 

•if. '€hr. What can he be driving at 



Sir Ja. And pray, madam, what 
think you of Voung Wilding ? is not 
he a gay, agreeable sprightly——^ 

M' Gr. I never give my opinion of 
people I dont know. 

Ar Ja. Vou dont know him ! 

•W: Gr. No. 

Stir Ja. And his father I did not 
meet at your door ! 

JIf. Gr. Most likely you did« 

Sir. Ja, I am glad you own that 
however ; But for the son you never— 

J^ Gr. Set eyes upon him. 

Sir. Ja, Really ? 

BH. Gr. Really. 

^V Ja. Finely supported. Now 
madam, do you know that one of us 
>^ just going to make a very ridicu- 
lous figure ? 

J^. Gr. Sir, I never had the least 
doubt of your talents for excelling in 



Sir Ja. Ma'am, you do me honour: 
hut it does not happen to foil to my 
lot upon this occassion however. 

M* Gr. And that is a wonder!-^ 
what, then i am to he the fool of the 
comedy, I suppose ? 

Sir Ja. Admirably rallyM ! But I 
shall dash thespirit of that triumphant 
laugh. 

M. Gr. I dare the attack, CoAe 
on, sir. 

Sir Ja, Know Uien, And blush^ if 
yon are not as lost to shame as dead to 
decency, that I am no stranger to last 
night's transactions. 
M, Gr. Indeed ! 

Sir Ja, From your first entering 
the barge at Somerset-house, to your 
last landing at Whitehall, 
M. Gr. Surprising! 
'Sir Ja. Cupids, collations, foasts, 
fire-works, all have reach'd me. 
M, Gr, Wl*y» you deal in m^gie. 
Sir Ja. My intelligence is as natii» 
ral as it is infoUiable. 

M. Gr May 1 be indulged with the 
name of your informer ? 

bir Ja. Freely, madam. Only the 
very individual spark to whose folly 
you were indebted for this galliMit pro- 
fusion. 
M. Gr. But his name ? 
Sir Ja. Youne Wilding. 
M, Gr. You ha3this story from him) 
Sf'r Ja. I had. 

M- Gr. From Wilding !— That is 
amasine. 

Sir Ja. Oh, ho ! what you are con- 
founded at last, and no evasion— no 
siibterfuge, no»»* 

Jf. Gr. Look ye. Sir James ; what 
you can mean by this strange story, 
and very extraordinary behavior, it is 
impossible for me to conceive ; but if 
it is meant as an artifice to paliate 
your infidelity to me, less pains would 
have answered your purpose. 

Sir. Ja. Oh, madam, I know you 
are provided. 

M. Gr, Matchless insolence I As 
you can't expect that I should be pro- 
di^ously pleas'd with the subject of 
this visit, you won't be surpns'd at 
my wishins it as short as possible. 

Sir Ja. 1 don't wonder you feel pain 
at my presence ; but you m^y rest se- 
cure you will have no interruption 
from me ; and I really think it would 
he a pityjto parttvi^b people so exactly 
formed for each other. Your lady- 
ship's ^er% ant. [Going} Bi^t, madam, 

though your sex secures you from any 
farther resentment, yet the present ob- 
ject of your fovour may have some- 



..Li — *^ e 



84 



SELECT DRAJtfAS. 



^o^£c. 



M.Gr. Very well. Now, my dear, 
I hope you wiH acknowledge the pru- 
dence of my pla«. To what a pretty 
condition 1 mutt have been reduc'd, 
if my hopes had rested upon one lorer 
alone. 

M. God. But are you sure that your 
method to multiply may not be the 
means to reduce the number of your 
slaves? 

M, Gr, Impossible!— Why, cant 
VMS discern that this ilam of Sir James 
ElKof s is a m«ee ielch to favour his 
retreat ! 

M, God. And you nevar saw yi^ild- 
ing? 

M. Gr, Never. 

H. God. There is some mystery in 
this. 1 have too here in my hand> 
another mortification that you must 
endure. 

M. Gr. Of what kind ? 

Af. God. A little allied to the last : 
it is from the military spark you met 
this morning. 

M. Gr. What are the contents ? 

M. God^ Only a formal declaration 
of love. 

M. Gr. Why you did not see him. 

Af. €}od. But it seems he did me. 

JIf. Gr. Might I peruse it?— Batr 
tIcs-no wounds so fatal— cannon balls 
..Cupid — spring a mine— cruelty — 
die on a eounterscarp— eyes— artillery 
— death —the stranger. 1 1 is address'd 
to you. 

Jir. God. Itoldvouso. 

M. Gr. You will pardon me, my 
dear ; but I really cant compliment 
you upon the supposition of a con- 
quest at my expence. 

Jf. God That would be enough to 
make me vain? But why do you 
think it was so impossible ? 

M. Gr. And do you positively 
want a reason ? 

M. God. Positively. 

M. Gr. Why, then, I shall refer 
you for an answer, to a faithful conn- 
seller and most accomplish'd critic. 

M. God. Who may that be? 

AT. Gr, The mirror upon tout toi- 
lette. 

Jf. God. Pernaps you may differ 
in judgement. 

M. Gr. Why, can glasses flatter ? 

M. God. 1 can't say I think that ne- 
cessary. 

Jf Gr. Saucy enough !-Bnt come 
child, don't let us quarrel upon so 
whimsical an occasion ; time will ex- 
plain the whole. You will favour me 
with your opinion of young Wilding 
at my window. 



at God. I attend you. 

M. Gr. You will' forgive nM, my 
dear, the little hint I dropt ; it was 
meant merely to serve yon ; for ia- 
deed, child, there is no quality so in- 
sufferable in a young woman, as sctf- 
conceit and vanity. 

M. God, You are mo»t prodigsotts- 
ly obliging. 

M. Gr. I'll follow you miss. (£xk 
mtu Godfrey.) Pert thing!— She 
grows immoderately uely, 1 alvrays 
thought her awkwsiidy hut she is now 
an a&oiute fright! 

iVI. God. [WUAin] Miss, Miss Graa- 
tham» your hero's athand- 

31. Gr. I come. 

if. God. As 1 live, the very indi- 
vidual stranser. 

M. Gr No sure !— Oh Lord, let 
me have a peep. 

Jf. God It is he, it is he, it is he! 
lEMmttt 
SCENE Iff. The Street 

Enter Old Wilding, Youmg Wild- 
iHO, and PariLLioM. 

O.Wild. There marquis ; you most 
pardon me ; for thoueh Paris be more 
compact, yet surely London covers s 
much greater quantity— Oh, Jack, 
look at that comer house ; how d'ye 
like it? 

Y. WUd. Very well ; but I dont see 
any thine extraordinary. 

O. Wud. 1 wish, though, you wtt% 
the master of what it contains* 

Y.WiUL What may thU be, sir? 

O. Wi/dL The mistress, you roeiw 
you : a fine girl, and an immense for 
tune ; ay, anda prudeiu sfnsiblo wcach 
into the bariain. 

y. Wild. Time enoush yet, sir. 

O Wild. I dont see Uiat : Yon an 
lad, the last of our race, and I should 
be glad to see some probability of its 
continuance. 

Y. ff'ild. Suppose, sir, yon wert 
to repeat your endeavours { you have 
cordiaDy my consent 

O. mid. No; rather too late in hSi 
for that experiment. 

Y.mid. Why, sir, wouHvonre. 
commend a condition to me tnat yoo 
disapprove of yourself? 

O- mid. Why, sirrah, I have deM 
my duty to the public and m^ fami^ 
by producing you. Now, sir, it if 
incumbent on you to discharge your 
debt. 

Y. Wild. In the college cant, I ihill 
beg leave to tick a little longer. 

O. Wild. Why, then, to be serious, 
son, this is the very hnuness I want« 
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cd to talk with y6u about. In a word 
1 wish you married ; and by providing 
the ladv of the mansion for that pur- 
pose, I have proved myself both a 
father and a friend. 
^ V, Wild. Far be it from me to ques- 
tion your care ; yet some preparation 
for so important a change 

O. Wiid, Oh, I will allow you a 
week. 

y. WUd. A little mor^ knowledge 
of the world. 

O. JVUd. That you may study at 
Uisurc. 

y. Wild. Now all Europe is in arms, 
my design was to serve my country 
abroad. 

O. m/d. You will be full as useful 
to it by recruiting her subjects at 
home. 

Y. Wild. You are then resolv'd ? 

o. ynid. Fi.xM. 

y. Wild. Positively. 

O. WUd. Peremptorily. 

Y. Wild, No. prayers— 

Y. Wild. Can move me. 

Y. Wild. How the deuce shall I get 
oot of thit toil? [Ande\^l&Mt sup- 
pose, sir, there should bean unsur 
mountable objection ? 

O' Wild. Oh, leave the reconciling 
that to me ; 1 airt an excellent cas- 
uist. 

Y. mid. But I say, sir, if it should 
be impossible to obey your com- 
mands ? 

O, Wild. Impossible l_I don't un- 
derstand you. 

Y. Wild. Oh, sir!_But on my 
knees first let me crave your pardon. 

O. WUd. Pardon ! for what ? 

Y Wild. I fear f have lost all title 
to your future favour* 

O. Wild. Which way ? 
Y» WUd. I have done a deed 
OWild. Let's hear it. 
Y, WUd. At Abingtouj in the coun- 
ty of Berks. 

O. Wild. Well ? 

Y WUd. 1 am 

OWtld' What? 

Y JVUd. Already married. 
O WUd' Married ! 

Pap. Married! 

Y WUd. Married ! 

O. Wild And without my con. 
sent? 

Y WUd. Compelled ; faUlly forc'd: 
Oh, Sir, did you but know all the* 
circttmstances of my sad, sad story, 
your rage would soou convert itself 
I o pity. 

O. Wild. What an unlucky event ! 
But ri='? and let me hear it all. i 

c 



Y. WUd. The shame and confusion 
I now feel, renders that task at pre^ - 
sent impossible ; I must therefore icly 
for the rclalioii on the good ofliccs of 
this faithful fiicnd. 

Pap, Me, sir ! I never heard one 
word of the matter 

O. Wild. Come, marquis, favour 
me with the particulars. 

Pup, Upon my vard, sire, dis affair 
has so shock me, dat I am almost as 
incapable to tell de tale as your son — 
[To young Wilding,^- Drya your tears 
What can 1 say, sir ? 

K Wild Any thing.^Oh !— [SceuM 
to weep. 

Pap* You see, sire. 

O. WUd. Your kind concern at the 
misfortunes of my family calls forthd 
most grateful acknowledgment. 

Pa^. Dls is great misfortunes, sans 
doute. 

O. WUd. But if you, a stranger, 
are thus affected, what must a father 
feel ? 

Pap. Oh, beaocoup; a great deal more* 

O. Wild. But since tne evil is with- 
out a remedy, let us know the worst 
at once. Well, sir, at Abington ? 

Pap. Yes, at Abingtou. 

O. WUd. In the county of Berks? 

Pap OjX is right, in the county ot 
Berks? 

y- WUd. Oh, oh ! 

O Wild. Ah, Jack, Jack ! 

arfc all my hopes then— Though I 
dread to ask, yet it must be known ; 
who is the girl, pray, sir ? 

Pap* Dc girl, sir — [Aside to young 
Wilding.] Wh© shall I say ? 

Y. Wild. Any body. 

Pap, For de girl, I cant say upon 
my vard. 

O. t'fUd. iter condition ? 

Pap. Pas grande condition ; dat is 

to be sure. But dere is no help 

{Aside to Young WUding] Sir, 1 am 
quite a-^round. 

O. JfUd. Yes, I read my shame in 
his reserve : some artfbl hussey. 

Pap. t)at may be. Vat you call 
hussey ? 

O. WUd, Or perhaps some com- 
mon creature. But I'm prepared to 
hear the worst. 

Pap' Have you no mercy ? 

Y. WUd. VW step to your relief, sin 

Pan. O Lord, a happy deliverance. . 

K ffild. Though it i? almost death 
for me to speak, yet it would be in» 
famous to let the reputation of the la- 
dy suffer by my silence. She is, eir, 
of an ancient honsc aild uriblenkished t 
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O.Wi/tf. That is something. 

Y. Wild, And though her fortune 
may not be equal to the warm wishes 
of afondmather, yet— ^ 

O. Wiid. Hcrnam^? 

r. V^Ud. Miss Lydia Sybthorp. 

O. Wild, Sybthorp^I never heard 
of the name — But proceed. 

r.WiA/. The latter end of last long 
vacations, I went with Sir James Ei 
liot to pass a few days at a new pur 
chase of his near Abington. There, 
at an assembly, it was my chance to 
meet and dance with this lady. 

O, Wild. U she h&ndsome ? 

Y. Wild* Oh, sir, more beaqtiful — 

O. VJild, Nay, no raptures ; but go 
on. 

Y. WHd, But to her beauty she adds 
poKteness, aflfability, and discretion ; 
unless she forfeited that character by 
fixing her a/Tection on me* 

O Wild Modestly observ'd. 

Y. Wild. I was deterr'd from a pub- 
lic declaration of my passion^ dread- 
ing the scantiness of her fprtune 
would prove an objection to you 
Some private interviews she permit- 
ted. 

O Wild. Was that so decent ?~ 
But love and prudence, madness and 
reason. 

Y. Wild. One fiital evening, the 
twentieth of September, if I mistake 
not, we were in aretir'd room inno- 
cently exchanging mutual vows, when 
her father, whom we expected to sup 
abroad, came suddenly upon us. I 
had just time to conceal myself in a 
closet. 

O, Wild. What, unobsenr'd by him? 

Y. Wild, Entirely. But as mv ill 
stars would have it, a cat, of whom 
my wife is vastly fond, had afevr days 
before lodged a litter of kittens in the 
same place ; 1 unhappilv trod upon 
one of the brood ; which so provok- 
ed the implacable mother, that she 
fiew at me with the fury of a tiger. 

O. Wtl4. I have observed those 
creatures very fierce in defence of 
their young. ^ 

Pap. I shall hate a eat as long as I 
^ve. 

Y. Wild. The noise rous'd the old 

fentleman's attention : he opened the 
oor, and there discovered your son 
Pa/). Unlucky. 

Y. WUd. I rush'd to the door . 
but fatally my foot slipt at the top of 
the sta rs, and down 1 came tumbling 
to the bottom ; the pi&tol in my hand 
went off by accident ; this farmed 
the three brothers in the parlour. 



who, with all thdr servants, raali^d 
with united force upon me. 

O. Wild. And so surprisM you ! 

Y. Wild. Mo, sir ; vvith my sword 
I for some time made a gallant de- 
fence, and should have iocritably 
escap'd, but % raw bon'd, over-grown 
clumsy cook-weoch, struck at my 
sword with a kitchen-poker, broke 
it in two and compell'd me to aorren- 
der at discretion ; the conaequoncQ 
of which is obvious enough. 

O. Wild. Natural llie lady's re 
piitation, your own condition, her 
beauty, your love, all combin'd to 
make marriage an unavoidable mea- 
sure. 

Y. WiJd May I hope, then, you 
rather think me unfortunate than cul- 
pable*? 

O. WUd. Why, your situation m 
a sufficient excuse ; all I blame you 
for is, your keeping it a secret from 
me; With Miss GraQtham I shall 
make an aukward figure ; but the best 
apology is the truth ; I'll hasten and 
explain it to her all—Ob, Jack, Jack, 
this is a mortifying business. 

Y. Wild. Most melancholy. {^Esit 
Old Wilding,} 

Pap. I am amazed, sir, that yoo 
have so carefully conceal'd this trans* 
action from ro^ 

Y. Wild. Heyday ! what, do yoa 
believe it too ? 

Pap. Believe it ! why» is not the 
story of the ma^'riage true ? 

Y. WUd. Not a syDable. 

Pap. And the cat, and the pistol, 
and the poker ? 

Y wild. All invention* And were 
you really taken in ? 

Pap* Lord, sir, how was it possible 
to avoid it ? — Mercy on us ! what a 
collection of circumstances have yoa 
crowded together I 

Y. Wikl. Genius ; the mere eflect 
of genius, Papillion. But to deceive 
yon, who so thoroughlv know me ! 

Pop* But to prevent that for the fa- 
ture, could you not just give your 
humble servant a hint when jron are 
bent upon bouncing. Besidas, sir, 
if you recollect your iix'd resolutioD 
to reform— 

K Wild. Ay, as to matter of fwcv. 
the mere sport and frolic of inventiM : 
but in case of necessity — why. Mm 
Godfrey was «t sUVc, and I was forcM 
to use an my finesse. 

Enter a ScavaaiT. 

Ser. Two letters, sir. \ExlL 

Pap. There are two thin^ m m? 
conscience, my master will never 
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inraiit ; a prompt lie, and a readjr ex 
cuse for telliae of it. 

Y. Wild. Hum ! business begins 
to tlitcken upon uS : A challenge firom 
Sir James Elliot, and a rendezvous 
from tbe pretty Miss Godfrey. They 
sball both beohsenr'd, but in their 
order ; therefore the lady first. Let 
me see — I have not been twenty hours 
in town, and I have already got a 
^^ challenge, a mistress and a wife ; now 
if I can get engaged in a cbancery 
soit, I sball have my hands prettv full 
of employment Come, Papiilion, 
we have no time to be idle. lExeunt, 

ACT III. 

SCENE /. Jn Jpartment in Miss 

•Godfrey's House. 
MiSsG%AVTBAM aii(/Aft» Godfrey 

*' JIf, God, Upon my word. Miss 
'* Grantham, this is but an idle piece 
'' of curiosity ; you know the man is 
•♦ already disposM of, and therefore— 

*' M, €r. That is true, my dear ; 
«^ bat there is in this afifkir some my- 
*^ stery, that I most and will have cx- 
«« plain'd. 

**M» God. Come, ceme, I know 
** the grievance.— ^ You can't brook 
** this spark, though even s married 
<' man should throw off his allegiance 
« to you, and enter a volunteer in 
•* my service. 

«< M. €fr. And so you take the fact 
*« for granted ? 

«« M. God. Have I not his letter? 

•« M^ Gr, Coneeited creature !_ 1 
** fancy, miss, by your vast affection 
« Tor this letter, it is the first of the 
** kind you have ever received. 

** M. God. Nay, my dear, why 
'* should you be piqu'd at me ? the 
*' fault is none of mine ; I dropt no 
*« handkerchief; I threw out no lure ; 
** the bird came willingly to hand, you 
«' know. 

** M, Gr. Metaphorical too ! What, 
*' you are settinfr up for a wit as well 
** as a belle! Why, really, madam, to 
4* do you justice, you have fiill as fine 
" pretensions to the one as the other. 

'' M. God. I fancy, madam, the 
" woild will not form' their judgment 
*' of either from the report of a disap- 
*« pointed rival. 

" M- Gr. Rival 1 admirably rally 'd 
*' —But let me tell you, madam, this 
** sort of behaviour, madam, at your 
** own house, whatever may be your 
** beauty, is no great proof of your 
*' breeding, madam. 

**M. Cod. As to that, tn^'am, I 



*• hope I shall always show a proper 
" resentment to any insult that is of- 
" fer'd me, let it be in whose house 
«' ic will. The assignation, ma*am, 
<*both time and place, was of your 
«* own contriving. 

" M. Gr. Mightv well, ma'am ! 

" M. God. But if, dreading a mor- 
*' tification, you think proper to alter 
*• your plan, your chair, I believe, is 
*• in waiting. 

«« JIf. Gr. It is, madam! then \n 
" it wait. Oh, what, that was your 
" scheme! but it won*t take, miss: 
*'the contrivance is a little too shallow. 

** M God, I dont understand you. 

" M' Gr. Cunning creature f so 
<* all ^his insolence was concerted, it 
" seems ; a plot to drive me out of th^^ 
" hou^e, that you might have the fellow 
" all to yourself: hut I have a regard 
*« for your character, though you ne- 
<* gleet it. Fie miss, a passion for a 
** married man ! I really blush for 
'• you 

•* M. God. And I most sincerely 
" pity yon. But curb your cboler a 
" little : the inquiry you are about 
« to make requires rather a cooler 
" disposition of mind ; and by this 
** time the hero is at hand. 

" M.Gr Mighty well ; I am prepar* 
" ed But, Miss Godfrey, if you really 
'* wish to be acquitted of all artificial 
** underhanded dealings in this afiair, 
** suffer me in your name to manage 
«* the interview. 

«* M. God. Most willingly : bat he 
" will recollect your voice. 

" M. Gr. Oh, that is easily altered. 
** \ Enter a Ma'rd, who whiyers Miu 
*« Grantham and exil.'] — It is he ; but 
** hide yourself, miss, ifyou please. 

" M. God. Your hood a little for- 
" warder, miss ; you may be known 
" and then we shall have the lan- 
" guage of politeness lnfiam*d to 
(( proofs of violent passfon. 

" M. Gr. You are prodigious caut 
** tious. 

SCENE IT. The Street. 

" Em$er Young Wilding. 

" V. Wild. This rendezvous is 
" something in the Spanish taste. 
** imported, I suppose, with the gui- 
"tar. At present, I presume the 
" custom is eonfin'd to the great : 
'* but it will descend : and in a ecu- 
** pie of months I shall not be snr- 
" pris'd to hear an attorney's hackney 
« clerk rousing at midnight a millin- 
" er*s prentice, with an Jily, Alhu Z 
«« Croker. But that^ if I mistake nU 
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" is the temple ; and see ray goddess 
••herself. Miss Gr^dfrcy ! 

[Mvis Grantham appears at the 
Balcony] 
• " M. Gr, Hush ! 

" Y. Wild. Am I right, miss ? 

•• M. Gr Softly. Youreceiv'd my 
«« letter I see, sir/' 

*.' K Wild. And flew to the ap 
** pointmentwith more — 

•' M Gr. No raptures, I heg. But 
*' you roust not suppose this meeting 
•! 'meant to encourage your hopes. 

«< Y Wild. How, madam ! 

«' M. Gr. Oh, hy no means, sir, for 
'« though I own your figure is plca- 
** sing, and your conversation— 

" M. God. Hold, miss ; when did 
*< I ever converse with him? \^From 
** wUhin. 

<« Ai. Gr. Why did you not sec him 
" in the park ? 

«< 31 God. True, madam ; but the 
" conversation was with you. 

*« M. Gr, Bless me ! yon arc very 
" difficult. I say, sir, though your 
"»« person may be unexceptionable, yet 
«« your character — 
» « Y. Wild. My character ! 

«* M. Gr. Come, come, you are bet- 
«« ter known than you imagine. 

*« Y. Wild. I hope not. 

" M. Gr. Your name is Wilding 

" Y. Wild How the deuce came 
*< she by that ! - True madam. 

** Af, Gr» Pray have you never 
«* heard of a miss Grantham. 

*• Y. Wild. Frequently.- 

*« 3t Gr. You have And had you 
«*. never any fnvourable thoughts of 
** thatladv : Now nind, miss. 

** Y. Wi77. If you mean a^ a love; 
" never. The lady did me the honour 
«' to have a small design upon me. 

" ^f. God. I hear every word, miss. 

" M. Gr. But you need not lean so 
*• heavy upon me ; he speaks loud 
" enough to be hoard — I have been 
" told, sir, that— 

*« Y. Wild. Yes, ma'am, and very 
** likelv by the lady herself. 

•« Af. Gr Sir ! 

" Y. Wild. Oh, madam, I have 
« another obligation in my pocket to 
*' miss Grantham, which 'must be dis 
•* charged in the morning. 

" M. Gr. Of what kind? 

" Y. Wild Why, the lady, finding 
** an old humble servant of hers a lit- 
«« tie lethargic, has thought fit to ad- 
•« minister me in a jealous draught, 
'• in order to quicken his passion. 

" M. Gr. A^ir, let mc tell you-— 



<< M. God. Have a care, yon will 
** betray yourself. 

•« Y Wild. Oh, the whole story win 
*' afford you infinite diversion ; such 
<< a ferrago of fights and feats : But, 
<* upon my honour, the girl -has a fer- 
*« tile invention. 

« M. God. So! what, that story 
*< was yours ; was it ? 

« Y ' Wild. ?Tfiy, madam, dont I 
« hear another voice ? 

*' M. Gr. A distant relation of nine. 
«* — Every syllable false. — But, sir, 
<< we have another charge against jrou 
« _Do you know any thing of a Udy 
<« at Abin^ton ? 

<< Y. Wtld. Miss Grantham sg^n* 
« Yes', madam, I have some koowMge 
«« of that ladv. 

** M. Gr/YovL hare? Well, sir, 
*' and that being the ease, how could 
«' you have the assurance — 

'•' Y. Wtld, A moment's patience, 
« ma'm. That lady, that Berkshire 
'< lady, will, I can assure yoo^ prove 
" no bar to my hopes. 

•* M. Gr. How, sir; no bar ? 

« Y. Wf«. Not in the least, ma'am, 
« *or that lady exists in idea only. 

" M. Gr. No such person I 

« Y. Wildm A mere creature of the 
" imagination. 

" M. Gr. Indeed. 

« Y. Wild. The atUcks of MUs 
'* <7rantham were so powerfully en- 
**forc'd too by paternal authority, 

that I had no method of avoiding 
« the blow, but by sheltering myself 
" under the conjugal shield. 

•« M. Gr, Yon arc not mary'd then ? 
** But what credit can I give to the 
" professionsjof a man, who in an arti- 
** cle of such importance, and to a per- 
'* son of such fespect— — 

«« Y. Wild. Nay, madam, surely 
*' Miss Godfrey could not accuse me 
« of a crime her own charms haveoc- 
« casloned Could any other motive, 

bur the fear of losing her, prevail on 

me to trifle with a lather, or com- 

pel me to infringe those laws which 
'< I have hitherto inviolablv obs^rv'd r 

«< M. Gr. What laws, sir? 

<r. Wild. The sacred lam of 
«* truth ma'am. 

« M. Gr. There indeed, you did 

yourself an infinite violence. BnC 
«* when the whole of the affair is dis- 
covered, will it be so easy to get rid 
<< of Miss Grantham ? The violence 

of her passion, and the old gentle- 
man's obstinacy 

«' Y. Wild. Are nothMig to a mind 
" resolv'd. 



• Act. in. 



THE LIAR. 



89 



**M, Gr. Poor MUs Grantham ! 

*• Y, Wi/rf, X>Q you know her, ma 
« dam ? , • 

** Jtf. Gr. I have heard of 5er : but 
« jou, sir, I suppose, have been long 
** on an intimate footing ? 

*« Y*. Wi/rf. Bred up together from 
«* children. 

*< Jbf. Gr. Brave I— Is she hand- 
" some ? 

*• y. Wi/cT. Her paint comes from 
** Parisf and her &mme de chambre 
<* is an excellent artist. 

" M. Gr Very well f—Her shape r 

«« Y. Wild, Pray, madam» is not 
** Careen esteemed the best stay- 
'< maker for pepple inclin*d to be 
*• crooked? 

'* M» Gr. Bat as to the qualities of 
*« h«r mind ; for instance, her under- 
** standing ? 

•• Y- mid. Uncultivated. 

«« M. Gr. Her wit ? 

** y. Wild, Borrowed: 

*« M, Gr, Her taste ? 

« r, Wiid. Trifling. 

**M*Gr, And her Umper > 

« Y. Wild. Intolerable. 

'' M, Gr, A finish'd picture. But 
'^ come, these are not your real 
" thonghU ; this is a sacrifice you 
•* think due to the vanity of our sex. 

•* Y. Wiid. My honest sentimenU ; 
<< and to convince you how thorough- 
*« ly indifferent I am to that lady, 1 
<« would, up^n my veracity, as soon 
** take a wife from the Grand Signior's 
** seraglio. — Now» madam, I hope you 
« are sati3fy'd. 

" iW. Gr. And yoa would not scru- 
« pie to acknowledge this before the 
<* lady's face? 

**Y.WUd. The first opportunity. 

« M. Gr. That 1 will uke care to 
'< provide you. Dare you meet me at 
'* her house ? 

«« r. Wild. When } 

** M. Gr. In half an hour. 

«< Y. Wiid. But wont a declaration 
«« of this sort appear odd at_a— 

. ** Jl£. Gr. Come, no evasion ; your 
'« conduct and character seem to me 
<« a little equivocal, and I moat insist 
«• on this proof at least o f ■- 

" Y. Wild, You shall have it. 

" M. Gr. In half an hour ? 

««K Wild. Thisinstont, 

** M. €rr* Be punctual. 

** Y. Wild. Or may I forfeit your 
" favour. 

« M. Gr. Very well ; ^ill then, sir 
« adieu.-'-Now I think I have my 
** spark in the toil ; and if the fellow 
« has any feeling, if I don't make 
** him smart for every article — Come, 



** my dear, I shall stand in need of 
"your aid. {Exit, 

" Y. Wild. So I am now, I think, 
'* arrived at a critical period. If I can 
*' but weather this point— ^ — But why 
" should I doubt it ? It is in the day 
♦* of distress only that a great map 
<< displays his abilities. But I shall 
•* want Papillion-*where can the pup- 
" py be ? 

Enter Pafillion. 

** Y. Wild, So, sir, where have you 

been rambling ? 

** Pffp. I did not suppose you would 

want 

«' Y.Wild. Want!_you are always 
" out of the way. Here have I been 

forc'd to tell forty lies on my own 
*' credit, and not a single soul to 
'* vouch for the truth of them. 

'* Pap, Lord, sir, you know — 

«* Y. Wild. Don't plague me with 
" your apologies ; but it is lucky for 
'< you that 1 want yonf assistance. 
" Come with me to Miss Grantham's- 

** Pap. On what occasion ? 

" Y. Wild. An imporUnt one ; 
«• but I'll prepare you as we walk. 
^" Pap. Sir, I am really— I could 
*' wish you would be so good as to — 

"K Wild. What, desert your 
« friend in the heat of battle ! Ob, you 
" poltroon ! 

** Pap Sir, I would do any thing, 
'* but you know I have not^ talents. 

" Y. Wild I do ; and for my own 
" sake sl^all not task them too high. 

<' Pap. Now I suppose the hour is 

come when we shall pay for all. 

" K Wild. Why, what a dasUrdly, 
" hen hearted — But come, Papillion, 
** this shall be your last campaign. 
" Don't droop, man ; confide in your 
** leader, and remember Sub auspics 
*' Teucro nil de-tptrandum. [Exit,** 

SCENE IIl.^An apartment in Miu 

Grantham*8 House- 
Enter a Sbkvant, conducting in Old 
Wilding. 

Ser. My lady, sir, will be at home 
immediately. Sir James Elliot fs in 
the next room waiting her return. 

O. Wild. Pray, honest friend, will 
you tell Sir James that I beg the fa, 
vour of a word with him. [Exit Ser.\ 
This unthinking boy! Half the pur- 
pose of my life has been to plan this 
scheme for his happiness, and in one 
heedless hour has he mangled all. 

J^rtf^r Sir James Elliot. 
Sir, I ask yourpardon ; but upon so ^ 
interesting a subject, \ know you will ^ 
excuse my intrusion- Pray, sir, of 
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what credit \M the family of the Syb- 
thorps ia Berkshire- 

Sir Ja* Sir ! 

O. Vfild. 1 dott^tmean as t« pro- 
perty : that 1 am not ao^ solicitous 
about ; but as to their character : Do 
they live in reputation ? Are they re- 
spected in the neigbboorhood ? 

Sir Ja, The family of the 9yb- 
thorps ! 

O. Wild. Of the Sybthorps. 

Sir Ja, Really I donH know^ sir* 

O. Wild. Not know! 

Sir Ja. No ; it is the very first 
time 1 ever heard of the name. 

O.Wild. How steadily he denies it! 
Well done, baronet I 1 find Jack's ac- 
count was a just •ne. [u^'df] Pray, 
a^ir James, recollect yourself. 

Sir Ja. It will be to no purpose* 

O. mid. Come, sir, 3H>ur motive for 

this affected ignorance is a generous, 

but unnecessary proof of your friend- 

. ship for toy son ; but I know the 

whole affair. 

Sir Ja. What affair ? 

O. Wild, Jack's marrimge. 

Sir Ja. What Jack } 

O.Hild. My son Jack. 

Jir Ja. Is he marry'd ? 

O. Wild, Is he marry'd ! why you 
know he is. 

Sir Ja* Not I, upon my honour. 

O. WiUL Nay, that is going a Uale 
too far ; but to remove all your scru- 
ples at once, he has ownM it himftslf. 

Sir Ja. He has ! 

O' mid. Ay, ay, to me— Every cir- 
cumstance : Going to your new pur- 
chase at Abington— meeting Lydia 
Sybthorp at the assembly — Uieir pri 
vate interviews— 'Surpris'd by the fa- 
ther—pistol — poker — atid marriage 
in short, every particular. 

Sir Ja. And this account you had 
from your son ? 

O. Wild, From Jack ; not two hours 
ago. 

Sir Ja. I wish you jo v, sir. 

O. Wild. Not much' oi that, I be- 
lieve. 

Sir Ja. Why, sir, does the mar 
riage displease you ? 

0. Wild. Doubtless. 

Sir Ja. Then I fancy you may make 
yourself easy. 

O. Wild-WkysQ} 

SirJa. You have got, sir, the most 
prudent daughter-in-law in the British 
dominions. 

O. Wild. I am happy to hear it: 

Sir Ja, For though she mayn't have 
brought you much, I'm sure she'll 
not cost you a farthing. 



O, Wild Ay ; txacdy Jack's ac- 
count. 

Sir Ja- She'll be easily jointot^d* 

O. Wild. Jostic^ shall be done her. 

Sir Ja. No provisiott neettssfy Sot 
younger children. 

O. Wild. No, sir ! why aot ?-*! em 
tell yoUf if she answers your accoant, 
not the daui;hter of a duke 

Sir Ja. Ha, ha, ha, ha! 

O, Wild. You are merry, air. 

Sir Ja. What an ummccomii^le fel« 
low I 

O.Wiid. Sir! 

Sir Ja. I beg yottt |ard«n, Sifu. 
But with regard to Mm nurme^*^ 

O. VfUd. WeU, sir 1 

Sir Ja. I take the wholte faist«ry t9 
be neither moreiMr less tkSA tft ab. 
sokste fable. 

O. Wild. How, sir? 

SirJa. Even §o, 

O. WUd. Why, sir, do you think 
my son wouM «r« to kiqpote upon 
me? 

Sir Ja^ Sir, be would dare to im- 
pose upon any body-^DoAH 1 know 
him? 

O. Wild. WhAt do yott knew? 

SirJa, I know, sir, that his naira- 
ttves gain him iBore afl^kase than cre- 
dit ; and ^et, whether from ceosti. 
tution or habit, t^er^ is no belkfriiig 
a syllable he says. 

O. Wild Oh, migjhty w^ sir !— 
He wants to turn the tables i^Km 
Jack— .But it won't do ; yoa arc fore- 
stall'd ; your novels wont pass upon 
me. 

Sir Ja. Sir 1 

O. WUd. Nor is the chancier of 
my son to be blasted with the brcaHh 
01 a bouncer. 

5trJ(i. What is this? 

O. WUd. No, no, Mr. Mandcville, 
it won't do ; you are as well known 
here as in tout #wn cottnty of Here- 
ford 

Sir Ja. Mr. Wilding, but that I am 
sure this extravagant behaTiour owes 
its rise to some impudent impoaitioes 
of your son, your age would scarce 
prove vour protection. 

O. ff't/(/.Nor, sir, but that tknew 
my boy equal to the defence of \\» 
own honour, should he want epro 
tector in this arm, wither'd and impo- 
tent as you may think it. 

• knUr JtfcM Gbaktbav. 

M. Gr. Bless me, gentlemen, fi^ 
is the meaning of this ? 

Sir Jo. No more at present, sir : 
[ have another demand upon yoer 
SOB ; we'll settle the whtde together. 
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O. Witik I am sore he wBl do you 
justice. 

M. Sr. How, Sir James Elliot I I 
flaAter'd myself that yoa bad finish'd 
yimrvkitsherey sir. JMust I be the 
eternal object of yoor outrage? not 
emly iosuUed in my own person, but 
in that of my friends ! Pray, sir> what 
light . 

O. Wiki» Madam, 1 ask your par 
4oii ; a disagreeable oecastoo brought 
see here ; I come, nadam, to re 
noODCe all hopes of being nearer ally'd 
to you, my tfon being unfortunately 
marri^ already. 

M. Gr. Maffried! 

Sir Ja. Yes, madam, to a lady in 
the diuds : and because 1 have re- 
fva'd to aeknowledge her family, this 
old gentleman has behav*d in a mao«> 
aer very inconsistent with his usual 
politeness. 

O. Wt^. Sit, I thought this affair 
was to be reterr'd for another occa- 
sion ; but you, it seems 

M, Gr. Oh, is thai the business !— 
Wbjr, I bem to be afraid we are here 
a little in the wrong, Mr. Wilding. 

O. "WHd. Madam I 

M' Gr. Your son has just con- 
firm'd Sir James Elliotts opinion, at 
a conference under Miss Godfrey's 
window. 

O. Wild. Is it possible ? 

JH. Cr. Most true ; and assigned 
to« most whimsical motives for the 
nnaccountable talc. 

O. Wild. What can they be? 

iW. Gr\ An aversion for me, whom, 
lie has seen but once ; and an aifec 
lion for Miss Godfrey, whom 1 am 
ahnostsure he never saw in his Hfe. 

O. Wild* You amaze me. 

JH. Gr. Indeed, Mr. Wilding, your 
son is a most extraordinary youth ; 
he has finely pcrplex'd us all — I think 
Sir James, you have a small obliga- 
tion to him. 

Sir Ja. Which I shall take care to 
acknowledge the first opportunity. 

O Wild, You have my consent — 
An abandoned profligate I Was his 
father a proper subject for his— But I 
dtecajTd him. 

31, Gr Nay, now, gentlemen, you 
are raHier too warm : I can't think 
Mr. Wilding bad-hearted at the bot- 
tom. This is a levity. »- 

O. WtM. How madam a levity I 

«Af. Gr, Take my word for it, no 
more ; inflam'd into habit by the ap- 
probation of his juvenile friends. Will 
yon submit his panishment to me' 
1 think 1 have the means in mv hands. 



both to satisfy your resentments, and 
accomplish his cure in the bargain. 

Sir. 3a, I have no quarrel to him, 
but for all the ill offices he has done 
me with you. 

M. Gr D'ye hear, Mr. Wilding ? 
I am afraid my opinion with Sir 
James must cement the general peace. 

O, JfUd. Madam. I siibmitCo any-*- 
Enler a Servant. 

Ser, Mr. Wilding to wait upon you 
madam. {Hxit. 

M. Gr. He is puntual, I find. Come 
good folks, you all act under my di- 
rection. You, sir, will get from your 
son, by what means you think fit, 
the whole truth of the Abington bu- 
siness. You must likewise seeming- 
ly consent to his Marriage with Miss 
Godfrey, whom I shrewdly suspect he 
has, by some odd accident, mistak- 
en tor me : the lady herself shall ap- 
pear at your call. Come, Sir James, 
you will withdraw. I intend to pro- 
duce another performer, who will 
want a little instruction.. Kitty ! 

Enter Kittv. 
Let John show Mr. Wilding in to his 
father; theo-coipe to my dressing 
room ; 1 have a short scene to give 
you in study [EjbU Kitty ] — The 
girl is lively, and, I warrant, will do 
her character justice. Come, Sir 
James. Nay, no ceremony ; we must 
be as busy a^ bees. [ Hsit Jlitt Gran- 
Cham and Sir James.'j 

0. Wi/d. This strange boy !_But 
I must command mv temper.' 

Y, Wild. [Speaking at he enfem.^ 

People to speak with me ! See what 
they want Papillion. My father here ! 
that's unlucky enoughl 

O, Wild, Ha, Jack, what briij<;s 
you here? 

r. Wild. Why, I thounht it my 
duty to wait upon Miss Grantham, in 
order to make her some apology for 
the late unfortunate 

O. WUd, Well, now, that is pru- 
dently as well as politely done. 

Y. Wild. 1 am happy to meet, sir, 
with your approbation. 

O. Wild. I have been thinkine:^ 
Jack, about my daughter in law ; as 
the affair is publick, it is not decent 
to let her continue longer at her fa^. 
ther*s. 

Y, Wild. Sir ! 

O. Wild. Would it not be right to 
send for her home ? 

Y, Wild. Doobtless, sir. 

O, Wild. 1 think so. Why tlien, 
to morrow my chariot shall fetch her. 

Y. Wild. The devil it shall ! lA^f\ 
— Not quite so soon il'you please, ^r 
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O. mM. No ! why not ? 

Y. Wild. The jourrtcy may be dan< 
gcrous in her present condition. 

O. Wild. What'd the rfiattcr with 
her? 

r. Wild, She is big with child, sir, 

O. iVild. An audacious — Big with 
child ! that is fortunate. But, how 
ever, an easy carriage and short stages 
can't hurt her. 

y, Wild. Pardon me, sir, I dare tiot 
trust her ; she is six months gone. 

O. 9VUd. Nay, then, there may be 
dahger indeed'. But should not I 
write to her father, just to let him 
know 4|hat you have discovered the 
secret ? 

y. mid. By all means, sir, it will 
make him extremely happy. 

O Wild. Why, then, 1 will instant- 
ly abeut it, Pray^ how do you direct 
to him? 

K fVi/d. Abington, Berkshire. 

O. Jf'lld. True ; but his address ? 

Y. Wild. You need not trouble 
yourself, sir : I skall write by this 
post to my wife^ and will send your 
letter inclos*d. 

O. Wild. Ay, ay, that will do. 

[ Going. 

Y. tFiid. So, I have parry'd that 
thrust. 

O Wild, Though, upon second 
thoughts, Jack, that will rather look 
too familiar for an introductory let- 
ter. 

r. Wild. Sir ! 

O. Wild. And these country gentle- 
men are full of punctilios^No, TU 
send him a tetter apart ; se give me 
his direction. 

r. WUd. Vou have it, sir. 

O. Wild, Ay, but his name ; I have 
been so hurry'd that I have entirely 
forgot it. 

X. Wild* t am sure so liavc I, 
iMside} — His name— his name, sir— 
llopkins. 

O. WUd. Hopkins ! 

Y. Wild. Yes, sir. 

O. Wild That is not the same name 
that you gave me before ; that, if I re- 
collect, was either Sypthorp or Syb* 
thorp. 

Y Wild. You are right, sir ; that 
Is his paternal appellation : but the 
name of Hopkins ne took for an estate 
of his mother's : so be is indiscrimi- 
nately called Hopkins or Sybthorp : 
and now I recollect I have his letter 
in my pocket — He signs himself Syb- 
thorp Hopkins. 

O. Wild. There is no end of this; I 
must stop him at once. Hark ye, sir, 
1 think vou are called mv son ? 1 



Y. Wild. 1 hope, slit, yon have no 
reasdn to doubt it. 

O. Wild. And look upon yoorself 
as a gentleman ? 

Y. Wild. In having the hoaor of de- 
scending from you. 

O. Wild. And that you think a sitf- 
ficient pretension ? 
Y. Wild. Sir, pray, sir— 
O. Wild. And by what means do 
you imagine your ancestors ohtaki'd 
that distinguishing title? By their 
pre-eminence in virtue, 1 suppose 
Y. Wild. Doubtless, rir. 
O.Wild. And has it never occurred 
to you, that what was gain'd by honor 
might be lost by infamy ? 
y. Wild. Perfectly, sir, 

O. Wi7<^ Are you to letm what re- 
dress even the imputatioB oC a lie de- 
mands ; and that nothing less Cfau 
the life of tne adversary can extiogoisli 
the affront ? 

Y. Wild. Doubtless, sir. 

O. Wild. Then, how dare too call 
yourself a gentleman ? yon, whose life 
has been one continued scene of fraud 
a nd falsity I And would nothing con- 
tent you but making me a partner in 
your infamy ? Not satisfied with vio- 
lating that great band of socie^, mu- 
tual confidence, themost sacred rights 
of nature must be invaded, and your 
father made the innocent instrumeot 
to circulate your abominable imposi- 
tions ! 

Y.Wild But, sir! 

O. Wild. Within this hour my life 
was near sacrificed in deCence of yonr 
fame : But perhaps that was yonir in- 
tention ; and the story of your mar- 
riage merely calculated to send me 
out of the world, as a gratefol return 
for mv bringing you into it. 

r. tVild. For heaven's sake, sir. 

O. Wild. What other motive ? 

Y. y^ ild. Hear me, 1 entreat yoo, 
sir. 

O. Wild. To be agtun imWd on ! 
no Jack, my eyes are openM at last 

Y. Wild. By all that's sacred, sir- 

O. Wild. I am now deaf to your de- 
lusions. 

Y. Wild. But hear me, sir. I oira 
the Abington business 

O. Wt&. An absolute fiction. 

Y.Wild. I do. 

O. Wild* And how dare you 

Y, Wild. I crave but a moment** 
audience 

O. Wi/rf. Goon. 
, Y. Wild. Previous to the commu- 
nication of your intention for me. 1 
accidentally met, with a lady, nho^ 
charms— 
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O.Wiid 5o!- what here't another 
aurtwe^ trumped out ? but that is a 
•tale device. And^ pi^X* sir> vvhat 
^lace does this tady inhabit ? Come, 
come, go on ; ^ou have a fertile in- 
vention, and this is a fine opportuni- 
ty. Well^ sir, and this charming Udy, 
residing, I suppose, in nubibus, 

y. wild. No sir ; in London. 

O. VfUd. Indeed \ 

Y. Wild, Naj, more, and at this in- 
stant in this house. 

O. Wt/tf. And her name ^ 

Y.Wild, Godfrey. < 

O. Wild, The friend of Miss Gran- 
tham ? 

Yi Wild The very same, sir. 

O. Wild, Have you spoke to her ? 

K wad. Parted from her not ten 
minutes ago; nay, am here by her 
appointment. 

H. Wild. Has she favoured your 
address ? 

K fVild, Time, sir^ and your appro* 
bation, will, I hope. 

O. Wild, Look ye, sir, as there is 
SOflie little probability in this story, 
I shall think it worth farther enquiry. 
To be plain with you, I know Miss 
Godfrey ; am intimate with her fami- 
ly » and though you deserve but little 
irom me, I will endeavour to aid your 
intention. But if, in the progress of 
this afiair, you practise any of your 
itsUal arts ; if i discover the least 
fkhehood, the least duplicity, remem 
ber you have lost a Cither. 

Y. Wild. 1 shall submit without a 
murmur. lEisit Old Wilding, 

Enter Papillion. 

'« Y. Wild. Well, Papillion. 

'< Pop. Sir, here has been the devil 
" to pay within. 

•'Y. WiW. Whtt's the matter ? 

*' Pap A whole legion of cooks, 
'* confectioners, musicians, waiters 
'* and watermen. 

'' Y. WUd. What do they want ? 

'« Pap You, sir. 

*'r. Wild. Me! 

*« Pap Yes, sir, they have brought 
*' in their bilU. 

'* r WUd, Bills ! for what ? 

«* Pap, For the enurtainment you 
** gave last night upon the water. 

-K mid. That I gave? 

*' Pap. Yes, sir ; you remember the 
** bin of iare ; I am sure the very 
^* mention of it makes my mouth 
*« water 

Y. Wild. Prithee, are you mad ? 
" There must be some mistake ; you 
" know that I ^ 

«* Pjp. They have been vastlv pu2 
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" sled to find out your lodgings ; but 
** Mr. Robinson meeting by accident 
*< with Sir James Elliot, he was kind 

enough to tell them where you liv'd 

—Here are the bills : Almacksi 

twelve dozen of elaret, ditto cham- 

pagne, frontiniac, sweetmeats, pine 
" apples : the whole amount is 3721. 
' 9s. besides music and fire works. 

« Y. FfiA/. Come, sir, this is no 
" time for trifling. 

** Pap, Nay, sir, they say they have 

gone full as low as they can a&brd ; 
** and they were in hopes, from the 
" ]^reat satisfaction you express'd to 
" bir James Elliot, that you would 

throw them in an additional com< 

pliment. 

;• K mid. Hark ye, Mr. Papillion, 
" if you don't cease your impertinence 
" 1 shall pay you a compliment that 
'' you would gladly excuse. 

♦* Pap. Upon my faith, I relate but 
*« the mere matter of fact. You know, 
<' sir, 1 am but bad at invention ; 
** though this incident, I can't help 
*• thinking, is the natural fruit of your 
" happy one, 

"V. Wild. But 
« is this possible ? 

•* Pap. Most cerUin. It was witK 
** difficulty I restrain'd their impa- 
<<tiences but, however, Ihavedi'*- 
** patched them to your lodgings, with 
<' a promise that you shall immediate- 
*' ly meet them. 

•* Y. Wiy Oh. there we shall soon 
<* rid our hands of the troop." — Now, 
Papillion, ( have news for you. My 
father has got to the bottom of the 
the whole Abington business. 

Pap, The deuce ? 

y. mid* We parted this moment. 
Such a scene 1 

Pap. And what was the issue? 

¥. Wild. Happy beyond my hopes. 
Not only an act of oblivion, but a pro- 
mise to plead my cause with the fair. 

Pap, With Miss Godfrev } 

r. mid. Who else?— lie is now 
with her in another room. 

Pap' And there is no you under^ 

stand me^in all this? 

r.FFi/rf.No,no ; that is all ovef 
tiow — my reformation is fix'd. 

Pap. As a weather-cock: 

Y. Ifi/d, Here comes my father. 

Knter Old Wild inc. 
O. Kild. Well, sir, I find in ihl- 
last article ypu have condescended tt) 
tell me the truth : the young hdy i? 
not averse to your union ; but In of* 
dcr to fix so mutrib'^ft mT'r'. I l»fa-^« 
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drftwn air a slig;bt cootraot which joa 
are both to sign. 

Y. Wiid. With transport. 

O. VVtlrf. 1 will introduce Miss Ged- 
frcv. lf»^- 

V. HVsL Did not I tell yoa, Papil- 
lion ? 

Pa/». This is amazing^ indeed ! 

Y. Wlid. Am not I a happy fortu- 
nate ?-^Bul they come. 
£nterOtd Wilpino a«d ifsi# God 

O. Wild, if, matlara, he has not 
the highest sense of the great honour 
you do him, I shall cease to regard 

him There, air, make your ac 

knowlcdgements to that lady. 

V. Wild, Sir! 

O. Wlid. Thi* is more than you me- 
rit ; but let your future behaviour 
t<;&ttfy your gratitude 

jr. WUJ. PapilUon ! madam I sir ! 
' O. Wiit^. What, is the poppy pet- 
rificd I why don't you go up to the 
ladv > 

ir, WUd, Up to the lady I— That 
lady? 

6. IFtld. That lady I— Tube mmpc 
What other lady ? To Miss Oodfirey ? 

r. Wild. That lady Misa Godfrey? 

O. Wild. What is all this ? Hark 
y c, sir ; I see what you are at ; but no 
trifling ; Til be no more th« dupe of 

your double detestable Recollect 

my last resolution : This instant yoor 
hand to the contract, or tremble at 
the consequence. 

Y. Wild. Sir, that I hope, ia. 
might not I— to be sure— 

5. Wild. No further evasions! 
There, sir. 

Y. IVild. Heigh ho ! [Signtit} 

O. WHd, Very well. Now, madam, 
vour name ifyou please. 

K Wild. Papillion, do you know 
who she is ? 

Pap. That's a question indeed ! 
Don't you, sir ? 

K mid. Not 1, as I hope to be 
sav'd. 

Enter a Scrvant. 

Ser. A young lady begs to speak 
with Mr. Wilding. 

r. Wild. With mc ? 

M Cod. A young lady with Mr 
Wilding ! 

Ser. »Seems dretsM madam, and 
extremely pressing for admittance. 

Jtt God. Indeed! There nwy be 
something in this ! Yo« must per. 
roit rr.e, sir, to pausealitUc ; who 
knows bnt a prior claim may prevent — 

O. Wild. How, sir, who i« this 
lady ? 



V. Wild. It is impossibkfor amI* 
divine, sir. 
O. Wiid. You k«ow tMidiing o# bar ? 
Y.WiU. How should 1? 
O. Wild. You hear, aaadam. 
M. Gifd* I prcMime your so» can 
have no objection U Ihe Wy's «ppeM^ 
ance. 
r. Wild. N*t m Ike lewt. madaoi. 
iH G§d. Sfaowherin,JohA. 

lUmt S«p. 
a Wild. No laadw, I ^oo't think 
thera is the least room for anepect* 
ing him ; he can't be so abattiloMd 
as to^but she i» here. Upoo mj 
word a sightly woman. 
Enter Kitty ^ Miu SrvTBoar. 
Kit. Where ^ he?^Ok. let m% 
throw mvarraa— 4By life, ay- ■ 
Y. Wild. Heyday J ^ 
KiL And could you leave me ? and 
for so long a 4f*cn? Think hoir Ae 
tedious time has lag^d along. 
Y. W^ Madaml 
Kit. But we are met at last^ and 
now will part no nnnm. 
r. Wild. The deuce wft won^ ! 
jfCil^ What, not «ne kind look ; n» 
tender word to hail onr second ineet- 

'"V Wsli^WhatUiedevfliaantl^? 

Kit. Are all your oaths, jroor nro- 
testattons, come to this ? Have f de- 
served such treatment? Qmtted my 
father's houae, left all my friends, and 
wander'd here alone in search of thee, 
thou first, last, only object of my 
love. 

O. Wild. To what cen aH t&ia tend? 
Ht^rk ye, sir, onriddle this mystery. 

K Wiid. Davus, non Edipne, torn. 
It is beyond me, I confess. Some lu- 
natic escap'd from her keeper, I sup- 
pose. 
Kit. Am I disQwn'd then, contemn'd, 
slighted ? 

O.Wild. Hold ; let mc enquire into 
this matter a little. Pr»y, madam— 
You seem to be pretty nimiliar here 
-^Do you know this gentleman ? 

Kit. Too well. 

O Wild. His name? 

Kit. Wilding 

O. Wild. So far she is right. Non 
yours, ifyou please. 

«:^.Wildiog. 

Omn€M. Wilding. 

Q. Wild. And how came yon by 
that name, pray ? 

Ait Most lawfully, sir: by the sa- 
cred band, the holy tie that madeni 
one. 

O. Wild. WVat, married to him ? 
' Kit. Most true. 
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OmM», How t 

Y. Wt/rf. Sir, miy I never— 

O. Wtitf. Peace, monster ! One 

question more : Your maiden name / 

iQ Srbthorp. 

O. Wtb: L/dia, from Abington^in 
the coanty ot Berks 9 

JSr. The same. 

O. WM As Isnspected. So then 
the whole story is tme, and the mon 
star is married at last. 

Y. WM. Me sir t By an that's— 

O. Wt/dL Eternal dftmbness seise 
thee, measoreless liar I 

K WM. If not me, hear this gen- 
tleman— Mar^nis*- 

Fap. Noli; I'll he drawn into none 
of your scrapes : it is a pit of your 
own difging ; and so get out as well 
as you can. Mean time 111 shift ft>r 
mysell [E^ 

O. WiM. What ovation now, mon- 
ster 9 

M. God. Deceiter! 

O. W«ML Liar I 

M. Cfod. Impostor I 

Y. Wild. Why. this is a genenl 
combination todistfaet mo ; hut I will 
be heard. Sir, you are grossly im- 
posMapont the low contriver of this 
woman's shallow artifice Lelul] soon 
find means to discover ; and as to yoQ 
madam, with whom I have been sad 
denly surpris'd into a contract, I 
moat aolemnly declare this is the first 
time I ever set tjea on yon. 

(K Wild, Amaeing eonftdenee! 
Did not I bring her at y onr reqaest / 
y. Wild. No. 



If Gpd, Is not this your own let- 
ter / 

Y.W»«.No. 

Kit, Am not 1 yonr wife f 

Y. WikL No. 

O. Wild. Did not yon own it to mef 

r. Wild. Yes— that is— no, no. 

Kit Hear me. 

Y. Wild. No, 

M. God. Answer me. 

Y. Wild. No. 

O. Wild. Have not I— - 

Y. Wild, No, no, no, Zonnds I yoa 
are all mad ; and if I stay, I shall catch 
the inliiction. lExit. 

Enter Sir Jambs Elliot mnd Mit» 

GaAMTVAM. 

Omtet. Ha, ha, ha ! 

M. Gr, Finely peribrm*d. 

O. WUd. You have kept your pro- 
mise, and I thank yon, madam. 

M. Or My medicine was somewhat 
rough, sir; bat in desperate cases^ 
yoa know-*— 

O. Wild, If his core is completed, 
he will ffratefany acknowledge the 
caose ; u not the par.ishment comes 
ht short of his crimes. It is needless 
to pay yoa any compfiments. Sir 
James : with that lady you can't h\\ 
to be happy I shan't ven tore to hint 
a scheme Tflsve greatly at heart, till 
we have vndeniahle proofs of the snc- 
eess of our operations. To the ladies, 
indeed, no character is so dangerous 
as that of a liar : 

TliiT In tto r«lfStt IteM MB Sx a flaw» 
AM TWfaMl mMHr wiwaek^raTBr new, 

lEsettnt^ 
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ACT I. 





fiCBDAi— AlMUinlhepaUMof iMida; ttlktcs^ 
-t Mii^ W wbifik » l«r«« iMhto ftiinaM Mends 

-: i»d»Mm«irftU«i«i afI«tfttlTa alt Is aidlfollK 

i jllafod upoa tbe fluU b«Iiiod tba teenei — ^Tlort- 

I 'Ibll opena a door in tho faUorjr* Md dotcendi tho 

: .'ItaiV^aia from ttie loft, carrTlng a aoonilag roll 

^ *•• - tb o Uttons wMb an «fr of moUaoholt aitontfon 

*^ to«U«tnlii.aiJa«vaMs«otfc«fi«mi«CilMit*co 

.^'^ So-lt coatoi. 

■ .- ^ * i« . 

** '^T^^r, Leon! dear un cons cions Leon ! 
^^^^.Weatbe upod theihite sounds of 

t:e, and greet the return of your na- 
diomtne with a delighted spirit. 
, ^ou rejoice — yw* alon« — the anni- 
ary of whose fatal birth devotes this 
• p4ia.ce to ebemal sadness ! (the air is re- 
.imt^4, dying away in AOance) he wan- 
-'ir^Tfrfdrther through the gardens— 
•Iteijikho I tis scarce nine o'clock yet, 
lihd already I feel so weary 

Fa4«lbtto enters cautiously ai a dde 
door* 

Fab, Hist! Floribel-4rist ! 

FloTm Ahl Fabnletto I— you alwajfs 
Vf^roach me on the tiptoe of mystery; 
tike a lover rather than a husband. 

Fab» Hist 1 — is he risen yet ? 

F4or, Who? 

Fab. Why, signor I>evil^.-d«B Wolf 
in sKecp^s cloatfaing— tliat villaiiMus, 
•jtecraMe, infernal— 

l^or, Portuguese. Be eiknt^ my 
good angry husbanid ; or if yon nost 
fnlU^ let it be ia a lower k^y— the 
man in question is in his chamber just 



above us, and if yomr coraplimentary 
epithets chance to readi hu ear, our 
project will be marred forever. 

Fab, Earthquakes, faUl to his na- 
tive Lisbon, pursue and overwhelm 
him 1 

Fior, Perfect heroic verse! pry thee, 
good roan, leave your bombast, and tell 
me the cause of this extraordinary 
passion. 

/b^. Thetriumpk of hypocrisy and 
the distress of virtuous h^rts ! the si- 
lo aiicm of tbe family becomes efvry 
day more terrible an^ alarming— bar- 
mony and confidence are banished 
from its bosom ; while, in their room, 
cold disgusts, sullen jealousies, and 
angry apprehensions, are substituted 
between the husband and the wife— - 

between narento and their children 

Within tnis last month the temper of 
the marquis has become intolerable. 

i'lor. Truly, Fabuktto, your awi 
temper has of late been none of the 
sweetest 

Fab. I know it, Floribel. I have 
lived from infuicy in the service of the 
marquis— till now I have always been 
honoured by bis confidence— a kinder, 
nobler, truer Castilian spirit, nev«r 
could exist : how then can 1 preserve 
my oatience when 1 behold this hon- 
ourable nan entangled in the snares of 
a knave, T«t am torbidden to relieve 
him from nis danger ? 
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Flor. But what proofs have you 
that signor Malvo^ is indeed a kotve ? 

FaL Are mystery and disguise the 
characteristics' of an honest man /-^ 
nohody is acquainted with his origin, 
or his former situation in life. My on- 
n^pecting master meets with him a 
destitute and friendless adventure — he 
hears that he has heen unfortunate, 
and he forgets to enquire whether he 
has not also been unworthy :^the 

fates of the palace are thrown open to 
im, and from the very moment when 
this crafty insinuating Portuguese was 
first domesticated here, the unhappi- 
ness of his benefactors may he dated. 
He has wormed himself into the con- 
fidence of every indiridual in the fa- 
mily, and employs his knowledge of 
their secrets for the destruction of efich 
other. You look incredulous, Flori- 
bel— oh ! I perceive it-.you are the 
dupe of this impostor equally with 
others. 

Flor, No ; 1 have escaped the infec- 
tion which seems to spread through 
the house ; but I grieve to tell you, 
Fabuletto, that my mistress is no less 
infatuated by the speciousness of this 
hypocritethan the marquis himselfishe 
has actually-—! tremble while 1 speak 
it— confided to him that lata! secret, 
upon which the peace and honor of her 
whole life depends. 
, Fab. (staHing) Gh 1 how!->yottde 
not, cannot mean th e 

Fior. Yes, Fabuletto--tAae secret, 
which for twenty years we both have 
guarded more closely than •ur lives, 
my indiscreet mistress has imparted to 
M^lvo^li — tis true, she first exacted 
from him a solemn oath never to be- 
tray her confidence. 

Fab. Madness and mini his oath 
truly ! what reliance can be placed on 
the religion of a wretch whose morality 
is tainted to the core F The marchion- 
ess has undone herself — has she cQ%n 
mitted those papers to his keeping? 
Speak 

lUr, No ; he was only suffered to 
peruse them in her presence— that 
confession in her own writing— and 
that terrible letter traced with the 
blood of a dying man, ar^ both secured 
a$^ain within the secret drawer of my 
Jadv's jewel casket. 

Pab, Then it may not yet be too 

late to save her assist me, my dear 

Floribel, to unmask this traitor. F.n- 
4Counter htmwith his own arts ; soothe, 
.flatter, caress — in short, grant him 
whatever he requires. 

Flor. That's rather extrfiordinarv 
adrice from « husband ; however, mark 



me, my first step towards MalvogU's 
confidence, most be the eppearanc* 
of having forfeited yours — hist, hiat! 
I hear his foot upon 'the staircase — 
<mick ! raise your voice^and eppear to 
find fault with me, if you caa. 

Fab. O ! I can easily contrive th^ 

^raJMt ki$ tome) hark'ye, aignora, I 
mi^st make v ou know and respect the 
^thority ot a husband ; and if ever 
again you presume 

Flor, I defy your authority — yoa 
may be my husband, but you shall ne- 
ver be my tyrant. (Mai^ogii dstttmd$ 
the tlavrfromthe lefi^ amd ad9ane» Ae- 
tween ififm,) 

HaL How ! my worthy firieo^s I 
what is all this / wrangling, accusing, 
and a female in tears ! 

#W. (affecting to cry) Yes, aigaec 
Malvogh, that monster kas been thread 
ening me. 

MaL Horrible I signor FabuleCfco! 
did ever a man of honour oppvesa a 
being of the softer aex / 

FSb. Sdeath, signor Malvojdi, what 
right have you to interfere/ There is 
no man of honour in the room, tlv^ I 
know of; and this being of the softer 
sex, happens to be my wife— ai:r«^ 
ture bound by law and religion to 
obey roe. 

ml. Oh, you are too impetoeus ; 
come, refer your dbpute to me ; suffer 
me to be an umpire betwixt my friends. 

Fab. If 1 ever accepted an arbitra- 
tor in domestic differences, my mas- 
ter's Portugeuse secretary would b^ 
the last I should approve. • 

Mai. Signor 1 you grow scurrikMit^ ' 
you pay me too little respect. 

Fab. Oh, no— you are mistaken; 
tis impossible any honest roan should 
pay sigior Malvogli too &ttU respect, 
Iffe botos sareatiically and esiu. 

Mai. I am lost in astoni^meot— my 
fair Floribel, what has been the cause 
of this dispute / 

Flor. (Hill affecting teare) He came 
here on purpose to abuse and ill tr^-at 
me; but Til bear it no longer; I'll 
have a separate maintenance More to- 
morrow, or run him in debt till he b 
forced to fly the country ! 

Mai. Think of it no' more — a fleet- 
ing cloud had hovered between my 
confidente and you, but this remorcs 
it— 

Flor. Umph ! is that all the comlbit 
you can give me. 

Mai Patience t you shall find in me 
a powerful protector ; tis time for ne 
te prove my friendship, and I shall be- 
gin by entrusting to your charge an 
important secret^but, soft! look that 
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no person can overhear ns. (Floribel 
strait genthfto •teft>e») Now, if 1 could 
wheedle this weak creatnre to entrust 
n»e for -a few minutes with that casket, 
where the important papers are con- 
cealed — 

/y©r. {retumin/[) There's not a soul 
stirring— now then for the secret, sig- 
nor! 

Mai Floribel ! serve yonr friend, 
your real friend, and a splendid destiny 
awaits yon. I am to marry Rosaviva ; 
the marquis wills it so. 

Flar Indeed 1 

Mai, Tis a point irrevocably fixed ; 
and if you, my dearest FloribeW- yoa, 
who possess so muoh interest with Ro- 
s«viva, will but strive to dispose her 
«ABCtions to our wish — 

Flor, Ah ! signor, but Don Leon, 
the marquis's son, is in love with her. 

JHoL Umph ! we shall cure him of 
, the folly. 

Fior, Wen, but signor, Rosaviva 
alaoloves*-^ 

MmL Him? 

Fior, Ves ; tenderly, devoUdly I 

MaL We may find a remedy for the 
lady's foible also. 

I'Xor. So I but then my lady^the 
marchioness— 

MaL Her opinions may be modelled 
to our pleasure ; or, if otherwise, her 
opposition will be of trifling moment. 
As for the amorous Leon, ne is desti- 
ned to travel -^and to travel long ; and 
Fabuletto, the sage, experienced Fabu. 
Utto, shall be the Menter of our new 
Telemacku$. {takes her hand) And now 
roy excellent Floribel ! to what more 
nearly regards yourself: beloved, re- 
garded, possessing the esteem and con- 
fidence of all — you shall remain abso- 
lute mistress over our establishment. 
INo husband then, no threats, nc 
coarse commands, but gentle halcyon 
hours and blest transporting — 

Flor. Ah, T see by your coaxing and 
flattering, that you really want my as- 
sistance. 

Mah To confess the truth, I do de- 
pend upon your friendship greatly.— 
You were always a kind, obliging 
creature, and tl)is very morning, for 
instance, it is in your power to render 
me a signal servtce. 

Flor. Indeed ! ^ 

91ah That is — T call 't a signal ser 
vice, only from the consequence that 
the marquis attaches to it — in itself il 
is the merest trifle — the marquis is fan- 
cif illy desirous of presenting to R( sa 
viva upon her marriage, a set of jewels 
precisely like those belonging to the 



marchioness, and he wishes to do it by 
surprise. 

FUr. (fiiing her eyes upon him) — 
Well, signor. 

Mai. Tis a singular idea, I confess ; 
yet *twere best to humour the caprice 
— ^perhaps he may ask you for your la- 
dy's basket, just to compare them foi^ 
an insunt with his jeweller—' * 

Fior. Umph ! this is indeed a sittgu- 
lar idea. 

Mai, O ! he fancies them parti cu- 
larly beautiful You may readily ima- 

fine, Flonbel, the affair is perfectly in- 
ifferent to me. {the marquit tpeaki 
from above) 

Matg. Has signor fifilvogU left his 
chamber f 

Mai. Hark ! the marquis is here. 
(the marquu deseeruU from the right 
hand stair») My noble patron I 

Marq. Your fiithful friend, Malveg- 
li ! never address me by another title ; 
I have been seeking you in your cham- 
ber. , 

MaL I should have waited on ydur 
excellency, but stopped in my way to 
apprize Floribel of your wishes res- 
pecting her lady's jewels. 

Mat q. I thank you for the recollec* 
tion. Floribel! fetch the casket hi- 
ther. 

Flor, (pulls Malvogli by the sleeoe) 
Signor! recollect the papers are do- 
posited 

Marq. Did you not hear me ? 

//or. I shall obey your exccirencyl 
(aside) Fabuletto desired that I should 
grant everv thing ; but 1 will have an 
eye upon them. [ext(. 

Marq, That woman has offended 

you, 1 fear. You look uneasy, my 

friend ! 

Mai, Ah, if the feature betray the 
feeling, trust me, i have deeper cause 
for uneasiness than a 'woman's prattle. 
Do I not behold my friend and benefac- 
tor sinking hourly under the effects of 
secret melancholy ! 

Marq. Malvogli ! you arc right ; I 
am indeed the victim of a cruel slow 
disease, that enervates my mind, and 
subdues my body ; refuses to destroy 
the sufferer quite, and yet admits no 
hope of cure. 

Mai. You resign yourself to despon- 
dence too easily — may not the mar- 
chioness—- 

Marq, Her very name is a mortal 
sickness to my soul t 

H^lal. Let me then observe— -your 
fon 

Marq. (furiously ) Who ? my son ? 
my son I ha^a, ha ! — no, no— ^I have 
an heir, but nOwOn. 
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MtL CoaipoM yonnetf, I beM^h 
joo, my dear lord ! it is not (rom mere 
conjecture that a jvdgmeat fo terrible 
should decisi^dy be formed. 

JHOTf. Coojectlire ! ah, I am but too 
certain of mj dishonor. Mark me, 
MalvogU— at an age of thoughtlessness 
and passion^ when our sight reigns 
despotic over our other senses, 1 beheld 
end loTcd Victoria— «t a father's com- 
mand bhe yielded me her hand ; but, 
alas ! her heart was not included in the 
gift. Even at the alur, a cold reluc 
tance hong upon her vows, and chilled 
the ardor of my bliss. Six Uttle months 
of wedlock had scarcely moderated in 
the husband the transports of a lover, 
when my soverei|n appointed mm. to 
^ the government of Meaico— oh I with 
what doating tenderness! pressed Vic- 
toria to my arms, and breathed upon 
her lips a thousand fond adieus I — atill 
to the last, insensible and cold, she 
merely, thanked my love, prayod the 
kind salkits to keep me in their charge, 
nod saw me part without one natural 
tear^-one heartfelt sigh 1 

Alal, {pointedlifi Leon then was bom 
Subsequent to your departure ? 

Marq, Ay 1 bom, wh^re and how ? 
in infamous concealment, and with dia 
f graceful mystery. Abandoning her pa- 
Uoe and her retinae, without the 
knowledge of a sinele t elative or friend, 
the humble marchioness commenced a 
journey in the depth of winter ; and in 
a wretched hovel, at the foot of the Py- 
rennes, with only two domestic» to at- 
test its birth, an heir to the noble house 
of Lerida met the lisrht. 

Mai. These domestics wei 

Marq. Garcia, an old chamberlain, 
now no more, and Floribel, the wife of 
Fabuletto. The marchioness, myste- 
rious and inesLplicable to the world, for 
five successive years detained her in- 
fant from its natural claims, in foreign 
travel and the society of strangers. — 
The clamors of my kindred reached 
me often ; but still the letters of Victo- 
ria, professing constant love, and plead- 
ing ill health as the couse of her con- 
tinued absence, lulled my suspicions in 
their birth. I parted with doubt and 
fear — to think of them no more ; and 
when, after sixteen years of absence 
and impatient hope, I reach'd my 
sigh'd-for home once more, O dupe ! 
O credulous ideot that 1 was !— confi- 
dence and love po8s«Med my bosom — I 
embraced Victoria as my consUnt wife, 



Harq, Listen to me^frioBdl aboot a 
twelvemonth after my return, CUrcie, 
one of the two domestics tki^ ked aS- 
tended the marehiottess on her jonv^ 
ney , was suddenly stricken by thn band 
of death : in his expiring moments kc 
preyed to speak witk me alone. The 
last egonv wee on him when I reached 
his chamber. " Forgive your sermnt,** 
cried the dying man, *< yonr ear has 
been abused wm fsfehood— JUeon is sm 
child of yonrs ; ke is the son of tke 

marchioness by a low-born pege." 

Horror and amazement ovcreesne my 
Acuities, and I fell insensible. £re I 
recovered^ the wretched Garcia kad 
ceesed to brea tk »— a ll evidence of my 
disgrace had perished with him i b«it 
from that fatal hour kas words kaire 
murmur'd in my ear incessantly.— 
Conceive, Malvogli — imagine mj des- 
pair 1 tormented by the dread, that afl 
the glories of my ancient koose-^ny 
name> my ofiee, and my wide domains 
will become the patrimony of an alien 
to my blood—the child of vicn end 
shame— my dishonor and my cnrsc^ 
who, to increase my distraction, comes 
daily to insult my ear with dutilel pf)i> 
fessk>ns and the name^uf #Msr / 

Mai. Alas, my lord, compaistonals 
thefirailtT of human nature ; reeoQsct 
the loreiy Resaviva, whom yon have 
introduced to the marckionnss and to 
the world as your wardt but who, in 
fact, may claim a tenderer tie 

Marq. (tnUrrmpiinff) Yes, mv firiend, 
that Rosaviva shali become tke aven- 
ger of her father I 

Enter FLoateeL, u)kk tke eatket. 

Ftor. Here is the casket my lord! 
but I must replace it before my lady 
rises. 

Marq, (taking the easkel) Floribd* 
give orders that po person enter this 
room unless I ring. 

Fior. {aside to Mahogli) Recollect, 
signor, you have sio^M-it— 

Mai. {in a low voice) Never to ac- 
quaint the marquis where he may find 
certain documeots..eeough 1 

Marq. Floribel I leave us* 

JS^or. I am gone my lord. (taUe) 
Fabuletto shall know of this, kow. 
ever. [en^ 

{The wktrquii opens tke etuket^ rnd 
mgkingi^l^fdrmoefigtka 
bracelet.^ 

Marq. Ah, ^hero^N.niy picture-* 
painted in the da3r8 of confidence aed 



and blessed in Leon the fancied copy jbUss— days fwrevcr past! come, httX 
of my glorious sires ! jbracelH ! once pledge of love, now, hi. 

Mai. And wherefore shouldyou nowlstrument of vsnteanco— wekome, wel- 
regard thent differently ? 'comef 
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JTo/. Yoii alarm me } what drcadfiil 
parpose is in your mind. 

jfianj. Do jou not recollect in the 
MMtTcliifniea't chamber, a large paiotp 
iog, her own design, which generally 
is kept^eiled? 

MaL Perfectly: the snbject is the 
parting of Hector and Andromache. 

Marq, Ay ! did. no living resemb- 
lance of the warrior ever strike yon t 

Mai. Yes. The featsres have often 
reminded me of Leon : indeed, 1 onc% 
obeerved so to the marchioness ; but 
she seemed dislressed at the remark-*- 
tbo effect of accident, no doobt. 

Jfmrf. No— *of gmlt*-H>f deep and 
damning goiH. FK^nently have I sur- 
prised her gasing on that'pictore, all 
drowned in tears, and uttering wild 
complaints. In that warrior her adul- 
terous eyes gloat on the fotber of her 
I«eon. 

Mdl, Fancy! mere fancy 1 

Marq, I am convinced \-^liaket ano- 
$k0r bracelet frem kU besom] look up- 
•n this hn^elet ! tis fashioned precise- 
ly Kke the oilier ; but the miniature 
which it contains is copied from the 
waniof's ftce. This likeness I shall 
substitute for my own. if the fake 
oi>e r e ma i n silent, you moat feel, Mal- 
▼oglt, I have proof enoogh^or in 
whatever manner she may mention it, 
an instant explanation must ensue, and 
dras the shameful secret of her crimes 
to hght. 

3M. If your excellency ask my ad- 
vice, I must condemn the project alt<^ 
gether. Honour revolts from such in* 
sidions means—if, indeed, any accident 
were to place certain facts before your 
eye, I might excuse your penetrating 
toe mystery to its centre ; but to spread 
m systematic snare— oh 1 my lord ! what 
delicate mind would condescend to use 
expedients so derogatory to the dignity 
of man ? 

Marq. I cannot now retract— the 
touch stone is in my hand, and doubt 
distracts me worse than certainty. 

Mai. f aside) Now to employ the se- 
cret spriBg ! Najp, my lord, in honor's 
Bame I — ( attempting to remove the cas- 
ket from him*} 

Marq, (passionatelif) Away ! my re- 
solution's nxt J 

MaL Nay, nay — you roust not 

shall not — (MaipogH, nffecting to force 
the casket Jrom t/te marquis^ touches a 
secret spring » by wMch action the upper 
pari of the casket remains in his handsy 
and the false bottom with the marquii, ) 

MaL Heavens I the casket's broken! 

^arq. No^tif a secret drav^er which 



our struggle haa disco v is r ad • here are 
papera! 

Mdl. Do not examine Miem ! I coia- 
jure you, for your honour, for your 
peace. 

Marq, '* If any accident," said you, 
** were to place certain facts before 
you, I could excuse your penetrating . 
the mystery. " An accident does in> 
vite me, and I shall follow your advict. 

MaL Forbear! forbear! 

Marq. What is this } A billet a^ 
dressed to the marchioness, and traced 
in bloody characters I ~here too, a p*- 
per in her own writing— directed for 
Leon — " The confession of" — ah I — 
[the marquis f unable to support his mgi' 
tatson, throws himself into a chair, and 
casts his eye distraete'dlv over the contente, 

Med. 1 would not be the accomplice 
of your crime for the wealth of worlds. 
[Maloogfi draws back while the marquis 
peruses the first paper, and betrays by his 
gesttsres the tritsmph of his scheme, j 

Marq. (rises furiously) Here ! doflfe 
up the rest— I'll keep but this— I want 
to know no more. \he thnssls the paper 
into his bosom.} 

MaL For heaven's sake resign that 
htsd paper — permit me*-*ha ! we are 
interrupted. 

Faboletto enters abruptly, 

Marq, Fresumptuous fellow ! What 
want you here ? 

Fab. I want, my lord. .Oh > I want to 
know what you want. Did not your 
lordship ring ? 

Marq, I ring ! inquisitive ! prying^ 
knave ! 

Fab. Nay, my lord, ask the jeweller, 
he heard the bell as well as I 

Marq. My jeweller! what brings 
him hither ? 

Fab. He says, he comes about some 
fresh orders— and whileu . [he eyes Mai- 
vogli severely, who, in confusion attempts 
to conceal the casket as much as possible^ 
and while signer Malvogli there, has 
my ladv*s ie^el casket open in hi^ 
hands, it might not be so much amisa 

Marq. Insolent coxcomb! begone t 
and if half a word escape you 

Fab. Oh no, my lord !* I scorn to 
betray a secret by halves, [he notices 
the divided casket in Malvngli's hand 
sarcastically, and bowing ceremoniously, 
retires.] 

Marq- Quick ! quick ! hide the re- 
gisters of hell from human eye forever 

— I have the proof I sought ah 1 

wherefore did I seek it— . why did Tfind 
it— it distracts — it drives me mad — O, 
God ! read, read, Af alvogli. 
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laiid. lr9f9H9 tke foper] 1 beeome 
privy to •Qoh faUl secrets ! heawn for- 
bid / restore it with the others, I en- 
treat— [a bell ring* frwm ahmKt\ hark / 
Floribel is coming / 

Enter Floribel, f'unning, the marquis 
turns away in agitation. 

ftor. Cluick * qaick ! the casket ! 
Hie marchioness rings for me ! 

Mai [returns it closed} Youobscive, 
Floribel, every thing in order. 

Ilor, [noticing their tonfitsuin\ Yes, 
but the marquis seems out of order— 
ah, sisnor! 

JiiU. [qmcklyil What do you sus- 
pect? 

Fhr, Oh, nothing — mv susfneions 
are all removed, [exit- up the stair case. 

Mang. (faintly) Malvoglt, lend me 
your arm — lead me to the terrace — 
this air feels thick— •! want to breathe 
more freely. 

Mai. Collect yourself, my lord, Don 
Leon is here. 

Enter Lbon, who meets the mftrquis as 
Mfilvogli is supporting him out, and 
catches his hand eagerfy* 

Leon* My dear father ! are you not 
well? ' 

Marq. [snatchen away his hand impe- 
tuously^ Father ! leave to peasants and 
mechanics those plebeian appellations 
— men of rank use more elevated lan- 
guage ; who ever uttered Father at a 
court ? whenever you address yourself 

to me, signer, call me by my title 

purveying him wit ha look of loathing.) 
Your manner betrays a base extraction. 

Leon, ( tinudly ) VtAT marquis, then 
— will you not permit me 

Marq, {with fury) Begone! quit 

my presence ! ( Leon recoils a few paces 
in consternation^ the marquis, averts his 
face, and waves his hand, as if sickening 
with disgust) Come, Malvogli, come. 
(he takes MalvogWs arm, and they ex- 
eunt together on one side ; while the 
young man, »ilent and overwhelmed, re- 
tires upon the other.) 

End of Act I. 

ACT If. 

SCmB — » floperti Ifbraiy, into which lartce folAinf- 
e»mt eoBdact m itom an antl-rooai — ^e Marquis 
i« <ife«Tcred tcafed }a the attftude af reading— suS- 
dmly he atarU from hi* pofture and caata down tha 
Teloma wKb impetuoaitjr. 

Marq, Books avail not ! the philoso- 
phy of the dead cannot methodize the 
transports of a quick and exasperated 
spirit! the consciousness of my dis- 
grace is every « here \ the guilty 'ule is 
written on mv fioors / a vo cc \% m mv 



wall that bUba itZ-^I aee^hcftr-^can 
think of nothing else .' {he pace* to assd 
fro in vudem agttation) Come, fkul pa- 

Ser / once more let me read and grow 
LmiKar with my shame, [he draws tke 
paper from his' bosom, and read* tviih 
quickness] " Rash and inconsiderate 
lover / the chastisement of onr fiatal 
and forbidden passion has already over- 
taken us. War in a thousand terrible 
varieties besets your person — ^you have 
Been wounded, and a prisoner— the 
partner of your fauH is yoitr equal in 
wretchedness. Thir day I have given 
birth to a son, whose existence drowns 
me in tears, and condemns me to des- 
pair — he is your -image and your life- 
blood !— pray for your ofE^i^ng, pray 
for its devoted mother-* mv lumd-fisl- 
ters while I write-* farewell! —Vieto- 
ria." Oh, Victoria ! false, degraded 
woman ! [he toalks about in disorder] 
The paper is without any date ; but on 
the contrary side, I find an answer, 
which proves the seducer long since 
dead [he reads again] " Upon tliefield 
of battle, 1 pause to read the tidings ef 
my love '-a moment only is mine, and 
I employ it in blessinn upon my Vic- 
toria and her child. Should I fall in 
the action, a friend has sworn to deH* 
ver this, with other remembfances of 
my love. The enemy adva nces , and 

our trumoet calls me to ray post. 

Adieu, adieu !" And then in erimmm 
characters beneath — ** Mortally woun- 
ded, I open this once more to write you 
with my ebbing blood — a loog_a last 
farewell !— remember." Beyond the 
writing is elligible, and the paper stair- 
ed wit h tears ! fa short pause of emotion] 
I am torn I distracted ! [^^roips himse^ 
into a c^tr] 

yikLvoGisi enters behistd, and eon-em- 
plates the marquis with an air ofsoti^ 
faction ; then advances obsequiously, 

M<irq, [perceiving lum] Ah, dearest 
friend ! approach ! you find me over- 
whelmed. 

MaL Alarmingly indeed ! f feartd to 
break upon your meditations. 

Marq. (paring the chamber rapidhf r$ 
he speaks) Woman ! woman ! light, 
fantastic, inconsiderate sext ve re- 
sign your destinies to the impulse of a 
moment, unmidhil of the miseries ye 
entail upon yourselves, on ns, and on 
posterity ! the morals of a female are 
a nation's safeguard ! the pride or 
shame of families is reflected upon their 
conduct, and domestic bliss or bane de- 
pends npon their very reputation ! 

MaL Hush ! compose yourself, my 
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lord! your daaghter, the lovely Rosa- 
▼iv», acppf caches! 

EnUr RosATiv A, ixsitha bouquet im her 
hand^ 

Rom, Good morning to your excel- 
lency ! 1 was told you were engaged 
with business, and did not venture to 
intrude before. 

JfUr. Engaged upon your account, 
my dear Rosaviva, my daughter ! — 
[checks hinuelfl Ah ! 1 love to call you 
by that name, for i have regarded thee 
as such from thy infancy. Your mo- 
ther, with her dying breath, confided 
JP4M1 to my care, and 1 pledged myselt 
to become as a father to you. 1 shall 
perform my promise by giving you a 
noble husband. Look round you and 
select —can you find no lover worthy 
of your choice? 

Hos. Itimidly kiuing his hand} Gra 
tkude towards your excellency posses- 
ses all my heart ; the wish of my bene- 
factor must ever be my law ; but since 
you condescend to consult me, let me 
answer tha.t my happiness is perfect 
without a change of situation. Your 
son, when [heUtatesl i mean when 
Don Leon marries — for certainly he 
will marry at some time-.perhaps may 
quit his parents roof^-Ah! then, let 
tne delightful task of softening your 
declining years devolve on me — Yes ' 
let me be indeed as a daughter to him 
who has proved himself more than a 
father to the orphan Rosaviva ! ' 

Murq. Charming, interesting girl ! 

Mai. In truth, my lord, she merits 
an implicit confidence. .lovely Rosa- 
viva! embrace this generous, this af- 
fectionate protector.. yim are indebted 
to him for more than you believe. 

Bm. Ah ! my lord 

Marq. [emtnraces her} Oh ! let fasti- 
dious titles be reserved for cold indiffer 
ence. Look round you, Rosaviva, 
your future husband is now beneath 
this roof. 

Roa [iL-ith artless rapture} Ah ! be- 
neath this roof? 

Mai. [seizing her hand} Yes, Donna 

Rosaviva. .. he ( Fabuletto abruptly 

JUn^f open the folding doors, and step.t 
/anoara) 

J'ob My lord ! the marchioness ? 

Mai. [dropping Rosatfioa*s hand}., . 
Curses on the officious knave. 

Enter th e Marchioness^ 

M'^rcff. M^ 1ord.«.si|rnor Malvogli 

....good morning to you both.. ..my Ro- 

laviva...., 

Ros. [flings her elf upon her neck} 

Oh! dearest madam you find me so 



transported. . ..the marquis has just... . 
[Mahogli moiioHs Rosaviva myHeriously 
to silence, Fabuletto behind detects his 
gesture. S/se stops in confusion^ and the 
marchioness, regards all parties vjkk 
surprise.} 

March, [afier a short pause} Fabtf. 
letto informed me your excellency was 
much indisposed ; I came hither in 
alarm, but fin d 

Marq. That the officious fool haf 
again been guilty of an untruth. 

Fab. Nay, if your lordship pleases to 
recollect, you appeared so disturbed 
when— — 

Marq. Silence ! babbler ! 

March, {turning the discourse with 
affected iru^erence) In truth, my pret- 
ty Rosaviva, *you transcend yourself 
this morning. Who h,M decked you 
with those nowers, aweet girl ? 

Ros. Oh, I plucked them myself, 
madam.... is not this the festival of St. 
LeoD....the birth day of my dear... .1 
mean.. ..the birth day of your son, m» 
dam? 

March. Lovely remembrancer ! she 
omits nothing that can give us plea- 
sure, {the marquis assumes a threatening 
festure, but is withheld by Malvogli. lU^ 
uletto watches.) 

March. Fabuletto, since we are all 
met, acquaint my son that we will take 
our breakfast together here in the lU 
torary. 

Fab. Don Leon is here madam. (Lc» 
on is seen crossing the anti-room.) 

Marq. [abruptly} I have writings to 
finish.. .let me have breakfiAst alone in 
my closet. 

Ros. Yes, my dear lord, I will bring 
it to you ; but here is Leon., .this is his 
birth day, 

March. Your lordship had forgotten 
it was a festival.. .surely on such an oc- 
casion you will indulge us with your 
company. 

Marq. (in a loud imperious tone) I 
have business madam to arrange ; bu- 
siness of importance both to your fa^^ 
mily and to mine, ( she appears confused t 
/te smiles ironically) But keep your fes- 
tival by all means... the days of rejoi- 
cing may not last forever. Malvogli, 
you will" find me in my closet. (exit, 

Leon, (advances) My father shuns 
me ! he constantly quits an apartment 
when I enter it... he treated me before 
this morning in so harsh a manner .... 

March, (catching his hand) Hush! 
I must nor hear any reflection upon 
the conduct of the marquis ; if he ap- 
pears to treat you with neglect, reeol- 
lect, my deaf boy, there may exist^ 
some latent grievances to irritate or 
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disturb his mind.. .Politics, state afikirs 
...CMises we cannot either penetrate or 
jndge; do not, therefore, resent, or 
even appear to notice any casual peta- 
lane J in his manner ; do not, my Leon, 
for your mother's sake no not.. 

Letm. Enough, madam! I ftm un- 
happy, but yxm shall not find me disc* 
bedient. 

March, Oh, Malvo^ ! he rendfl my 
very heart, [aside to htm. 

Mai. Courage ! courage 1 

Ros. (che^rfaUy) You regret yonr 
father's absence, Leon, so do we all 
but recollecting this to be St. Leon*s 
festival, he charged me to present you 
xvith this bouquet. (^Ae advances smi- 
linr, wtd plaees it on Mm breast, 

Leon, (twe* her as khefasttm it) 
He could not have dispensed his ^Tors 
by any hand that would have rendered 
them so very dear. ^ 

Hosamvd' {disengaging herself) See. 
madam, I cannot jest with him tYtt so 
Kttfe, but he must 

March, Ah ! this is a day, my child, 
when wt must not be too severe with 
liim. 

ilOJ. To punish him for it, insist 
upon his residing to us the poem we 
are told he had written upon the occar 
sion. 

March. Come my son, ffetch your 
verses hither. Til bring my working 
case, and listen.while you read. Fabn- 
letto hasten our breakfast in the inter- 
val. {exit through the anti-room* 

Jtos. Ah ! t am glad your mother 
has commanded vou...now, obstinate 
as you are, 1 shall be gratified in spite 
of vou. 

Leon, In spite of me? When you 
desire it \ Ah ! no, Rosaviva, trust me, 
that is impossible, [exit rapidly, 

Mai, {eyeing Fabuletto, who remtdns 
behind) 1 thought it had been the mar- 
chioness's order that you should hasten 
breakfast. 

Fab, I know my duty, signor. (aside) 
Serpent! basilisk! yon may dart «y our 
liery glances at me, but 1 fear you not.' 

{exit. 
Mat, (insinuatingt^) Well, lovely 
Rosaviva! now we are alone, have you 
guessed vet who is the happy man the 
marquis has destined for your husband? 
' Ros, Dear signor ! 1 am accustomed 
always to speak without restraint be- 
fore you..-on whom can I but rest my 
thou^ts. He says my intended hus- 
band is now beneath this roof. Ah ! 
I perceive his goodness— —it must be 
JLeon. 

MaL Who ? Leon ! the marquis's 
son ! ypur own brother ! 
Ros. My brother ? 



Mai, Recollecty I once told you is 
the presence of the marqait^ you were 
indebted to him for more than you be- 
lieved. Von owe him Ufe ! your mo- 
ther was a Mexican lady, who died in 
giving you birth. Motives of delicacy 
towards the marchioness, induced his 
excellency, on his return to Europe, 
to present you merely as hb ward. 
The secret should have remained invio' 
late, but the imminence of your dan- 
ger banishes reserve* I repeat it to you 
• .the marquis is your father, and Leon 
must henceforth address you only as a 
sister! . 
[HostMoa, ioho had listened ^Mk hrtoA- 

leu interest to MoUvogli, $i»kt back 
at last upon his arm; benumbed and 
motionless with horror.^ 

Jlf<s/. Rosaviva! look. up! let not 
the offices of friendship destroy tiie 
precious object they were meant to 
save ! look up, sweet girl ! 

Ros. (shudderittg) Leon, my brother 1 

MaL Awake, my child 1 arouse from 
a deceitful trance that may prove fktsi 
to vour peace forever ! 

kos. Ah ! fatal to us both ! 

Mai. Hark ! he returns ; exert your 
fortitude, mnd strive to meet him as be- 
comes your situation. Nature and re- 
ligion both prescribe your course. 
You must feel, Rosaviva, the impor- 
tnjice of the secret 1 have revealed, and 
Will not betray the confidence of a 
friend. fexil. 

Ros. Wretched, deluded girl ! I wake 
from a delightful dream at onee to ter- 
ror and dispair! where have 1 wan- 
dered ! a precipice is before me. Ah ! 
how frightful ! how tremendous ! bea- 
vens ! he is my brother, and yet I have 
dared to^-ah ! nature sickens and the 
blood creeps backward to my heart! 
(Leon returns through the tPtti^romn 
with the verses, 

Leon, My modier not yet returned, 
and the signor gone ! deliehtful oppor- 
tunity ! oh ! let me snatch at onee the 
happiness that offers. Rosaviva, my 
life! my love! you long have known 
my passion, and this morning your 
tender accents and bewitching smiles 
have so encouraged me. .{catches her 
hand, 

Ros, {mourrfuUy) Ahl Leon! 
Lson. Heavens! your streaming 
eyes ! your quivering lips, declare some 
terrible affliction, you turn from me. . 
you will not answer, .ah ! is it passible 
. .then you no longer love me, while 
my passion for you— 

Ros. Your passion! ah! never BMae 
it more ! 

Leon, How ! th« te^dCTvst, fondest 
jtdorstion'*— 
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Mot. (wiUly) Desist I desist! or I 
nust fly ! 

Ixon, Can the decl&rslion of my 
love offend voa ? 

Mot. Yes; it 611s me with disgost^ 
wish horror I 

Leon, Mereifttl powers ! whst then 
has oeenrred? Sienor Mak^ogli has 
just quitted you ; 1 must learn from 
him tne purport of your conversation. 

Me-onUr the marcMonett, followed hy 

JFtoribel, earrymg a working cote. 
Ah, madam, come to my reKef ; you 
find me in despidr — Rosaviva no lon- 
ger loves me. 

Mot, Not love him» madam ? ah ( 
the manquis, yourself, and he posses- 
ses my whole affection. 

March. My child, I do not doubt 
it; but wherefore this emotion ? 

Leon, Madam ! you know and have 
approved mv ardent passion for her— 

Mot. Bid him b^ silent, madam ! for 
lieaven's sake bid him be silent 1 (Me 
^OJCS hiriey into the marchionett's 
0rmt.) 

Miireh. Rossviva! f do not coih- 
prehend you : my astonishment equals 
bis. She trembles in my arms ; what 
can behave done to offend you thus? 

Mot. Ah ! he has not ofi^nded m&— 
I esteem him like a brother — let him 
fequire of me no more, 

Lean. You hear her. Inhuman 

firl, explain yourself, (he teizet her 
and andforcibUf kittes it.) 



— 1 OHist apprise my lady of the casket 
adventure. 

Fab. Not a word of the matter yet, 
weneh ! the time is not ripe for a coun- 
ter project. 

Fior. Well then, I'll be silent to her 
.—but 1 have a word of intelligence for 
yo«i-*(a bell riugt^ provoking ! my la- 
dy summons me ahreftdy^l can't stay 
to give particulars, so take the outUite 
in a breath— >^«jle tpeakt at rapidkf at 
fOtMe) Malvogli marries Rosaviva by 
the marquis's desire — he will core Le- 
on of his passion wean the yoong 

lady from her lover— make the mar- 
chioness change her wishes on the 
subject — he drives you out of the house 
— procures a divorce between our mas. 
ter and mistress— —-disinherits the 
young man^^becomes himself a gran- 
dee, and appoints your humble servant 
lady president of the new Cbtablish- 
ment ! there 1 there's the news of the 
morning upon full gallop 1 {runt out. 

Fab. Multum in parvo ! a precious 
snare this politic signor has wound a- 
bottt the family ; but thanks to my 
Ariadne wife, 1 have the clue of the 
labyrinth, and the monster shall be 
entangled in his own tolls. 

Me-tnter Lb on, in great agitation. 

Leon. Ob, heavens ! how can I have 
merited this reverse. 

Fhb. Why-— why, don Leon ! what 
I can be the matter ? 

Leon. Alas ! Fabuletto I I am igno- 



Mot. (struggling) Leave roe! leave I ^^ ^y^^,f j^^^^^ ^^ , behold Ko- 
e ! cruel Leon ! you kiU me I ( ^^^.^^^ ^^ enchantly kind and tender as 

when we met this morning : 1 left her 



me I cruel ijcon i you 

IPabuletto entett through the anU^oom, 

Fab. The breakfast will be here di- 
rectly, madam. 

March. Let all be removed again ! 
You, Fabuletto, carry breakfast to the 
marquis in his closet; and you, my 
Rosaviva, accompany me to my dres- 
sing room. Compose yourselves, my 
dear children ! I bear you both within 
my heart. Why will you agoniee it 
t,hus without remorse ? (atidei^ there is 
some mystery in this, I tremble to de 
velope. ' Leon, you must not follow 

Leon. Let me at least conduct you 
through the gallery. \th9 marcMonett 
pauet qjgff eupporting Mosavioa Leon 
follows through the anti-room. FabulH 
to andFloribel stand on each tide of the 
door, looking inquisitively at each other 
at they patt. 

Flor. I don't know what to make of 
Ihis — some devilish mischief is going 
forward, and 1 have a shrewd guess our 
tjgtable signer is at the bottom of it all 



but for an instant with signor Malvog- 
li, and returning, found her all agita- 
tion and dissolved in tears what 

could MalvogU possibly have said to 
her? 

Fab. Ah 1 sir, did I not fear your 
impetuous temper 

Leon. Nay, if circumspection alone 
be 'requisite, you may rely upon my 
prudence. Speak, then, my good fel- 
low — what do you think he told her ? 

Fab. That she must prepare to ac- 
cept a portngose instead of a Spanish 
husband ; in bnef, that Malvogli him- 
self is Uie man destined by the marquis 
for his ward, 

Leon. Malvogli marry Rosaviva 1 — 
the traitor shall have my life first ! 

Fab. No ; by this mancsuvre the 
traitor will not have your life, but he 
wiU take all that renders it of value^ 
your mistress and your forf^e. ^ 

Leon. Rage and indignation choke 
me t best of IVienda ! worthy Fabulet. 
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h4» beii«fihctor 1 n aUmt eoold be < 
scend to explain himaeU before m 
wreicb^ ' menUly and gratify bj a 
forced concession, the infiolent curi*, 
osity of valgar minds. 

Leim. To the point, tignor ! 

JiW. Ah! now keenly wiU your 
honest but misguided mind reproach, 
yon hereaf(er»loc Uiia violence to yoor 
best of friends ! 

Jjeon. Subtle equivocator! to the 
point! 

Mai, Well, th«i^ yon rend an ex- 
planation from me. (affecting a digm*- 
Jkd comfoauon) JUon! yon Jove Re»*- 
viva : yoor attachment has long been 
evident to me : anxious, tenderly anx- 
ious for your felicitv« and vain enough 
to hope my little iniuence with the 
marquis might tend to its promotion, 
1 ventured to hint to him the fruits of 
my observation, and strove by every 
argument of friendship to dispose his 
inind in favour of your loves. Ah! 
forgive me, my dear youngs friend, I 
am going, to addict you— soaunon all 
your fortitude ; for alas ! f fear it will 
need it. I dretv-at lengUi from the 
marquis a terrible confession. *' Oh ! 
my friend !" cried he, « I am not ig- 



to ! counsdf advise ae— what have I 
to do ? ^ ^ 

Fah, Unravel the enigma of the 
sphinx» or be devoured by it I in plain 
prose, watch him closely, but patient- 
ly* pat ^ mask upon your nature and 
dissemble with blm. 

Lton* I dissemble 1 but yes---l wiU 
command my passion—^ i he is com 
ing here! now, Fabuletto, you shall 
have an instance of my prudence. I 
will come coolly to an explanation with 
him ! 

Fah. Ah! coo/Zy, sir, or all is lost. 

Leon, Do not £ear me, you shaH see. 

Enter Malvocli. 

M^eon. (rettraining his rctge noith diffi- 
culty) Signer — signor MaWoglt, a word 
with you I the utmost frankness is in- 
dispensable^. Rosaviva is in distress, 
and I must know the eauae^this in 
stent signor 1 what have yon said to 
Rosaviva ? 

Fah, {aside) Oh ! St. Lawrence and 
bis gridiron ! why this is the coolness 
of the dogdays ! 

M<d. (xoith calm haaUur) Who in 
formed you, sir, that I had spoken to 
her? if Rosaviva be in distress, where- _^ 

lore must I be catechized upon the norant of my son's atUchmentfor Ro- 
^^,j8e> [saviva ; but their union is impossible 



Leon. No subterfuges, signor, she 
was in the happiest of tempers when I 
left you together ; on my return I 
found her in tears^her afflictions are 
my own, and you must eive me satis- 
faction as to the cause of them, or sa- 
tisfaction of a different nature 1 

Mai. Must f yonn^ gentleman ! by a 
less peremptory word, every reasonable 
concession might be expected from 
me, but I ne\'er yield to menaces. 

Leon- (furiously) Nay, then, perfi- 
dibus man ! defend your life, (they 
both draxD^ Fabuletto rushes between.) 
Fab, (lold ! hold ! don Leon ! sig 
nor Malvogli ! the son of your best 
friend — under his verv roof— 

Mai. 1 know what is due to friend- 
ship, and to myself. 1 shall explain 
all, but I want no witness ; withdraw 
and leave us together. 

Leon. Go, worthy Fabuletto ; let us 
leave him no excuse. 

Fab. i obey, sir ! (asiele) now then 
to alarm the marquis, and bring him 
here to be a witness of their quarrel. 
(eint rajndlif. ) 

Leon. Now, sir, defend your con- 
duct either by your voice or by your 
sword — the option is your own, out I 
admit only of these alternatives. 

Mai. Leon ! a man of honour must 
not draw his sword upon the child of 



^or learn, she whom you suppose my 
ward, is actually my^-daugfuerV* 

Leon. Merciful powers! his daughier^, 
dreadful, dreadful word! (Jte covers /d$ 
face ivith his hands-) 

Mai. This is the secret, which a 
painful but imperious duty compelled 
me to reveal to Rosaviva, and which 
has now — ah ! for the eternal welfare of 
you both 1 my silence might have un- 
done you! Now, Leon, dear, impetu- 
ous, misjudging boy i will you draw 
upon me now P 

Leon, (throws kimsclf up0n Maioog" 
li*s breast) Oh! never! never! 
IFabitleito runs in through the anti-room 



bejore t/je mor^uis.l 

Fab. This way, my lord ! here thev 
re! 

Marq, Folded in each others arms ! 
have you lost your senses? 

Fab, Faith, my lord, I (^ ficel a littk 
bewildered. 

Marq, Signor Malvogli, I request 
you to explain this to me. 

Leon. No, my lord, tis I who must 
explain— forj^ive me, sir, 1 die with 
shame while I confess, (MalpogU 
presses hn finger to his lip) that — that 
on a frivolous, a ridiculous caprice, i 
forgot the dues of my own character, 
and madly offered insult to the wor- 
thiest of men J but his generous nature 
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hm^ Already restond mj reintn» and 
proiMmnced my pardon : I was poor- 
mg forth the gratitiide of a bursting 
•oal whan you surprised us. 

Marq, The franlnMSs of yonr ooa- 
feseion could alone repress my anger. 
KStOf sicnoT ! teach your haart repen- 
tance w its foilies, and henoefoKh re 
▼arcnce the wtues which you caxmot 
imitate. 

AUiL Oh ! marquis ! all is ibrgiraa*^ 
all is forgotten. . 

I^^tk. {anie) The devil himftelf must 
juggle for him ! 

' Marq, AtoA jwk {to FtJkdetLo) oM^cx 
OSS tattler of conjactnred evils ! learn 
in future to gorge upon your odious 
•cahmmies in private, and equally with 
yonr master to respect his friend«»the 
•assauH of malignant spirits but m«rc 
endears him to my heart, and 1 destine 
the hand of Rosaviva for his reward. 

Mai, (aside te Le&n) Leon ! dare I to 
hope this measure ? 

Leon . {tcringi hit Aands with^fMiion) 
The bl#wia sudden, bat 1 shall bear it 
as a man ! exalted character ! you a- 
lone are worthy of the prise ; my heart 
is breaking, but still it blesses fmm ! be 
yours eternally that happiness which I 
resign forever ! (rushes out.) 

Marq, {takes MahogU by the hand) 
Come my friend ! let me present you 
to your intended bride 1 Fabuletto! 
communicate my pleasure to my house- 
hold, and bid my notary instantly pre- 
pare a contract of marriage between 
iny ward Rosaviva and the signer 
Malvoj^H, the friend of her ^ardian 
and— Am adopted ton. [Exk wtth Ifal- 
ifogli frfhomng haughtily upon Fabth 
letto as henasses.] 

Fab, What do 1 hear I husband to 
Rosaviva! his adopted son! now in 
the name of all the— but no, t|iis is a 
saint's day, and I won't swear. Ugh 
ugh ! the spleen will choak me ! why 
fortune herself tarns pimp for this ren- 
eeade, and uncovers her own eves that 
she may play mountebank tricks with 
the banda«;e, and hoodwink every 
creature in oor family by turns ! what 
would lay any other man in the mire, 
sets this fellow stoughter upon his 
legs than before ! where does he come 
from } who belongs to him ? how does 
he receive his letters } not a scrap 
comes for him by the post — no -visible 
communication with any human being. 
Ah ! he certainly springs up direct 
iroro Pluto himself, and carries on a 
black letter correspondence by some 
underground mail! but courage. Fa- 
buletto ! defy the fiend and his cgent f 
f^liall it be said that a scholar and a sol 



dier^ one who has studied the classics 
as a bare-foot servitor of Salamanca, 
and afterwards acquired a proficiency 
in the art militaire under the inspiring 
touches of a corporal's rattan ; above 
alU shall it be said that a native upon 
his own ground, shrank from a contest 
wiA an intermeddling foreigner ? No, 
nol literature and chivalry forbid 1 
plot and counterplot shall be ray watch- 
word. My crafty foe has entrenched 
hintself up to the ears, but if I cannot 
storm the fortification, at least I'll sap. 

Itt dktt rodfh WttiUmm wan of yom we're told, 
The booMB soldier woe e<teem*d tho boM; 
Mot to wto lOUGBT, bvt to who fXJEn, preraird* 
▲ad WIT tiiaarbMitroeo whero VAkiOVB f«ll*d, 

legits 

KhB OP ACT II. 

Acrlif. 

UVn ^ <to i»« rtM i un ef ito mmAttmn § — om 
iid* irtto door oCcto aMi-fiMa — oxoctly appottto 
■g»iiut (to walMOoathMgf « laive plstofe repr%. 
■eadng the pertiof of Bector and aJidroBarto.— 
Tto MarchiaBea* is discoTtred kaoOtof befow 
atopietufo. 

March. Spirit of my love ! my buried 
love ! if hap|>y souls in heaven retain 
a consciousness of human cares, bend 
from thy joys, and for a moment sooth 
the mourner's heart, who still embalms 
thy memory with her tears, and lives 
a^one to sorrow, unaccented penitente 
and vain regret ! Blessed one ! be near 
unto her now — note, ia her utmost hour 
of need and peril I 

EnUr YijO%\%tis from the anti-room. 

Flor, Lady I in tears ? will you in- 
dulge these sad remembrances forever ? 
Ah ! that fatal picture ! 

March, {rimng, but still gazing on the 
picture) Floribcl ! do you recollect him 
when h« passed the castle gate forever, 
and waved his helmet to roe in a last 
adieu? Such was his parting look- 
so moumfullv tender — so prophetic of 
his kindless fate. 

Ftor. Lady! lady ! hide the portrait, 
or T must force you from the chamber. 

March, (drops the curtain before it, 
sinking with emotion) Farewell I 

Flor. Nay, nay, compose your spi- 
rits, I have appointed Leon to attend < 
you here ; but tell me, madam, what 
are your intentions by this interview ? 

March. What nature and my con- 
science dictate. Oh ! Floribel, I can 
no longer bear about me this load of 
misery and crime^t weighs me down, 
—it presses on my brain ! 

I'lor. But you will not divulge to 
Leon the secret of his birth ? 

March. I must, or become an acres, 
sary to his death ! Heaven's slow, but 
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eertoin retributtoiiv has overtaken me 
— «By steps are bewildered in the laby- 
rinth I had planned for othera» and 
only a desperate hazard can relieve me. 
ttor. But first consider — 
March. I can consider onW that 1 
am a parent, and that mj ofnpring's 
fate is vested in my hands Oh ! can 1 
bear to view mj boy-^ear innocent 
martyr of another's goilt ! overwhelm- 
ed by the imagination of an unreal ca- 
Umity^spirit broken and despairing, 
the certain silent victim of defeated 
love. Oh ! can 1 behold him thus^ and 
yet forbear to save him ? 

Flor, 'Tis surprising that the mar 
qnis shoald never have hinted his re- 
lationship to Rosaviva before. 

Mar. Ak, Floribell the discovery 
of such noble delicacy in my husband, 
renders my own unworthiness more 
odious to my soul than ever* Oene- 
rous, glorious being! volmitarily has 
he denied himself for years the prond* 
est pleasure of a parent's heart, rather 
dian violate the feelings of«n ungrate- 
ful woman, whose only claim to his 
forbearance was the name of wife. — 
Hew have I repaid this onexainpled 
tenderness? By fabehoed •^cmel (^lots, 
and intkniMis deception ! Quick ! Plo- 
ribel, find me a name to ctMple with 
my -sin— call me traitress! monster! 
savage 1 hypocrite ! yoU cannot rate me 
bgr a term so base as oonscknce tells 
me I deserve to bear. 

Ftor, For heaven'» sake, restrain 
these violent emotions. Leon ap- 
proaches — ^you must not meet him in 
this distraction. 

March. I mast — I will ! 
Flor. Disclose yourself to him then 
with caution, otherwise you will but 
undo yourself without preservins 
him : recollect, Leon's nature is rash 
and precipiute as fire — who knows 
but in the first transport of indignant 
honor, he may refuse to aid your plans, 
and proclaim at once the whole Im- 
posture to the nurquis. 

March. Then both of us were lost 
indeed. O! heavens! on what shall I 
decide ? 

Flor. Ascertain^ his sentiments be- 
fore you entrust him with the secret. 
Hark! I hear him in the anti-room^ 
promise me not to betray yourself too 
. snddenly-^ 

March. Well, your advice shall be 
fi>llowed, I promise you. [floribtlg^ts 
to the door and introduces LeonA 

Loon. [toithiiuimdojeeUom} Madam, 
I attend yoa_it was your wish to con- 
verse with me in private. 
M»roh» Ye9» my aon ! Floribel w^t 



in the anti-room, and take care we are 
not intruded upon, [esk Fioribd. 

March, (afier a p<um) You look in^ 
jected, my dear Leon! Ifimrthere cea t 
discovery of Rotavtva's birtk alfects 
you deeplr. 

Leon. My nature has ind^d reeeivod 
alsarfiil sltoek ! 

Matreh. But time and reflection w^ 
due the stroncest sorrow— troet me, 
your heart win reeover petee 
Leon. Yes, when it loses hfs ! 
March. Nay,iiay^hi8deepoiidMNe 
must not be. 

Leon, Ah, madam ! had yon ever 
known how terrible la dieeppoiaCmeot 
in your first passion*—— 

March, (ehrnddermg) I— I can com- 
prehend you sufferings — I pity tbem«» 
indeed— -indeed I do! ^nssrfo^yes, tie 
ttalure*s mandates, and 1 mnstpvcecrve 
him ! Leon, I have sent for yon, to A 
vcdget— I mean— to reqitest your 
vice upon a subject, wnf 
time past has oppkessed 
ness heavf as your own. 

Leon. Now, indeed, ^ou offer me 
coBSolation«-4lk f teaeh me how I may 
all e i ia l u the sorrows of my mother. 



btch, for some 



and for a time I shall forget mr i 
March. Thanks I thanks t let na be 



seated . ILeon prteonte the martAmuae 
vnth a ehmr^or ajho momomti $he m- 
Mctet aiknt in mmhie emotion^ eajf coi- 
ieeting her epiriU, and tken addreaete 
him in afaUering ooiee} yon may per- 
ceive by the agitation I strive in vaio to 
repress, that the subject on which I 
am about to enter, is most lutercsting 
to my peace— yet mine is but the in* 
terest ol' sympathy — ^the circumstances 
relate to another person— 

Leon. Another person ? 

March. Yes, to a friend->a very dear 
friend— the -intimate of my earliest 
years — the companion of all my joys 
and sorrows— the confident of 'all my 
hopes and fears*^for such a character 
you may readily imagine the interest I 
feel is of no ordinary class. 

Leon. Assuredly.* 

March. By an' uncommon coinci* 
denee of error and misfortune, thi^ per- 
son whom I so tenderly regaH, is now 
cast in a situation the most delicate 

and distressing fortune can produce 

her honor, reputation — nay more, lb«( 
fondest affections of her soul are all at 
a suke ! By preserving one she fears to 
sacrifice the other — a crisis rapidly ap- 
proaches, and her danger appears be- 
yond human prudence to avoid. To 
me alone bet sanation is confided— she 
implores me to advise hert but the 
perplexities of the question cenfoonds 
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nvf j«dlgiBMt» asd I wish, my son/ 
vnthout betraying the name of my 
frieoil, to represent her distresses, and 
be gnided by your opinion in the 
counsel I shUl recommend her to 
adopt. 

Xmm. You flatter me by the refer- 
ence — will yon indulge my curiosity 
witli particttlan^ 

J^areJL Ah, her story will enciU 
your indJgpation-»yet I trust your pity 
more. Heiress of ancient honors and 
unbounded wealth, fortune smiled de- 
ceitfully upon her birth ; and had am- 
bition been the master passion of her 
breast, no sigh could ever have dis- 
torbed its quiet — but soon, aias!, a 
softer tyrant stole unsuspected thither, 
and marred the destiny he was not 
called to share ! It was her wretched lot 
to love, and be denied the object of her 
passion. Ah 1 Leon, that look ijpforms 
me wm already, pity her^-her fate in 
deea wss terrible — a father tore her 
from the idol of her dpating soul^for 
ev«r tore her ! then forced her, a trem- 
bling sacrifiee,, into another's arms ! 
Leon. The husband h^ selected pro 
vcd unworthy } 

March, Ko— let my lips do justice 
to his virtues— honor, nobleness, and 
tenderest truth made up' his souU-but, 
ah ! unhappv one — deaf to his vows 
and blind to his merits, her cold avert- 
ed heart disclaimed him still, true to 
its first fires, and even in their embers 
cherishing a fatal slow ! 

Leon. Ill fated fau*! you told me I 
should condemn— as yet I only pity 
her, 

MdrcL Oh! that her record of mi- 
sery were finished here, and the page 
might only then be stained with tears 

^but black, foul characters blot all 

beyond ^my cheek burns 1 1 know not 
how to explain her fault. It was at 
once her blessing and her curse to 
prove a m<»/Aer— but«-but — thi hrd 
who vruud the utfarUfor Int own was 
not the father of her ehikl /— ^Leon ! 
IfCon ! crazed by affliction, and devo- 
ted to despair, in one wild finmlic mo- 
ment she transgressed for that child's 
sake all laws, human or divine ! she 
forged detest^ falshoods, betrayed the 
noble heart that trusted in her most, 
and daringly impobed upon her wedded 
loid a suppositious heir — the alien is- 
sue of another's bed ! 

Leon. Monstrous ! shameless, aban- 
doned hypocrite ! 

Marcn. Hold 1 Leon ! in mercy do 
not brand her with terms so tf mble I 
1 implore you do not : 'twas for her 
chil^Tt sake she became a wretch «-to 
reUin him always near her— to secure 



for him wealth and rank. Ah, Lson— 
twas for her child— remember — 'tweie 
for her child! 

Leon. I correct my speech — but tell 
me, madam, can this woman sleep of 
nights ? 

March. Ah ! no, no^wretches from 
shipwreck newly saved, find sweeter 
rest on sea-beat rocks, than she upon 
her bed of down. 

Leon. Ah ! madam, penitence with- 
out atonement—— 

March. She wishes, prays — but 
knows not how or which way te 
atone. For many years the imposture 
has passed unsuspected, and she now 
beholds her son risen into manhood. 
But mark, Leon 1 mark, heaven's na- 
ver failing justice in the issue— the evil 
means by which she labored to secure 
her offspring's happiness, those vary 
means Ute has perverted into his de- 
struction ! a killing sorrow preys upon 
his youth, and the discovery of his real 
kirth now alone can save him from des- 
pair and death. Imagine, Leon ! tha 
agonies of thb wretched mother, com- 
pelled either to become the mardress 
of her child or the assassin of her own 
fair Ime ! altematives how dreadful! 
one gleam of hope yet saves her frMa 
dtstra«lioii — ose lest iiagering gleam : 
dares she reveal the secret to her Mn» 
and so dispel the care that kills htm, 
trusting that his prudence will provi^ 
against discovery, and aid her still ta 
veil it from the world».this, J^eon is 
the question I am entreated to deeide 

your judgment shall determins 

mine. Speak, therefore, speak finom 
your soul ; dare* the mother rely upon 
hereon f 

Leon, (riting) With sincerit;^, ma- 
dam, I'll meet your question : if lika 
me, this unfortunate youth has beei\ 
taught to reverence virtue and abhor 
a fraud ; like me he would start indig- 
nant at the odious tale— refect all part« 
nership in vice and scorn, and rend at 
once the close deception into atoms, 
even thoueh hands he cherished most 
had framed the web. 

March. Oh ! misery, would his stem 
virtue dien sacrifice his mother ? 

Leon, ^o— he would bear her in his 
arms in penury and sickness ; shield 
her in his duteous bosom from re- 
proach and scorn ; beg for her at the 
gates of palaces ; starve with her in 
desolate hovels ; implore ; defy, en- 
counter, perish for her ^akel cheer- 
fully be would resign his Hfe — but not 
his honor I life is our parent's gift an4> 
all its crimson warmth is their's at 
pleasure to reclaim — tut honor is the 
diviner soal of man 'tis lci»t trom 
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beaven — the boon of an immortal, not 
an earthly stock, and must be bartered 
for no human good 

March, Recollect the kenneas of her 
•dffering 

Leon* Remember the enormity of 
lier offence — heavens and earth I were 
I the son of such a mother- 

March. (Uarts from her teal and 
catches Jtis hand ioiidly) Yov, I«eon ' 
2/i»tf/->can you suppose your mother — 

Leon, (presses her hand to hu lips) 
^o — eternal blessine on her gracious 
bead ! she is the bright reverse of the 
goilty creature whom 1 named ! (the 
marchioness totters back into her chair, 
etnd covers her face vnlh both hands, 
Leon proceeds mth impetuous toarmth) 
of all sweet and awful virtues her spi- 
rit is composed entire, and no polluted 
atom mingles with the work. 

March, (in a suffocated voice) For- 
bear, forbear / 

Leon, What ! forbid my lip to exer 
cisejts dearest privilege? No I While 
it stirs with breatb and sense, still 
•b^ll^it vibrate to a mother's praise ! 
the radiant pattern of our Spanish 
4araes / her sex'a paragon ! Oh *. to 
Providence, eternal thanks / thai made 
ine son <• £uch a mother ! 

March. Oh/ ob! [she mnks back 
msemohelmed vfiih emotion. 
Leon. Merciful powers I she sinks ! 



Leom, My mother bas this iastaat 
quitted me. 

Mai. (uneasily) Have you been in 
conversation long ? 

Leon. Ye«», too long for my peace. 
Oh ! my friend ! misfortune seems 
never weary of pursuing me. 

Mai. You concern me inexpreisi- 
bly->what afflictions can you meaa. 

Re-enter Fi«o fti e si^ 

Flor. Don Leon, my lady requests 
of you to quit these apartments for the 
present — she will send for yoa again 
when her spirits are more e'omposed. 

Leon. I shall expect her summons 
with impatience. Oh, Plonbet ! tcfl 
her that she 19 now the only one in 
life my heart dares call its own : and 
if I forfeit her f lose myself! [ejcif, 

Flor. Signor, yon will follow Don 
Leon's example, as my mistress de> 
sires to be in private. 

Mai. My pretty monttress! yon 
must admit me as an exception to her 
rule — I am charged by his excellency 
with the delivery of a messaee that 
will not brook delay. iFloribelreturm 
into the chamber.'^ What may this 
mysterious interview between the mo- 
ther and the son portend ? Pray hea- 
ven the marchioness may not have 
disclosed too much —if she has blabbed 
to the boy, 1 must prevent the conCes- 



she faints— within there! Floribcl !— |?i*'" ^^^ reaching othe^ears before 
help ! help ! 

Flor IB GL rushes in. 

Flor, Ah ' lady ! dear unfortunate 
lady ! oh ? Don iJeon, you have killed 
my mistress ! 

March, [reviving, grlances her eye 
upon Leon, and nhudders] Floribel/ 
hide ihe from him/ I cannot support 
his look ! 

Flor. Don Leon, withdraw a little 
— the sight of you disorders her. La- 
dy, let mc remove you to your cham- 
ber— 

March, To my grave, Floribel ! 
Ah! much rather to my gravel for I 

am cureless, hopeless to die and be 

forgotten now is all my prayer ! [Flo- 
ribel supports her to t/ie tnner room. 

Leon. What am I to think? Dis- 
traction in her looks— her words of 
misery, despair and death ! Am / the 
cause ! her wild expressions would 
declare me so— yet how? in what have 
I offended ? no, no — 1 cannot be so 
cursed— I cannot be an orphan in the 
hearts of both my parent? ! 

Snter Maltogli. 
Mai, Don Leon in the apartments 
of the marchioness ? alone too ! 



the contract's signed. The marquis 
already knows sufficient for all useful 
purposes, and to extend his stock of 
information might prove dangerous. — 
She comes ! a timely threat or two, 
diseuised like friendly admonitions, 
will ensure her silence. 

The marchioness enters from her eham' 
ber, followed by Flortbel, who crosses 
the stage into the antp-room.l 
March. Malvogli! my friend! ray 
counsellor ! I fly to claim your pro- 
mised services— now let your generous 
efforts save me if they can — destrnc- 
tion besets me on every side ! 

Mai. (cooly) Imprudent woman! 
what have you revealed to Leon ? 

March* Not the secret I had inten- 
ded—he still is ignorant of all. 

Mai. (aside) Propitious planet of mT 
birth, I thank thee I 

March. Oh ! Malvogli ? how terri- 
ble is the energy of virtue to a sinner's 
ear! this dear onconscious boy bu 
pierced my soul with grief and shame 
unutterable 1 I have discovered that 
his attatchment to Rosa viva can never 
be subdued. Pride and aflection long 
have struggled in my breast for victo- 
ry : but nature triumphs and my child 
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sball be preserved— tis now I call upon 

your friendship to assist me now 

wbile my penitence is warm, my cou- 
rage strong, at once conduct me to the 
fiery trial—lead me to the marquis f 

Mai. To the marquis ! with what 
intent ? 

March. To cast myself upon the 
earth before his injured presence, and 
at once proclaim the whole transgres- 
sions of my wretched life. 

Mai. Are you distracted, lady ?— — - 
what can prompt you to such prepos- 
terous folly ? breathe but a syllable to 
the marquis, and your son is ruined. 
His present destiny is brilliant— while 
the secret is preserved he stiU must be 
received Lerida's heir. Is happiness 
so solid to be bartered for a love sick 
dream ? but at once to banish the idle 
fancy from both your minds, I am 
commissioned by the marquis, lady, to 
acquaint you the hand of Rosaviva is 
already destined for another. 

March. Another! speak — who is 
the muk} 

Mai. Forbid your eyes to lighten, 
lady, and let them bend with gentler 
fires on me. 

March. You ! Malvocli you ! 

could I hear rightly ? YouT 

Mai, Wherefore this admiration, 
lady t Is it so incredible that a man 
neither deformed nor superanuate 
should marry to advantage i 

March. A mist, a fatal mist, dis- 
perses round roe^ — I have been betrayed 
— my poor bo^ too has been sacrificed. 
Oh I Malvogli ! you who professed to 
love and serve us ever ; where is your 
boasted friendship now f 

Mai, Firm and sincere as ever — 
When I am connected with the family, 
you may have reason to acknowledge 
It so. 

March. My »enses unsettle, sure 
Oh, signor ! you know full well the 
unalterable passion of these young 
people for each other — you have re- 
ceived many kindnesses beneath this 
roof — you have professed yourself 
grateful to its mistress — by the memo- 
ry then of all your obligations, I con- 
jure you to resign this treacherous and 
cruel project. 

Mai. 1 be commands of my patron 
must be obeyed. 

March. You possess an unbounded 
influence over him — use it nobly, and 
the prayers ot grateful hearts shall 
call down blessings on vour head from 
heaven! Oh, Malvogli fturn not from 
roe ! Man of marble heart ! behold the 
woman you have called your benefac- 
tress, forgetful of her pride, her rank, 
her sex— behold her humblv knecline 



at your feet for mercy I Look on me, 
Malvogli, and deny me if you can. 

EtUer Floeibbl, /rom the anCirroim, 
tudaeniy. 

Fior, Heavens ! have I lived to see 
my mbtress so disgraced ? Madam, let 
roe raise you! Signor, shame upon 
you ! manhood is degraded when a 
woman kneels — quick, let the posture 
be reversed, and at my lady's feet so- 
licit pardon ! 

Mai. {haughtily) How comes it, ma- 
dam, (/o Oie mmrch%one9s\ that your 
woman intrudes, uncalled upon our 
privacy ? 

Ftor. No welcome errand brought 
me, signor; for it was on** your ac- 
count : there is a stranger enquiring 
for you, 

Mai. 1 am engaged. 

FloTy. But he says his business is 
urgfnt, and admits of no delay : tis a 
strange rude being— he forced bis way 
through the domestics in the hall, and 
has followed me into the corridor. 

Mai. Ah ! some messenger from the 
notary's — well, I'll see the iellow, and 
despatch his business. 

Mareh. Stay, signor, you shall re- 
ceive the person here — 1 will leave you 
the apartmsnts ; but let me speak with 
you again; the instant you are rel eai d 
do not refuse me, for my *oul's eternal 
peace rests on the issue of our confer- 
ence. [ex'Umarchionesx. 

[^ioriltei returns to the anii room,'\ 

Mai, 1 nsolent pride of birth I at last 
the plebeian Malvogli tramples on your 
pompous lumber, and climbs to great- 
ness with no elder pedigree than en- 
terprise and wit ! the haoghty mar- 
chioness crouches at my feet a tremb- 
ling slave. Licon and Rosaviva are 
forever disunited. My credulous pa^ 
tron urges the moment till he calls me 
son ; and in another hour the couira^t 
win be signed, that places me forever 
beyond the malice of capricious stars ! 
the topmost pinnacle of my ambition 

is achieved- wealth, power and love 

conspire to crown me my fears are 

over, all my cares dispel, and now., 
aye now, indeed, my triumph is com- 
plete ! 

[Floribfi retum% folhwed by a stran- 
ger ivtWy habifed, of an evtac'ated, 
yet a fierce and undaunted asfcct.J 

Flor. Signor ! your visitor is here. 

[Malvogli !^lunce< at the ^trangerU per- 
son, and starts lack as if tranfjixed 
ioifh terror.'^ 
Mai. Ha ! earthquakes swallow and 

conceal me! 

Stran, {fixing hii eijC with terrible 
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eamtdnest) You recollect theac fea-l 

iures, sienor? I 

3£al, Ithuddering] Yes-J think — 

when last I saw them — 

Stran, Aye! 'twas in a wild hour — 
the thunder rattled and the lightning 
flashed! we have known strange vicis- 
situdes since— no Wj fortune has re- 
united us ! 

Mai, You have traced me then.^ 
yon have business with me 

Stran. (fignificantlii) public — orpri- 
f>a£C— which you will— I am equally 
prepar€d..to speak aloud— or whisper 
low! 

Enter Fabuletto. 
Fab* His excellency requires signor 
MalvogU*s instant attendance in his 
closet ; his noUry is with hiro. 
McU. (ofide easerhf) ha ! the contract 

cou^d, that out once be signed {to 

the stranger) allow me but a moment's 
absence and you shall find me at your 
pleasure. 

Stran, {crossing him as he attempts to 
pM) No t old acquaintance must not 
separate so suddenly. 

MaL Indeed my business is «i08t 
pressing— 

Stran. So is mine; but ru despatch 
it soon, (turns to Ftoribel and Fabulet- 
to, and raises hUvoiee^j Draw near good 

people, and listen while 

• MaL {catches his arm wildly) For 
mercy ! let our discourse be private. 

istran. (bowing sareaatically) Oh! 
sweet signor, at your pleasure— I told 
vou, whether private or public, 'twas 
indifferent to me. 

Fab. What answer to the marquis ? 
Mai. Distraction ! say that 1 aUend 
him— as soon as—* 
Siran. Signor 1 my time is precioiis. 
MaL Presently— I beseech you ! 
Siran* [in a terriblo voice} This in 
stant, I command you 1 

MaL [with increased trepidation'] 
You shall be obeyed, 
IHe opens the door leading to the inner 
chamber, tmd trembling motions to 1 
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h«i be left 1^ 



the stranger, who stalks vnthan otr fab.' Aw^j this insUnt I the 

of fierce etuitation towards hsm] away! away I 

Fab. What shall 1 Worm his excel- trjni^ _^^. seaattsteh. 



Flor. Hist I hist! 
palace yet } 

Fab, [coming forward oss ftptoe j 
Hush ! the parties axe still dosctei to- 
other. 

I2or, Well ; what have yoa dfiaco. 
vercd? 

Fab. Nothing ; tho' I kave mpfSicd 
my ear, bj turns, to every chink and 
creviee in the wainscot. At first, in- 
deed, I heard the stranger'a yince Uni 
and blustering ; Malvogl^s wluning 
and submissive ; here and there 1 
could just distinguish a raiuloiii word, 
but gradually the voices became lowe 
and lower, till at last they refined a- 
way into a close, busy» cantafisise 
whisper, that would have ilefied the 
most subtle eaves dropper in tlie graad 
inquisitor's pay io embody witk aob 
sUntial matter. 

Ftor» Tnia naaccomtable visitor— 
what can he possibly be } 

Fab. A devU certainly, for he's t 
villain's master. 

Flor. In truth he looks like noftkiR^ 
human, .his sallow, bloodless ehccki, 
hb laTM eyes that scowl and glare be- 
neath his pent-house brows, and A^ 
his voice like thunder ; ah ! snch a 
monsitf ! I vow the very first glance 
of him frightened me haff way into the 
other world. 

Fab. Harkl I heai*a door open now, 
yes,, 'tis Malvogli's..the eonfiercncr 
haji broken up. 
Ftor, What are we to hope ? 
Fah. Rather say what have wt t* 
fear, .a calm has succeeded the stars. 
and when the guilty appear composed. 
they are always 'doubly dangcrsa^ 
Fly to your chamber, wench, an»s 
fetch your veil, in case the stranger 
quits the palace, be ready at my signJ 
to follow him and watch his st^s. 
Flor. Well, but if- 

' they coBif 



-that- 



lency ? 

MaL That- 

Slrang. [stamping his foot imperative- 
' ly) Signor ! 

MaL {in desperation) \ follow you. . 
loa! lost! forever lost! 
I ru stranger passes into the chamber ; 

MaluogU stagf^ers afler him, Fabu- 

UUo and Floribel exchange gestures^ 

and the door closes upon the chamber 

ejLacthjits Uie curtain fUlls, 

RN1> Of ACT III, 



[They retire sepaitstehf. Mah^ 

ascends the stairs, followed by w 

Stranger] 

Jifal. [looking intfvintio^] Recc^ 
lect ! 1 have your promise. 

Stran. Remember, rather, rtut 1 
hare ymtrs. .the performance of ont 
covenant attends Ae precise falfifaucfi^ 
of the other. 

MaL Yon may rely upon my pone 
tuality. 

Stran, [mUing coldly] I ihiek ' 
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MaL You are to receive forty thou- 
. sand pistoles when— - 

Stran. (quickly) Fiflyf fifty thou- 
sand pistoles, signoTyWas the stipulated 
8am--just half the portion of your 
noble bride — you cannot so soon have 
forgotten the terms. 

MaL (aside) Harpy ! Vampyre! true, 
it was my mistake-^tbe marriage 
contract only waits for signatures to 
make me roastet of the sum; and 1 
pledge myself before the hour of ves- 
pers, fitty thousand pistoles shall be 
paid into your bands. 

Stran. Then ere the setting sun re- 
signs -Madrid to darkness, 1 pass its 
barriers, never to return! ao standi 
the covenant ; am 1 not correct ? 

JIfa/. To the letter^~and every re- 
mhtiscence of the past— 

Stran. (placing his hand upon his 
heart) Lies hidden here till the srave 
hides ' all !— time presses, and 1 am 
needed elsewhere. Mark, good signor, 
hdlfr the evening wastes— if once 1 
bear tba vesper bell and yet no mes- 
senger—ah !tben beware, what pillow 

vnnftt at midniffbl re^Cvfifor head \ 



must at midnij^t resf 3rdbr head ! 

Mai. Enough ! I know the p^alty 
-..your hand at parting — now surely i 
may claim you as a friend.^.. 

Stran, Aye ! by the strongest of all 
possible worldly ties — you have made 
It my interest to be so. Farewell, 
signor. 

Jlfci/. Suffer me to conduct- you by 
the garden gate ; we shall be less liable 
to observation from the household. 

Stran, You are grown strangely 
diffident ; and yet there was a time — 
but e*en use your pleasure, Vou may 
appoint the way by which I quit this 
palace, but if ever 1 return to it, 1 
shall choose my own ! [exit. 

Fabuletto steals forward. 
Fab. Death and destruction! they 
part in apparent friendship —some 
hellish compact has been adjusted, and 
if the stranger leaves the palace with- 
out my catching any clue to his busi- 
ness or abode — 

Enter Flo rib el, veiled. 

Flor. I wait your signal — which 
way have they taken ? 

Fah. Ha ! through the corridor 

that opens upon the gardens — quick ! 
quick ! good wencb, and follow close 

Flor. Oh! my very soul springs 
upon tpitoe for the adventure! I'll 
briug a notable account of my spark, 
or never let a Spanish cbambermaid 
trust to the offices of her veil again. 

[ezk. 



Fab. Now may bhe guardian saint 
of Abigails, whatever be her title in 
the rubric, and wheresoever stand 
her altar in Christendom, walk lumi- 
nously before the^, and direct tfay 
steps ! Ha ! the marquis, Rosaviva, 
and the notaries ! Preparations for ma^ 
trimony and law in the house At the 
same moment! Nay, then, the case 
of the family is desperate indeed ! 

Enter the Marquis leading Rosaviva 
'-^wo notaries follow with different 
papers, which they arrange upon the 
table in centre of the stage. 

Marq. My dearest Rosaviva! -dis- 
miss this cloud of sadness from your 
brow — tis an unkind reproach to the 
most generous of men — believe me, 
sweetest ! to a delicate mind that fear- 
fully and finely loves, the most preci- 
ous gift oppresses rather than dehghts, 
if yielded with reluctance. 

Ros* (Jaintly) I shall strive to obey 
you, sir. 

Marq. Where is Malvogli? Fabu- 
letto, you had my orders long a£o to 
' id fo] 



acquaint him that we waited for bis 
presence. 

wPtt. Oh my lord ! I delivered your -^ 
excellency's commission with the 
nicest punctuality ; but the signor 
chanced to be engaged so interestingly 
with a visitor — indeed a very particu- 
lar visitor — of whom might I but ven- 
ture to insinuate half that 1 suspect, I 
(the marquis frowns) but here comes 
the signor to answer for himself my; 
lord. 

Reenter Malvogli. 
Mai. A thousand apologies, dearest 
marquis ! for this rude delay ; but just 
as your summons reached me, a friend 
— a much esteemed friend— whom t 
had not seen for many years, and of 
whose existence 1 even had long been 
doubtful, arrived with tidings from my 
relatives and friends in Portugal. 

Marq* The news no doubt is pros- 
perous ; at least the unusual animation 
of your looks induce me to believe it 
so. 

Mai. It has rendered me most happy 
—the words ot my friend have banish> 
ed from my heart every doubt or fear 
that vour beniftcence has not already 
cure j. [Malvogli emphasises t/iese words 
strongly yet obliquely to Fabuletto, who 
has listened to him with earnest solici- 
tude.] 

Fab. (aside) Then the anchor's lost, 
and hope must put to sea again ! — (he 
retires up the stage to conceal hi* moril 
Jication.) 
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Marq, Your explanation satisfies me 
every way ; but yet there it another to 
whom your excuses more essentially 
are due — a consenting bride, who calls 
Her lover to be blest, yet calls in vain, 
may surely chide the tngrate for his 
doll neglect. 

MM, Transporting sounds! Dare 1 
then believe that Rosaviva's choice — 

Marqn Is honourable to her reason, 
and gratifyinst to her friends. 

Mai, excellent and matchless maid ! 
thus let roe breathe my adoration and 
my gratitude ! I still am lost in admi- 
ration of your bounty ! and ah ! deign 
from your own lip to ratify my bliss ! 

Mar, dpe^, my child ! Frankness 
forms the most bewitching grace of a 
natural and innocent mind. 

Ros, {fauhering) Signor — I respect 

and esteem your character it is the 

wish of mv dearest benefactor that I 
should cafl you husband — you know 
the unhappy story of my heart— a 
hand, a passive hand — is all I have to 
grant. If then, so insignificant a boon 
can merit the acceptance of a mind 
like yours, tis yielded ere tis claimed ? 
When I shall become your wife, it will 
IM tny dnty«*Htnd| I trust, my—liappi- 
Bess — to.^to— («^ bursts into a flood 
of tears,) 

Marq. Rosaviva ! this b weakness — 
your cheek burning with blushes and 
■nffbsed with tears. 

Mai, (j^igeyly) Ah I my lord! when 
I bind a rose to my bosom, I never 
deem the flower less lovely, because 
the dews of heaven sparkle on its leaf! 
(kiues her hand) Precious mestimable 
tnh \ thus let my lips pronounce my 
Salty and my love ! 

Marq» (to the notary) Are the differ- 
ent papers sufficiently prepared ? 

Isot, All is in readiness, my lord ; 
the instruments only wait for signa- 
tures, to be in full effect. 

Marq. First-»the marriaee contract ! 
[he passes to the table and stjns a paper 
which the notary presents.] 

Fab. (aside, and watching) Poor don 
licon, that's his death warrant ! — Oh : 
that I could strangle his rival, and 
choak those rascally lawyers with their 
own parchments. 

Marq. (signing) There is my consent 
Maf vogli ! 

Mai, With rapture I subscribe my 
name! [taking the pen. 

Fab. If he were to write all his 
alias's, his hand would ache before it 
dropt the pen. (aside) 

Marq. Now, Rosaviva ! yours, to 
complete the contract ! 



Bos. (aside) Why docs my heart beat 
thus wildly ? 

Fab, Ah ! she hesitates — ehonld she 
have courage to 

Marq. (takes her hand) My child ! 
we wait for you ! 
[Hosaviva signs ; Fa^uleUa e^rikee km 
forehead in chagrin, and tsumt •- 

Bos. 'Tis accomplished ! I have re« 
signed my destiny into anothec's powu 
er I permit me to retire ; feelings which 
I cannot suppress^ah ! my lord I pity 
me ; forgive me ; but indeed ^olitiide 
alone can restore mv sptrita. (aside) 
Leon ! Leon ! — ah 1 meaory, sleep ! 
and never let me muse upon thai nnsne 
again ! {ezsL 

Marq, (drams MeloogU to th^ front 
of the stage, and gioes Aim the contract} 
My friend ! this gives you immediate 
possession of my daughter's dowry-* 
the hundred thousand pistoles are alrea- 
dy vested at my banker's in yoor name, 
and made payable to your order — 4io 
words— nay, not a syllable, onyo« ^ 
fend me ! {^presses hts hmds, and ittrmt 
to the notarioti I am impatient till ail 
my piuposet are completed. Notary, 
where is the deed of gift ? 

Not. Tis prepared according to yonr 
excellency's direction. 

Marq. Letlme sign at once ! (sm. 
ing the pen eagerly. 

Not. My lord ! a moment — for iits 
instrument we shall require another 
witness. 

Mt^rq. Ah ! a person is luckily at 

hand Fabuletto you shall be our 

witness. 

Fab. [adffandng qmiekly} Oh ! cer* 
tainly, my lord \ 1 have already been a 
witness to so many extraordinary e^ 
vents in your excellency's household, 
that tis but fitting my name should be 
on record for the fact. What am I to 
do ? where am I to si^ ? what** the 
meaning of these parchments, master 
notary ? 

Not. This is a deed of gift, by which 
the marquis conveys to signor Malvog- 
li the palace he now inhabits, with all 
its costly furniture, as a present upon 
his marriage ; and this is a solemn in- 
stroment, by which his aforesaid ex- 
cellency utterly disinherits don Leon ; 
and secures the reversion of all his es- 
tates and fortunes, whatsoever and 
wheresoever, after his demise, unto the 
aforesaid signor and the lady Rosavi- 
va. 

Fab, {dashing aieay tJte pen] May 
this ri|ht hand be withered, when it 
assists in the dishonor of my master > 

Marq. FabulcUo ! 
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Marq, Oh ! mj lord I pasftion 
ehomks me ! mj words stick in my 
ihroaU-but — but— as I am a christian 
in the face of man and heaven, I swear 
it aloud— Mai vogh is a villain, and my 
master has been /ibused I 

Mai, Infamous slanderer ! ■ dare 
bat^ 

/oA. I brave jou ! I despise your 
threats I I dehr your power I unprin- 
cipled and selifish hypocrite i dead to 
every spark of gratitude or honor ! 1 
kave been thus long silent, only be- 
emuso 1 trusted my master's excellent 
judj^ment could not long remain infa- 
tuated by your arts but now, this 

liorrible proof of too successful villainy 
rouses me at once, and h«d 1 a thou- 
sand throats I would strain them all 
hoATse, but 1 would make your treach- 
ery known, and hunt down your name 
to the inUmy it merits 1 

MtU* Marquis ! will you suffer me 

thus to be aspersed in the presence 

too" of-— — 

JMkry. {Jp the notaries) Wy good 
fltien, remove tliese papers into my li- 
brary — we will follosv ymi. and com- 
plete the business there, [esnl noiariea. 

Aiarq. (wkh uverity) Fabuletto! 
astonishment and indignation have 
equally restrained my speech, and per- 
mitted you thus long to outrage the 
presence of your superiors with impu* 
nity ; but as I recover from my sur- 
prise, I awaken to a sense of my in- 
sulted dignity. Envious, malignant, 
and incorrigible man! in defiance of 
repeated warnings, nay of positive 
commands, you have dared to libel the 
character of your master's future re- 
presentative-^you presume upon for- 
iner services ; but your present infamy 
obliterates, them all This instant cast 
yourself at the feet of my generous 
son in law, confess your errors, and 
sttbsissively implore his pardon, or 
quit my service and this roof forever ! 

Fab, What ! dismiss me ! my master 
whom I have served from intancy, to 
be driven from his door ? 

Marq. You have heard my alteraa. 
tive. 

Fab, (throwing himself at his feet) 
No, no^your lordship cannot mean 
it— men of exalted rank, who rever- 
ence honour in themselves, will not 
unnecessarily degrade the b^nffs who 
cherish their example at an humble 
distance I 1 embrace your knees, and 
entreat you to recal }[Our sentence. 

Marq. RUe !— before you solicit 
my forgiveness, kneel to my son in 
law. 

Fab. (voith firmnem) My lord, I 



cannot. 1 may endure your exceUei^ 
cy*s anger, but I never ^ould support 
my own contempt. 

Marq. Then quit the palace 1 

Fab. Be it so I Poverty and integrity 
were the two companions with whom 
I entered your excellency's gate, and 
if I cannot get rid of the first without 
dismissing the latter, e'en let me pass 
forth again with one old acquaintance 
still clinging about my shoulders, so 
that I bear away the other still glowin|^ 
at my heart ! 

Marq. Begone ! deliver up your ac 
counts to me in the library, and de 
part at once V 

Fab. Ob, my lord, I am soon pre. 
pared— my accounts are easily deliver- 
ed*-evcry marvedie has its receipt-* 
and when I quit the roof which has 
sheltered me from infancy, I can lay 
my band upon my heart and say with 
pride, " 1 have done my duty, and ever 
regarded mv master's interest before 
my own ! \} all persons going out of 
place could with c^ual truth make thtt 
same declaration, pockets and con- 
sciences would prove lighter articles to 
many of their owners* [extt. 

M^q. Prond-p«>obdurate-*ideot \^^ 
[wUh vexation, 

JIaL Your extelleney has done me 
justice ; but my spirit is not revenge- 
ful ; this intemperate man has long 
served you with fidelity, and we muii 
compassionate the infirmitv of his na- 
ture ; then do not dismiss him altoge- 
ther, but merely banish him for a time 
to one of your distant estates ; only let 
him be removed from Madrid, and my 
honor will be thoroughly satisfied. 

Mara. This is a generosity worthy 

of my triend ! I adopt your advice. 

Fabuletto shall be despatched this verv 
hour to my castle in Murcia. But firs{, 
his insolent spirit must be humbled. 
Do you write a short recommendation 
of him to my Murcian steward : he 
shall receive it from your own hand, 
and thus become indebted to the man 
whom he has injured for the very 
means of his future establishment ; if 
he has a heart, he will feel such a pun- 
ishment severely^ 

Mai. Let it be so ; I will prepare the 
billet for him. 

Marq. Rejoin me directly afterwaTds 
— I shall not know a moment's ease 
tiil the disinheritance of this impostor 

be complete that once despatched, 

my vengeance soars upon a nobler 
prey ! [««.'. 

Mai, Fortune ! I am thv bouodco 
slave forever ! Every accident co£- 
spires to crown my purpose. Fabu- 
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ktto*s banishment to MnrcUis incom 
parable ! Thus I eflPectuallj remove an 
officious ap^ upon my actions, yet pre- 
vent him m>m descanting on my ac- 
tions to the world ! I am to fbrnish 
bis credentials — better and better 1 the 
ateward is deroted to my interest, and 
ahall be tau*ht « fitting reception tor 
his visitor. [teaU himself at thtf table and 
writfJi] ** The man who will deliver 
*' this is a dangerous knave , f am for- 
** ced to send him to you to answer a 
«< particular purpose— —-detain him 
'< with fair words, but place no confi- 
** dence whatever in his atory. You 
^ shall hear from me shortly by ano- 
** ther messenger, who will explain 
** my meaning." Now, my smooth 
plausible plotting adversary, your 
troublesome quixotism is notably re- 
warded ! [folds up the letter, hut etaris 
and riset before he direct* i/J 'Sdeath ! 
but 1 am wasting time on an insigfi- 
cant, while the hour of vespers — Ha ! 
I must not delay longer— «the purchase 
of safety is now in my power— > but 
how to convey it to him ? To leave the 
palace myself at this juncture is im- 
possible— -whom then to entrust ? 

rma4€« a moment] Yes — it must be so ;i 
Who watts ? * 

Enter a Domestic. 
Bid Vasquez attend me instantly ! — 
(etit nervant) He is discreet and silent. 
I will write an order upon the mar- 
quis's banker for the 50,000 pistoles, 
and Vasquez shall bring me in return 
the important pacquet that secures my 
secret! (he seats himself^ and begins to 
write wtlh earff^/9i«M— Fabuletto enters 
be^nd with a reluctant step, as if cem^ 
. battiniT with his passions.) 

Fab, I can't— I won't — ^no my heart 
would fly upward to my throat and 
choak me, if I asked him to forgive — 
yet— the marquis has commanded — 
well — he shall speak first then — {Fabu- 
letto goes suddenly toioards the table 
where MalvogU writes, and just strikes 
upon it to bespeak his presence, Mai' 
vog/i continues writing with intense 
earnestness, and speak* without raising 
his eye from the paper.) 

MaL Vasquez ! I am going to em< 
ploy you upon a business of the ut- 
most consequence to my peace and 
honor — execute your commission with 
ndroitness, and your reward shall be 

liberal This order upon the mar 

quis's banker mu<it be carried to a 
stranger who visited me this morning, 
and who 

Fab. {aside) Ah, the stranger.— 

• i Vasquez enters suddenly upon the oppo- 

u*e side and comes behind MalvogWs 

rhair.) 



Vasq, Signor, I attend yoor plr»> 
\ire—{Malvogli starts^ perceives Im 
mistake, and appears embarrassed. ) 

Mai. Vasques!— I thooght— Fabf> 
letto ! how came you here r 

Fab. (quickUfyhj his excellency's 
command, to receive a .letter which— 

Mai, {recooeri$sg himse^") Aye 
true — to the Alurcian steward— 'tis 

written yoa will find I have aot bee& 

unmindful of vour interest, even tho* 
my enemy. ( does the letter across^ ) 

Fab, Signor— -* 

MjX. No words — you have iBJurad 
me ; but I forgive the offence. Fare- 
well, and may your journey be pros- 
perous. {He waves Ins hand impatttrntif 
to Fabulitt9, who retires slowly, cattimr 
inquisitioe look* behind him — Maistogt 
folds up the second paper) Now, Va» 
ques attend to me — Eefore this paper 
is given op to the person whom I ad* 
dress, you must receive from him a 
sealed pacquet, which you must gvard 
as dearly as your life, and upon no ac- 
count whatever— 
[Fhbuletto returns gjiiyiij^, and placet 

Ms letter sifims ike tMt, exaeihf opp^ 
eke Mw90gli'M ssol. ] 

Fac, Signor, you have forgotten to 
write the direction upon this letter. 

Mai, (angrily) Tush ! 'tis an omis- 
sion of no consequence ; deliver it as 
it is — I am busy — ^you intrude. 

{he rises hmiily, leaving both letter* 
ready Jolded onthetaNe, and draws 
Vasquez to a little diMance, where 
he seem* to instruct him in dumb 
show,] 

Fab. {in violent agitation) I bom with 
curiosity ! he mentioned an order up- 
on the marquis's banker to be given tt 
that stranger — ah, this then is the vil- 
lain's masterstroke— ha, — a thought 
flashes ! the papers are folded up in the 
same shape ; both two are as yet undi- 
rected — if it were possible— their faces 
are turned from me— Now or never I 
(The table is large and drctUar, mp-^ 

ported by one leg in the middle, upon 

which it turn*. The two paper* lie 

exactly opposite to each other, and the 

inkstand u in the centre-^- Fabaktte 

turn* the tab^-^MalPOgli resume* hi* 

*eat at the inetant the change i* ef' 

fected. ) 

Mai, (aloud) Now then— you com- 
prehend my instructions thoroughly ? 

Vasq. Never fear me, Sicnor, 

MaL (hastily writinff on tie exchange 
ed letter) There then is vour direction 
to the person — Away ! "iose not a mo- 
ment ! every thing depends on your 
despatch. 

Vasq, I am gone at once I 
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Snt9r PiBTao^ by cMOthtr passage, 

Pietro, Signor, his ezeelltncy wAiU. 

Mai. (starts up) 1 attend this instant. 
lexit Pietro} PabuUetto begon^ ; Uke 
jrour letter, undirected as it is ; I have 
no time to waste in trifling, (aside J 
Now let the vesper bell toll, 1 shall not 
tremble when 1 catch the sound. 

[exit. 

Fhk. {after a pause, takes up the pa- 
per) How shall 1 act? I have th waned 
the projects of my enemy, but not ad- 
▼Aiced my own. 'Sdeath, this letter 
might prove invaluable, if I knew how 
or where to employ it. Vasquez alone 
has the Stranger's direction, and he is 
alrleady out of reach. The torments 
of Tantalus were no fable. Here do I 
stand, like a man in the streets of a 
dark night with a house key in his 
hand, but groping about in vain to find 
the lock that fits it. 

Enter FLoaiBEt, hastily. 

FUr. Vews, Fabuletto! news!— I 
have traced the wolf to his lurking 
place at last-^T — 

Fab, \tagerly'\ £b» -li«w, what,, 
traced him, dost say? where? ftyak— 
thepkce? 

^or. Through a wilderness of blind 
aUeys, zizcag lanes, and execrable 
haunts without a name ; after more 
tumingjs, than a fine lady makes before 
ahe teltt her inclination, I lodged my 
formidable charge at last within an ob- 
scure hotel' in Uie suburb of Toledo, 
just five doors below the monastery of 
St. Augustin ; he is called by the peo 
pie of the house Boraehio. 

Fob. Boraehio l-^suburb of Toledo 

—five doors below the monastery 

i^sirikisig his hastds) — Enough! Now 
then for an adventure ! 

Flor Heavens, what do you mean? 
whither are you rushing in this dis- 
order ? 

Tab, To save our benefactor, wo- 
man ! or never sleep beneath his roof 
•gun — farewell 1 farewell ! [He rushes 
mUf amd Floribel motioning ttnth her 
arms in encouragement^eenth the stair- 
ease. 

END OF ACT IV. 



ACT V. 

scan— ^A iptdous eorrtior, lato wMek tte palace 
chapel opcni bf dtree portal i. 

Enter the Marchioness, followed by 
Floribel, 

March. How, Floribel, the marriage 
to be solemnized at midnight ? These 

M 



apartments selected for the purpose 
and I commanded to attend the^ oero- 
monr? 
Fhr, Madam, the marquis wills it 

SOi t 

March. Nature never can support 
the trial of such anhouir— and my 
Leon too 

Flor, He is also aummoned to be a 
witness of the nu(M;ia]. 

March, Merciful powers ! to smile 
upon the sacrifice of all his eaHhly 
happiness, and kneel at the altar while 
his own cui^e is uttering! Oh! my 
boy, mv boy, to what despair have I 
devoted thee ! 

Enter the Marquis, Mah^glii and two 
domestics, 

Marj, (speaking to domestics at the 
entrance) Hststen your preparations — 
let all rky household assemble before 
midnight in these apartments— the 
marriage shall be celebrated in the 
chapel of the marchioness — mark me ! 
of the mctrchiontss ! [exeunt domestics. 

March, (leaning on Floribel) You 
hear him ! O I Floribel ! what hope-- 
what refuge now ? 

Marq. (l» M^koglifHtr guilty 
spirit shrinks appallea before my pre- 
sence. 1 banquet on her terrors T {4dr 
vances unth derisive courtesy) I trc^ 
madam» through every occurrence ^n 
this palace, you still discover new 
proofs of my respectful deference to- 
wards its mistress. 

March, [struggling to affect compo- 
mre] Sir, the conduct of my husband 
has alwalys merited my gratitude. 

Marq, But how is this ? — methinks 
your appearance madam, but coldly 
compliihents yodr friends— doeii that 
robe of mourning accord with the 
hour of rapture? Our habits should 
sometime be an image of our feelings ; 
and yours, we cannot doubt, are warm 
and glowing ! 

March. Pardon the neglect — my 
dress shall be altered. 

Marq- Nay, not so— the toilette, 
like the altar, loses its charm when 
our devotions are compelled — Yet — a 
few ornaments might sparkle through 

the gloom where are vour jewels, 

lady ? 

March. They shall be wore—Flori- 
bcl, fetch my casket hither— it is my 
pleasure to anticipate vour wish. 

(exit Floribel. 

Marq. Oh ! madam, you were ever 
, an obliging wife— discreet, sincere — 
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ana thca for liith, the tpome of Bru- 
tus Aurc must jicld her bout f 

Mai. [maproaehing her irkHnuatingltf} 
How deeply does the flatteriiig interest 

Jou Uke in wy happiness affect my 
eert! 

AforoA. (•» a low d^edf toiee] Bar- 
barian ! iiend ! 

Mdl. Hush ! policy at least might 
teach you softer terms. 

(Flonbel retutt^ with the caskeL 

March' Floribel, onea the casket— 
my hand trembles so t cannot. 

Marq. Oh ! be not nice in the selec- 
tion -a tew may serYe-^or instance, 
those bracelcU 1 presented to you on 
your wedding day — the occasion now 
is similar. 
{The marchioness sinks into a ahair, and 

taking forth the bracelets, fa^ns 

them upon her arm without ^entum, 

while rtoribel hongs a chasm of bril- 
liants Offer her neek.] 

Mirch. I am adorned, my lord, as 
you desire. 

Marq.\toMaloogli^ Her embarrass- 
ment is so ereat, sue does not ret dis- 
cover that 1 have exchanged the por- 
traits upon her bracelet — I pant For 
the moment. Leave us, my friend, to-' 
gether ; i meditate an exquisite re- 
venge, 

mal I know your wrongs, and dare 
not plead aeainst the voiceofiustice — 
jret remember-- mercy / (aside J E'en 
let the tempest burst at Qnce— %how- 
ever wide the lightning acatters, I can 
at least defy the flash, {erii, 

March, rto FioribelJ Do not leave 
me*-sometning in his manner makes 
Vit shudder. 

Marq, Madam, do me the fkvour to 
dismiss your woman : f wish a few 
words to meet your ear in private. 

March, {much agitatea) Floribel, 
retire ! 

For, Lady! 

March. Yes, yes, it must be so 
pity me, pray for me I ^Floribel presses 
her ladyi*s hand, and re^res. 

Marq {after a pause) You appear 
disturbed, madam. 1 trust the singu- 
larity of our situation does not alarm 
you— 'tis true, indeed, oor domestic 
interviews have been of late, like 
gleams of wintry sunshine, scarce and 
brief, with chilling clouds between. 

March, I both confess and lament 
the rarity of moments, which our 
hearts and our reasons ought equally 
to prize. Permit me to observe, my 
lord, such moments were not always 
strain gers to us. 

Marq. Umph I vou would reproach 
me then with neglect } 



March. No ; I may regret, boft 
shall reproach. Yet, my lord,' I can- 
not but reel, severely fee], the onee be- 
loved Victoria is forgotten in the mnr- 
chioness Lerida. lam still the pnrt- 
ner ot your honors, but 1 posseM joot 
heart no longer, (weeps) 

Marq, (astde) Tears I flow bitter 
drops ; ye fall on stains the vast ocean 
would but wash in vain I madam, yoa 
do me wrong— my lender rqpard€or 
you and yours is great as ever, f am 
even now induttrioosly employed upMi 
the welfare pf an ob|ect pred^os to 
your love. 

March, Precious, mf lord ! 

Marq, Ave, madam fmost j>rBcioual 
[aside^ ana labouring to dwsguiao hi9 
rage} Now, vengeance smile I 1 bev» 
been meditating how to rewai^ the 
virtues of my wife, by an attention to 
the interests of her offiipring. 

March, Of our Leon ! 

Marq. Of-^yoor son-^maidam f he 
now has reached that period of fife, 
when a decided ehanictcr shovM W 
stamped upon the desilMf of y&ml^ 
and tome hotiovable coerae of netiom 
opened to Uie view. 

March, (nneon/y) Pardon mo, naf 
lord, bat 1 ahouM conoeive, Don Le- 
on of Lerida, an only ton, and bom 
to r^resent two of ovr first CaatiKaa 
families, could not reeeWe any estab- 
lishment more briHiant than me sanc- 
tion of his narental Toof. 

Marq. Ohi madam, mothers lire- 
quently mistake the interssu of tlie^ 
chtldren-«-with them alieetion hooi- 
winks judgment I know yonr fond- 
ness, but eannoc sutler it to impede a 
future grandee of Spain upon his 
proud career of fkase and glory... 
Honorable enterprise tavites theyeintk, 
the court sfipoints him to- a distin- 

fuished command in our tf^tant !■> 
ies : his ready vessel waits to oateli 
the breess, and ere another wedc be 
counted, the swift atlantic bears yonr 
darling, far from inelorioos hoffte brad 
sloth, to scenes enaction and a sol- 
dier's daring joys I 

Vidrch, Heavens! my lord — yon can- 
not mean it*-^eparate me from my 
child ! I never can support his loss! 

Jlfar^. You onee were separated 
from your husband^ yet that cidamttj 
you bore with pattenee. 

March, (confisedbf) U it probablr 
his absence will be long ? 

Mara. I'll not deceive you, lady— 
whilst 1 e.xist, he never Wi'D retnml 

M^rch. Never ! Neoer ! 

Marq. I have spoken. Bot what is 
the sacrifice of tenderness to the tri* 
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'ttmpll of ambition ? ContinenU mar 
divide, and oceaiii roll between, still 
ilM Mother will know her son is pros- 
ferous and powerful. A tropical son 
mty Bcorek the fairness of his brow, 
jet the coronet of nobility must spar- 
kle round it ! and when a wretched 
1^iishtnd*s death, restores the stripling 
to his native Und, obsequious crouds 
•hAil hail him as ho springs to shores- 
** lUaistruna tignor-^Marquis of Leri- 

Mufch. O ! mtf eilesft decree ! inhu- 
mm and unjust ! 

Mmrq* Hold t madam ;•»-« dare not 
iH'eatke one syllable to brand my con- 
duet with inhumanity or with injustice 
•-^dare not ; dare not ! 

Mmttk. My lord ! you terrify me ; 
how has my Leon merited this hate ? 
what has he done ? 

JUarq. What has ha done ?— — Inla^ 
mous, unblnsbing woman ? what has 
he— Oh! curses^an ig^ured husband*s 
cavaea stike tht minion's head ( 

Hiff^h. ^I God I ha has been de- 
famed—belied ; speaks Mrho is his ac- 
cuser ? 
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FatAer!! 

March. Hisfitherl 

JMarq^ Aye! Leon's father —Victo- 
ria's paramour ; and Lerida's curie ! 
Tremble^ adulteress ! the grave hath 
found a voice, and its accusing words 
are registered in blood I {the marquis 
suddenly snatches forth the tecreUd letter 
from hu bosom, OMd koldt it before the 
marchioness ; she recognizee ; s/trieks 
vioiemijf, and attempt (ojiq, bui is for- 
cibly tcUhheld'} Nay, uay, you do not 
ily 1 Look you I how trim this crim- 
aoo infamy befits an husband's hand ! 

Jli^c^.'Away ! away! Vi\ not en- 
dure this Bhame t 

Marq. Come I— come— you must — 
you shall — read! and if your eyes 
would weep, let them rain suddenly. 



Marq, '* This day I. have givA 
birth to a son, whose existence has 
drowned me in tears, and condemns 
me to despair !" 

March, {still in prater J O ! accept 
these dreadful agonies in expiation of 
my guilt ! 

Jnarq. Now proclaim me to the 

world inhuman and unjust !— Aou» 

detected and e^^posed, covered with 
a thousand chmes'— ten thousand 
shames. 

MarcA. Mercy ! m^rcy ! not for 

myself, but ^r the innocent ah ! for 

Leon — merCy ! 

Mary. And while you plead for this 
wretched boy, do you not wear upon 
your arm a portrait which— 

Marei. My lord, my lord, 1 know 
niyself unworthy, and will restore it. 
(Exerting herself to unclasp the brace- 
let, she ^covers the likeness of her lover 
"^her hfes become fixed intensely, and 
all her jfaculties appear benumbed with 
horror) Whose deed is this ? will the 
graves burst, and let their dead return 
to us ? some fiend torments my soul : 
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Marq* (tslarmed by her agonies) 
Hold f you are deceived— —that por- 
trait 

March, (daeksng it from her) Be- 
gone, terrific shade ! No, no— it floal» 
befoie me still — it calls — it summons 
me — forgiveness, ah ! forgiveness fn 
the grave ! [she sinks exhausted and in- 
senile at the marquis's feet, 

Marq, Victoria I look up : f charge 

you god! she hears me not^— her 

senses flown— convulsed and expiring 
at my feet«— ah ! vengeance too severe! 
help ! help I this instant help ! {Flori- 
bel rushes m) Swift! swift! assist the 
marchioness 1 a sudden faintness over- 
comes her^swift, and help to raise 
her! 

flor. Ah ! her agonies are dread- 



for here's a fixt and fieiy sin shalllful! I fear me sheis^ying ! 
strike them eUe with blindness ! ("thel Marq. Peace, woman, peace ! nor 
marchioness shuddering draws hor dtsen- 1 breathe a thought so horrid. Heaven 
gaged hand before her eves to prevent sees mv heart 1 would be just but not 



their sight 

Marq, Nay, listen then ! ( stiUgrnsp 
ing her with one hand, he reads with a 
violent denouncing tone J'^*^ TAsh and 
inconsiderate lover ! the chastisement 
of our forbidden passion already has 
overtaken us !'^..ftc«^oa< releasing 
herself, the marchioness sinks upon one 
knee, in the action of prayer, 

March. Eternal justice ! thou per- 
mittest not the most hidden crime to 
pass unpunished! 



I be just 1 
unmerciful \ 

Leon, (without) I heard a voice ex- 
claim for help. 

Enter LsbK. 

Ah ! my mother ! insensible and cold - 
parent! universe ! only one ! you*" 
Leon calls you back to life. [He re- 
moves the marchioness from lioribeV' 
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madftm! Ulmj es- 



Marq. TYif mother and the son !— i Marg. Speak, madam ! 
bothy toUi mj victims I oh ! torture ! I tent of injury be known, 
the triam|ih I have coveted so Ions, I _JifarcA. (yupportif^ haydf 
distracts me' now it is achieved ! [A* 



turns oiooy, ait casts himself into a seat. 
Leon, Speak to me mother ! bless 
me with a word! 

Flor* The life returns-^: — see! her 
eyes unclose My ! honored mis- 
tress I 

March* {gazing slowly and confused- 
iy around) Where h«re I been? my 
soul has wandered sqrely in some 
friehted dream. « 

Ijeon. Be calm ! you are with those 
who love and reverence you. 

If arch, {with quick afiprehension) 
Leon ! that look-^hat voice— ah ! 1 
remember all — an4 now, indeed, 1 
know myself a wretch I 

Leon, {straining her to ^ heart) 
Here rest your sorrows, an« forget 
U.eir source. .1 

March, No, no that ^virtuous 

-breast denies its sympathy to vice. -> 
Leon! recx>llect the story which you 
heard this morning ! ah, Leon ! Leon! 
that story was our own — tkjit guilty 
mother and that wretched fon^-siaw 
break for ever from each other's arms ! 
\she vtolentkt startsjrom his embrace, 
and falU back into FioribeVs arms, 

Leon. Amasement! Horror ! the 
marquis not my father ! do not distract 
me ; speak| mother I speak to me in 
mercy I 

Fior, Alas ! her words are choaked 
with anguish mourn your misfor- 
tune, but compassionate its cause 1 
Leon, Enough ! my hrilliant dream 

of pride is ended 1 wake, and find 

mvself a wretched nameless being : the 
odspring of dishonor and reproach. 

fVor, No, not of (/uAonor ; for lau 
rels bloom upon your fathei^s grave, 
and virtue sanctified your mother's 
love. Before my mistress ever s«w 
the marquis, her eyes in secret wept a 
husband's death ! 

Mary Citartiug sudden fy from A« 
fcaf) Ha ! what words were those ?. . 
rash woman ! dare not to abuse my ear 

with hopes that Victoria 1 speak 

iny soul cries oqt for certainty 

speak — oh ! say, thai Leon's birth was 
fiot poUuted by his mother's guilt ! 

March, Heaven marjc my words, 
and judi'.e me by tlicir truth ! Lerida ! 
No : 1 have abused your confidence, 
but n^'ver have betrayed your honor to 
dis;:r.icc ! Dei!;n,much injured man ! 
i»h ! deign, b€*«>re wc part lor ever, to 
hrar the wretched ?tory of a heart, 
which U'Jirns fi»o l.itc the value of n 
V>\c 'As cTpno-i havr lo,j:.. 



fioribeland Leon) The days ofchiUU 
hood were all in Ufe that | can C4ra«^ 
as happy ones^ for even at sixtccii my 
woes commenced their dark career. 
In my father's palace waa bred mm or- 
phan youth, whose only heritage wes 
nature's graces and a virtiioos mind : a 
mutual tenderness talked early froos 
our eyes and so possessed our hearts. 
Fortune had cast our lots aDequalIy» 
but love despises earthly differenceSy 
and a rash vewin secret uttered, soon 
mude love our fate. Brief waa ike 
dreanii of bliss^-war tore my husband 
from me to join the Christian army at 
the aeiffe of Tunis. Ah! memory! 
dreadful moment! still I fcel the blow. 
By Moorish swords my hapless 4ord 
was slain — whibt /, remQte from every 
succour, every hope, endured the 
ruthless fury of a father's rage» and 
gave existence to a wretched •cluld* 
amidst the curses of theMng fron 
whom my owja.was drawn ! 
Leon, Ah ! in pi^. .that child was. . 
Marok, 1 press him to me now 1. • 
alas ! Lerida, these eyes were freshlj 
flowing with a widow's tears, when 
yours first sparkled with a lover'a 
hope* In vain I strove to shon a des- 
tiny so fatal to us both. My furioos 
father tore mv infant from my arras, 
and swore its mnocent life was forfeit 
to his vengeance, unless I promised 
to conceal Uie former nuptial, and ac- 
cept your vows. Nature stifled Justice 
in my bosom. I deceived your heoor- 
able love with fpigaed returns, and 
whilst a living brideeroom clasped my 
hand, deep in a dead lord's grave, my 
heart lay buried ! 

Marq, Cruel! were then aversioD 
and disdam the only dower a tender- 
ness like mine could claim ? 

March, Yet for a little spare vour 
reproaches, generous man! \Vith 
prmcely powers you soon embarked 
for Mexico, and lef^ vour new made 
wife conscious it was her fate a second 
time to prove a mother. Scarce bad 
your departure fipeed me from controuU 
when, regardless of my situation, (ane, 
nay, life ->with all a parent's longing 
speed, I flew to clasp in secret m v poor 
forbidden Leon —the banished offspring 
of my virgin love! Amidst the PyrcQ. 
nces, thro* the storms of winter, over 
crumblit^ rocks aa^ swollen floods, I 
'bought my tfeasure^the distance and 
the dan(;er$ of the journey overcame 
my :«trcii':th — nature's pangs inrpri^ed 
;ne pumaturcly, and even in the ver^ 
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tat avbieh screened my forlorn one, 
my orphan babe-^Lerida's noble heir 
was bom. 

Marq, God! was 1 then indeed a 
father --and that infant-^>~ 

March, Ju&t looked upon this world, 
then closed its eyes, and shut it out 
for ever — I saw it perish I^ust thin^ 
way senses half unsettled, m misery, 
in despair. Floribel placed i^eon on my 
bosom—he smiled and stretched forth 
his little hands towards me^franticly 
I snatched him to my heart—*' my 
.only one! never will we separate a- 
gain y* 1 cried — an instantaneous im 
pulse tempted and subdued my soul — 
but mine was no premeditated sin— ^no 
«^it was a fraud too rash for judgment, 

too precipitate for calculation the 

death of iny second child was held con- 
cealed. Far from native Spain, and 
far from all who knew my person, for 
several successive years I roved in 
ceaseless travel, till the triflois differ- 
•a«» in J^eon's age, had ceased %o be 
apparentt^hen boldly I presented him 
within this pai|ce AriliNrightful heir— 
Ah ! do not look upon me, Lerida ! 
your glances kill me — my perfidy de« 
serves your hate— but ah I my heart 
must break before it learns to bear it. 
(tmkM upon JFtofibel'a bosom. ) 

Jjton* Mother! dear unhappy mo- 
ther t Well, well, recollect the pledge 
I gave you—/ never wiU for|et it — 
« this duteotis breast shall shield you 
from reproach or scorn I" (fasting to 
Lorida) My lord^ the poor impostor 
yon have raised in sreatness, acknow- 
ledges your fostering bounty with a 
glowins though a breaking heart; and 
utters blessings as he quits your pre 
sence and vour roof forever ! 

Marq^ (wUk dignity) Young man, 
remain ! you shall never leave me. Vic- 
toria, why am I forced at last to teach 
the knowledge of a heart, a wife's in- 
jusUee has for twenty years refused to 
'learn? One hour, one minute e*en of 
tender confidence, had saved the an- 
guish and reproach of both our lives. 
But I have been regarded as a tyrant, 
fierce, inexorable, merciless, dead to 
the charities of nature, and panting 
for the immolation of my kind ! Well, 
well ! judge whether I have merited 
this strange distrust. I have suffered 
injilYies long and deep; the power of 
vengeance is at last amply mine, and I 
employ it only — to forgive ! 

March, Ah ! dare I yet hope 

Marq. Victoria ! think thou wert 
fallen from some dizzy rock, about to 
perish on the instant dreadfully, when 
to the perilous point thy husband rush 



es with redeeming arms, ^nd bears 
thee safely to a shdtering home ! 
\The marcMoness attempit to throw 

herself at the feet o£'the marquis^ 

but he ftrevents her t^k emotton, and 
folds Mr in his arms. 

Enter Ros^viva. 

Bos. What do I see ? tears and ca- 
resses mingled ! 

Leon. Iraptu/'misly] My Rosavival 
ah, yes inine-^'transporting accent- 
mine again I A ! there are wonders- 
no longer I approach you as a brother, 
but as the fondest, truest 

Marq, ^Hold ! Leon, our know- 
ledge comks too late— recollect — Mai' 
voni! 

jLeon. Ah, my lord, dash me not at 
once from rapture to despair — Rosav^ 
va not my sister^and yet anoUier'a 
bride ^ 

Maitt. My word once passed, can- 
not with honor be recalled— >Malvog1i 
too, so^excellent a frien d 

March, Fiend ! detested hypocrite ! 
to you and yours the direst foe 1 

Marq, Victoria I by our fresh re- 
covered) loves, I charge you to forbear 
•«*A mf soul you wrong him. Mal- 
vogli*s A»som is the residence of every 
generevis virtue. 

March, Hear me, my lord ! even by 
the dear name of husband, yete^altce 
permitted to my lip, I now comure ye^ 
hear and trust me — this gildea serpent 
has crept into our bosoms but to sting 
us mortally, .those papers which re- 
vealed a proof of my offenc e 

Marq, Were not betrayed by him — 
by accident I discovered them in your 
casket — by heavens he knew not af ' 
their existence 

/7or. Alas! my lord, too well he 
knew — too artfully he practised on a 
guileless nature— Mai voglt's own per- 
nicious hand first placed those papers 
in the casket, and himself devised the 
spring by which they were discovered. 
Marq, How ! 

March. It is mo^t true ! long since 
the specious traitor was acquainted 
with my story ; and oft when con- 
science would have hurried me to 
make confession at your feet, by wiles 
and threats, he still restrained the vir- 
tuous impulse, and forced my nature 
upon new deceits. 

Jlfar^. Amazement ! what may I 
believe ? the lips we love persuade us 
like a charm*— and yet tu doubt Mal- 
vocli— 
ieo«. fie is here. 

M^'^fl' {eaj;erhi) Oh, Malvogli ! yau 
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arvUmeljr cone : here are accosatioas 
staked M^inst your hoaor,«»«trange 
and terribls« 

JfyL My g$^ lord— accusations ! 

JlfoTf. Aye, such as are mortal tp 
the ear of frien4ship. Speak ! is it 
possible that y<ii«4ouId know this suf- 
iftring youth was innocently born ? 
that yaw constrained Victoria's iips to 
iilenco ? that when w^ brain was all 
on fire, demon Uke» yo» still beheld my 
pangs unmoved i breatlied on the de- 
/ strojring fiame, and bade me perish, 
when your word could sate ? 

March. Barbariaut spe«k! was not 
thine the treacherons handdiat placed 
my papers in the casket, and then be. 
Irayod them to tha marquis > 

jtfarf . Answer Malvogli I for these 
donhta distract me. 

{Mahogli afpean to collect fiim^lf 
gnaduaUy Jmring tkia tuUr$»t, and 
tkon rephe* with a stoadif compotmre 
•f tone and JikuifUr.] 

iftftf/. My lord, far more a^'tely do 
these doubts afflict your friend. Per* 
fltitmeto remark, such vaguff surmi- 
Bti, and such coarse intmogattons, 
hut ill befit your nxcellency'g' c htm q 
ter. Hcmafter, an axplanalfon shall 
be made to satasl^ you all I but time is 
mo w too prtcious-lthe hour of rapture 
hm atriTed, and thus ($Ming Boemoi- 
¥m's Amnd) with all a lover's tender 
batte, I claim my bride ! 

M^rq* (imtervomng) Hold! sicnor 
this band is puretso, pure must nis be 
proved to which I yield it. Answer 
Instantly, are these charees reel ? 

Mad* Appearances mislead as often 
.<«-wbatever I haTC done 1 well can Jus- 
ti^. 
Marq. (inSgnmdiq) Was 1 not heard? 

McU. You press me to a point I well 
then, set your doubts at vest, I hmoe 
deceived you. 

Marf» Monstrous, unexampled vil- 
lainy ! ne avows, nfty tHnmphs in the 
crime. And this man I have trusted. 
Oh, my soul sickens at its own re> 
membrances 1 I scorn to tell thee what 
thou art Go, cruel man ! thy con- 
science be thy punishment- avoid my 
sight forever 1 

JIfa/. Marquis of Lerida, pause ere 
you decide — as yet I am your friend. 
Once more 1 here demand my bride ; 
beware how you deny my claim. 

Mnrq. God ! a threat from thee ! 
Begone, begone i quit my palace! 

Mai, ( Discarding at once the sem- 
blance ofmoderationf and bursting Jorth 
into ferocious defiance) Insolent men^ 
dicants ! creatures of my will I whom 
at a bresth my power con make as no- 



thing-^uit your palace! be! be! tis 
mine ! mine, fastas the law eea biod^. 



this stately edifice ; your vast < 
your powers ; your office, nay, your 
very nam e a ll, a// are mine / reool- 
lect your signatures that ecarce eie 
dry; you gave them freely, end I tbeak 
the liberal hand that did so. 

Maro* Uu paralysed bo tko rocoUot' 
tion) God! my mad credulity has a*, 
rited this scourge 

March. Husband! Alfonso! con 
this wretch^O say, what then all lost ? 

Marq. All, aH^^tttthee end boaar. 
{throws hmmelf upon her tiock.) 

Leon, The traitor shall not beer it 
thus'^my life be taken rather— ibaw 
villain ! 

Mai, [smiling sstperciUostsfy] Votiag 
man ! sheath your sword egein. The 
suke is too "unequal— ^ipnlence end 
beggary make fearful odds. 

J^on, Unmanner'd dastard I mof 
then by heavens 

Mul Ha 1 am I beset with bra»oee? 
[a noise wtthout] Vou wiH not find me 
unprovided. Mtflwilibi there«.ewift 
•.who waift } 

pAttULETTO rushes in almost breathleas. 

Fe*. A vUlein's foe! [yUimgH re. 
coils] Nay, good stcnor, never start, 
did 1 proclaim myself yomt enemy ? 

Mmrq, Thou too here, my faithful, 
injured monitor..! cannot now be 
humbled lower. 

Fob. Oh, my lord, my loved, my 
honered lord, to not talk thus « I 
throw myself at your feet again, .ottly 
say that you forgive, .say that yon re- 
store me to }ronr favour. 

Merf . [raising hm\ Ah, to my heart 
forever. 

Fab. [enCAttttat/ica/Zy} Then yon be- 
lieve me true, .ha, ha, ha ! bless' you. . 
bless vou ! . .t cannot, .my head swims 
•oh olesi you. .ble^s you. 

Mo/. Fellow, reserve your trans- 
ports for some other roof--4iefe Uisj 
offend. 

Fab, [with sudden self command] Ks- 
cellent signor, you shall be obeyed. . . 
Mark, how your word can tame my 
spirit.-^^! would but execute a last 
commission here, and trust me, never 

after will intrude uncalled. 1 em 

charged with the delivery of a pacfttrtt 
containing, as I am told, much inter- 

esting private correspondence His 

destined for some inmate of this pa* 
lace, but the person's name is uUeriy 
unknown to me, and I soKctt informa. 
tion, how I bestmav execute the tmO, 

Mo/, [uneasilif] Where is this pac- 
quet? 
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Fab, [<^-t/y] Saf9 in my coetody ; 
{dranfx a faequetjrom hit bot&m) tis 
thus superscriDed — *• Letters, of vari- 
ous dates, received by Borachio at 
JLiabon, from his friend Ruilkldi at St. 
libes ; to be delivered to Ruflfaldi, now 
a resident of the palace of Lerida. ** 

Mai. (snateJUng at the paeptitj Give 
it me ; tie mine. 

Fab, {effudinf Ma attempt) How, sig- 
nor! you talk m riddles— > this pacqoet 
is directed to HuffdiS, and y^ur name 
is Malvogli ; were you ever known by 
any other i 

Hai. No matter, it tannine ; yield it 
villain, or jrour Hfe shall answer !— — 
[ruthea JkrUmshi upon Aim.] 

Fab, [retreaiin^ iowar^ the Chapel 
^##rv. and kekUng the pmep^et at arms 
kngth] Nay, less violence shall verve 
I only wish to ascertain the real 
owner. Declare before my lord, these 
letters to be your property, and I re- 
sign them instantly. 

Mai. [violently agitated} By ^very 

saored oath, I here protest aloud 

these letteri are my own I 

Fab, You have sw«m well, signor ; 
we'll have more witnesses. 

CB* OtOut hi* hands together, tb« chapel Aoon 
opctt'-the intaiier tccne i$ iUuadnated f«r Mrriee, 
enaerewdedby lhehee>ehold •twoia— a ef Jm*> 
tlce dwt ferwud «t the tutMt, aod BoMohle, in 
the aattodf of oihen, «fyew ia the centre of the 



Fab, The confession is recorded ! 
behold your prisoner ! 

CBe polnto to MaiTOgU, who »tendt confounded— the 
of Seen «eave him. 

Mai, €rood men ! some gross mis- 
take. {Borachto advances) Ha! Bo- 
rachio ! I charge you be discreet ; my 
messenger has sure miscarried. 

Bor. {antUing bitterly) Old acquain- 
tance I fortune has played the jilt with 
both of us. But be of ctieer ; our fates 
are still indissoluble ; a galley-chain 
will bind us to each other for the rest 
of life. 

Marq. What miracle now works 
t<f*6ave us ; who is this stranger. 

Bor* A blunt, plain speaking man ; 
by the world*s modish tongue termed 
robber ; in his own vocabulary yclept 
•* philosopher.** One who has wit and 
courage enough to make rich rogues 
deal justly with their poorer brethren; 
but say the worst of me, 1 was once, 
that man's friend. 

Mo/, {all trepidation) 1 still am 

yours^^in truth, by my soul, ! am 

Bor. Umph ; may be so; but friend 
or foe, now matters not ; your craft 
ant! my valor meet the same reward 
an honest fool hath out-generalled both 
knave and hero. 



Fab. YeBf by my faith, my lord^-^ 
though a fool, I so handled a M^er, 
while the algnafil so iourlihtfj a wand 
that 

Bor. Conqueror! Inr your leave, I 
choose to be my own htf torian. Miglh- 
ty marquis, hear me t yon man of ma- 
ny names, and I, Borachio, are of 
one eountry^B bur€h<-both youneer 
brothers, nature mdowed ns with libe- 
ral appetites, Uft fortune and our ISh- 
thers stinted their ei^Joyment. We 
formed a led|^e to counteract otfr 
spiteful stars, and wMi the superfini^ 
Of ethers, ^e ««r own defects — ^lii« 
was the toftgue to wheedle-»mine the 
arm to sti*fke-^4f lured the panther to 
the toils ; / smote the prey, and strip* 
peditoUuhidef 

Marq. Monsters of glilitt 

Bor. Less eomment, or you mar a 
history. AH Portugal soon noised 
with dur exploits-- our fame raised 
enemiel, and to shun the prying fa- 
therms ff the inquisition, we sailed in 
haste for the New World — a storm 
arose and wrecked our vessel on your 
Spanish coasts : through the wild surge 
/ bore idry drowning comrade in these 
flt^tWms to (Sind — my courage too brought 
safely to'^e shore our common stock 
of properfy ; you'll sof our plunder — 
no matter for a word : just tlien, the 
storm still raging fearfuUv, a fbrkdd 
lightning struck me to the ground t 
Now, mark me, lord, and thou shalt 
hear how grateful ih the human heart. 
That man, whose very life had freshly 
been my gift, as I lay, prostrate, nerve- 
less, on the lone sea beach— «that caitiflf 
skve — O, hear it, marquis ! he p1ung|- 
ed his dagger in my side, and rifled 
thence my just division of our hard* 
earn'd spoils ! He fled, and left me, in 
his thought, a meal for vultures, .but 
God is just. .1 live to tell the villain, 
my revenge now blasts him. 

'Ma/, (ande) A palsy light upon my 
foiling arm ! 

Bor. The charity of passing stran- 
ger? saved my life. 'Two years I roved 
and prayed for vengeance ; yet roved 
and prayed in vain ; at last the gloomy 
bride was yielded to rav vow. .this 
mom, I traced, I found, f overwhelm- 
ed my foe ! His body I disdained to 
smite ; no, his wealth I struck at, for 
gold is properly the blood of avarice ; 
that first course crossed, revenge 
treads other paths, and still achieves 
the goal ! Marquis, rejoice ! your tv- 
rant is your slave ; his fall must neejs 
involve my •wn ; still mine be the 
arm to cast him at your ieet. Our 
crimes stand there indelibly avonched. 
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(pointing to the pacouet) Pronounce 
our «ommon doom 1 one dungeon, 
one ton«re, nay, if thou will, one 
sesflold: or life or death, my prayer 
speeds eren1y*tall boons are granted. . 
in revenge. 

Mai. (terrijM to a IomI resource) 
My ever noble, though my injured 
lord I I fall in penitence before your 
feet, and sue for mef«cy. .not my small 
merit, but your exceeding ebarity now 
speak, .once you esteroied me well. . 
an I my kind lord 

Bor, Why, what a lulf-soul'd cur 
art thou! to fawn upon tiK hate, and 
lick the hand thou wouldstliave bitten. 

Mor^ Convey them he^ce. .to the 
just laws 1 leave their punishment. 

f/ial, [goaded to desfcratiot^ Is there 
^ then no hope? 

Bor. None ! for I am at thy side to 
cry despair ! 



Ma/. CfrafUicly) Leave me! 

Bar- Mrm/y) Never f 

Mai, Distraction I Torture ! 

Bor. Triumph ! £csUcy ! ftAe og^ 
eer9 remove them from the opartmemLj 

Marg, Retributive heaven ! by their 
own perfidies the traitors &11 ! Fabo- 
letto ! preserver, friend, teach me how 
best I may declare my gratitude. 

Fab, My lord! by never mention- 
ins the word again. 

Mor^. Exceflent man! our home, 
our hearts, be ever yours. Victoria! 
this way our paternal claims and carts 
become inseparable, .("he piace$ Rom- 
vivd't hand in LeonUJ and thus we 
achieve the dearest period of human 
wishes » .a family united within itself. . 
whose happiness is founded upon mu- 
tual confidence, and cemented by re« 
cjprocal esteem. [Esuent Omnu* 
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